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rational and edifying performance of this duty. 


But ſtill it has been thought that a COLLECTION 1 
of the beft compoſitions of this kind, compre- 

| hending an adequate variety of ſubjects, and 
theſe ſubjects arranged in the moſt orderly : 
manner, would be an acceptable ſervice to the 


Chriſtian Church. 


The method, of. fin a PRs suche 1 
zwithout the interruption of reading, ſucceſſive portions 
of it between the ſinging, which has been long ſince _ 
recommended by Dr. Watts, we cannot but think © I 
is, by far the moſt eligible. Or, if there be any 
Congregations where this method cannot be con- 
veniently introduced, it might, perhaps, in ſome 

meaſure remedy the inconvenience, as the lame 3 
author obſerves, were as many as could do it, KS 
to bring books with them and look on the wards | 
while they ling, fo far as to make the beat com- WY 


N 


HE Duty of Pfalmody, when properly 

1 attended to, is certainly one of the moſt 
noble and elevating parts of divine worſhip.” 
And, it muſt be confeſſed, we have been very | 
happy for many years, in the ample proviſion, 
which has been made by various authors, for the 
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plete. Now ſuch a collection as is here pro- 
pofed will enable us at one to enjoy the unitdd 


part 7 our, werb. in (the! deſirable: manner 
here, recommended. . . 
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. collection there will be fond 4 5 3 

. ®riginal comfrſit tions as make nearly a fourth. part of 
the Volume. Many other hymns, here inſerted,” 
have never before appeared, in any work calcu- 
dated for Public Worſhip. As to the reſt, where, 

any little alteration appeared neceſſary, by Way 
of accommodation to our purpoſe, we have taken 
the liberty to make them. The many excellent 
* hymns, with which our collection has been en- 
riched, taken from two volumes of Poems on 
| Subjects chiefly Devotional,” the author was fo 
Find as to reviſe for this publication: And likewiſe / 
| favored the Editors with ſeveral valuable origin- 
als. They thought themſelves, alſo, much indebted 
* to their various other Friends; who kindly con- 
| tributed. any original p'eces to this collection. 
: "i The Original Editors of this compilation, were 
Dr. 4/4, and Dr. Evans. Men eminent, in their 
day, for the poſlethon of the beſt gilts, and for 


- 


ex 


ED 
extenſive uſcfulneſs; but they have finiſhed their, 


courſe, and are for ever gone to enjoy the. crown | 


of righteouſneſs which their Divine Maſlzer_ had 
laid up for them. Their Memory is bleſſed as 
extenſively as they were known, but particularly 
ſo, in the religious connection to which they were 
happily united. This collection of hymns is their 

| preſent to that connection. Influenced in no de- 
gree by ſelf intereſt in the publication of it, they 
regarded it only as it appeared to them calculated 
to be a mean of religious pleaſure, and to encou- A 
rage the exerciſes of vital godlineſs among the 
People of God. 


The preſent Editor, therefore, would have been 
aſhamed to have ſucceeded ſuch men, as the edi- 
tor of ther Hlymn- Book, if any one elſe had 
appeared determined to -reprint it when all the 
former Editions of it were ſold, and if he had not 
been conſcious of being actuated by a ſimilar. 3 
ſpirit in reprinting, to that which the original 
Editors were in compiling it. 


TY, Should, then, the. Head of the Church conde- A 
ſcend to ſanction this attempt to aſſiſt the devo= 
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tion 'of our fellow chriſtians, and render it, uſeſul 
either in the Cloſet, the Family, or the Houle of 


God, for which it is more eſpecially deſigned, the 
end propoſed by it will be anſwered. 


WELLINGTON, JULY, 1799 


0 find any HYMN by the firſt Ling of it. 


8. ſtands for Supplement. 
A. 

Hymn | 
H wretched ſouls, ho deve i in vain 286 
Aid us celeſtial power = 333 
Alas! How faſt our moments fly ! © .- 297.4 
Alas! This adamantine heart - 159 
Alas! what trail, what tottering things 394 
All glorious. God, what hymns of Praiſe 400 
All Hail incarnate Gd! „„ 

Almighty author of my frame 1 — * 46 


And art thou with us, gracious Lord 
And did the holy and the juſt = 
Andis it vet, dear Lord, , doubt 
And now my foul, another year 
And thall we ſtill be flayes - - - 
And will the judge deſcend? - 
And will the Lord thus condeſoend 
And why do our ee & '-— 
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Angels roll the Rock away — 
Another ſix day's work is done 
Ariſe, and hail the happy =... 
Attend my ear, my heart rejoice 
Attend, while G Exalted ſon 


Attend ye children N your God - 
Awake, awake the Tacred ſong 
Awake, my drowſy foul _— e 
Awake, my ſoul to hymns of praiſe OL, 
Awake, my ſoul, ſtretch every nerve — 281 
Awake our drowſy fouls = - 209 
Awake, ye ſaints, and raiſe your „ 
Il * Beſore Jehovah's awful throne — 286 
3 Begin the high celeſtial ſtrain = 8 
| 2 Begin, ye ſaints, ſome heavenly theme 3 
Bezold how ſinners diſagree. —- 220 
ö J Behold I come, (the Saviour cries). = 487 
5 I + Behold the lofty ſry = 3 
1118 8 th” amazing fight _ — 101 
i Behold the wretch whoſe luſt and wine 217 
wt. Behold the ſons, the heirs of God = 304 
Behold what wonderous grace -. ac 
| L =7Behold where breathing love divine 1 38. 
ji = Benign Creator, bounteous Lord — IG - 
111 Beſef with ſnares on every hand 188. 
WE Bewildered in the ſhades of night — 168 
* Bless d are the humble ſouls that ſos e 
1 Bless d lefus, all divine! _ 114 
0 Bleſs'd Jeſus, how divinely EY =_— 118 
8 05 Blefd morning, whoſe firſt dawning rays 311 
18 less, O my ſoul, the eternal Gd — 3383 
Blow ye the trumpet . 51 
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Come Lord, and warm each wah heart 402 > 4 


Come, thou Fount of every blefling = 158. 4 


Come, weary ſouls, with {in diſtreſt = 1465 
Come, ye that love the Saviour's name 126 
Conceiv'd in ſin, O wretched ſtate 84 


| Do not I love thee, O-my1 Lord 1 


Eternal God, we men 1585 dane 


-A TABLE, = =, 


© 1 a 
Call a bright council in the ſkies - 132 
Chriſt the Lord is riſen to da 104 
Come bleſs the Lord, the jul ".y gool 50 
Come, bleſſed Jeſus quickly e — 187 
Come, condeſcending Saviour, 8 211 
Come, happy ſouls, approach your Gd 137 
Come heavenly love, inſpire my ſong 129 
Come, holy ſpirit, heavenly dove «:_. 
Come, holy ſpirit, heavenly dove = 16x 
Come, let us lift our joyful eyes 166 
Come let us join the raptureous Songs Ata 


Come, magnify the Lord with me Xs * 262 : 
Come, ſpread his praiſe abroad 434 <0 
Come tune, ye ſaints, your nobleſt ſtrains 102 


Come, thou delire of all thy ſaints 326 3 


Could we but hear the Saviour ſay = _- 169 > f 
Dos refuge of my weary Toa” =" 26% A 
Death with his dread commiſſion ſeal'd 245 — 
Deep are the wounds which lin has made 116 


Deſcend celeſtial dove 7 O42 e 418. 2 
Deſcend from heaven immortal WE e 


Enquire, ye Pilgrims, for than: way . 
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Eternal Power! whoſe high abode 5 
Eterrat Power, Alwighty | Ged - 
Eterral Source of every joy ! 8 
Eternal Source of joys divine 4 
Eternal ſpirit, ſource of light > 

Eterral Sov ercign of the ſky * 
Eternal W dom, thee we praiſe 


Faith adds new charms to earthly bliſs = 
Faith leads to joy beyond the ſky = 


faith !---"tis-a precious grace - 


3 Far from theſe narrow ſcenes of night = 


Far from my thoughts vain world be gone 
Father, I faint, I long toſee = 
- Father of all, thy care we bleſs — 
Father of mercies, in thy word 
Father of mercies, ſend thy A 
Father of peace, and God of love — 
Fountain of bleſſing ever bleſs = 
Frequent the day of God returns = 
From | the dark borders of petaic - 


| q EN Give me the wings of faith to riſe = 


Give thanks to God molt high | — = 


Give thanks to God, he reigns above 
i _- God moves in a my ſterious way = 
Dod my ſtrength, to thee Ipray — = 
fi "God of my lite, through all its days — 
God of ſalvation, we adore 
God oft my lite thy conſtant care 


God of my life to thee belong 


Hymn 
66 


A TABLE, &e. 


Grace! tis a charming found gd 1797 
Gracious ſeſus, thee 1 love - 256 
Great God, how inhaito art thou ! — | 
Great God: thy glories thall employ = 9 
Great God of glory and of grace - 156 
Great God ot wonders, ail thy ways = 162 


Great God, before whole piercing eye = 163 
Great God, ſhould thy ſeverer eye 227 
Great God, the Heavens thy name declare 295 
Great God, this ſacred day of thine 306 


Great God, attend while Sion ſings = 316 


Great God of hoſts, attend our prayer = 335 
Great God of Heaven and nature riſe 336 
Great God we in thy courts appear - 108. 
Great was the day the joy was great | = 88. 
Great is the Lord, his power unknown — 11 


Great is the Lord our GZ / — 347 
Great King of Kings, eternal Gd — 319 
Great ſource of being and of love 354 '-Y 
Great God thy watchful care we bleſs | 5 1 


H 


Had we the tongues of Greeks and Jews 264 
Hail bleſs'd Immanuel bright immortal king 133 


Hail everlaſting Spring; 3 1 
Hail great Immanuel all divine 210 
Hail, hail, reviv'd reviving ſpring - 35 | 
Hail happy day, the day of holy reſt _ 18. 


Hail progeny divine! =: bo: 9 


Happy the heart where graces reign e 


Happy the ſouls who truſt in God = 249 : ; 
| Happy the ſouls whoſe wiſhes climb 27 
Hark! for tis God's own fon that calls „ 


Bark! the glad ſound! The Saviour comes 2" 0 


A TAB L E, &e. 
Hark, the herald angels ſingg = 


Hark ' *tis our heavenly leader's voice 
High let us ſwell our tuneful voice 
Hoſanna, with a cheerful found © = 


Hoſanna to.the prince of lit 
How are thy ſervants bleſs'd, O Lord 
How beauteous are their feet 


How condeſcending and how kind 
How did our hearts rejoice to hear 
How glorious Lord art thou! 
How greatly bleſs'd the man whoſe ear 
How happy is the chriſtian's ſtate * 
- How happy is the pilgrim's lot - = 
How helpleſs guilty nature liess 
How long, O Lord, ſhall we complain 
How long ſhall death the tyrant reign 20 
How many doubts and fears prevail 1 1 
Ho molt exact is nature's frame 
Hou pleas'd and bleſs'd was I 1 
1 won ſhall I dare approach the Lord = 
How ſweet and awful is the place = 
How ſweet thy dwellings, Lord, how fair! 


4 


I can do all things or can bear — 
WE It chere are paſſions in my foul 4 
l love the Lord; but ah! how far = 
Immortal God on thee we call! 
Immortal King, through earth's wide frame 
In all our vaſt concerns with then 
In glad amazement, Lord, we ſtangdgſ 
In one harmonious cheerful ſung — 27 
In vain the duſky night retires 2 
In vain the erring world enquires 1098 
In vain we laviſh out our lives. = 


Ifraet rejoice and. Judah ſing 
It is the Lord of Glory = 27 
chovah reigns his throne is high 
Jehovah ! 'tis a glorious name 
Jeſus and d'dſt thou condeſcend | 
Jeſus full of all compaſſion =_ 
Jeſus, how precious is thy mne 
ſeſus, I love thy charming name 4. 
ſeſus, i in thee our eyes behold 5 3 fla 6:11, wand 


Jeſus, in thy tranſporting name 136 
Jeſus, my Lord, how rich thy grave | N 
Jeſus our kind aſcended Lord: RY . 
Jeſus! O word diyinely ſweet - 379% 
ſeſus, the Lord, aſcended high EEE TT OE. 
join all the glorious names - „ b bl | 
Join every tongue to praiſe the "Rag us; 0 
5 Joy to the world, the Lord 1s come — 125 Lv 
; | „ 
1 Keep ſilence all created things ns, vgs 6 6 
| th MEAL T3 $f 04: n 
5 BD 8 5 lo L. i e l bot 
Let all the heathen. 1 jon: EO nt 78 — 
et every mortal ear attend, | = 142 
69 | Let children learn the mighty deeds 30% % 
66 Net others boaſt their ancient line 1 0 1 171 
62 iet party names no more 360 
30 Let Sion's heaven- devoted mount by 330 
17 et Sion's watchmen all awake 8 771 4 
16 Lo! ftom the Lord my help deſcends 275 
61 Lo! he cometh, countleſs trumpets . KO! 4 


Lo! what an entertaining ſight = © 3¹ 


Long had earth's numerous vations ſougbt 5 5 "ga 
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A TABLE, &. 


1 
Hows 1 we ſat beneath the found OH 1 \ 
Lord, at thy feet we ſinners lie To 218, | 
Lord, at thy temple we appear  - 95 
Lord, how myſterious are thy ways — 242. 
Lord, I confeſs my numerous fault 178 I 
Lord if thine eyes furvey our faults - 86 N 
Lord, in this wretched vale of tears 240, | 
Lord. look on all aſſembled here 1068. 
Lord, thou haſt ſearch'd and ſeen me through 14: | 


Lord, we adore thy boundleſs grace 147 


Lord, we come before thee now «= = 315 


Lord, what our ears long ſince have known 329+ 


Lord, what a wretched fand ET. 283 


Lord, when my thoughts delighted rove 1089 N 
Lord, when our r aptur'd thought ſurveys _ „ 


Lord, where ſhall guilty ſouls 1 tetlfe. 1 = 
| Loud, dia goſpel trumpet found” = 152 
Man has a Goal of vaſt 3 MEE |. 
Mark the ſoft falling ſnow - 1 
May God his favouring ear ineline „ 


Mighty God while angels bleſs then 78. 
Miſtaken ſouls, that dream of heaven = 235 
My God, my hope, if thou art mine - 1906 


My Bod, my king to thee I'll raiſe e 


My God, my portion, and my love 195 


My God, ſhal for ever mourn 174 
My Maker. and my VE 


M riting ſoul with ſtrong deſires © 1868 

My foul attempt his praiſfſe = 229 
5 My-i foul forſakes its vain delights 1806 
My foul how lovely is the place - 325 


= My Soul 28 * tothe du? © © 4098 


1 yy 
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A TABLE, &e. 


= My Bl, "with all thy waken'd powers - 189 
* N waken'd foul, an = Oe” — e þ 
N 
Naked as from the earth we cane 241 
Nature and all her works ſhall ſing - — 340 
Not all the outward forms on earth N 184 4 
Nou let a true ambition riſe = 289 
Now let our drooping hearts 1 revive ; EE 208. 7 
K* ow let our pains be all forgot 381 ary 
Now let our fongs addreſs the God of peace 339. 7 
Nou let our fouls on wings ſublime | + + 1.+.200. «x 
1 ow let our voices join = ON 1 he, . 
2 {Now let the liſtening world around = 149 
I ow let us raiſe our cheerful ſtrains | = = 36,7 
> ow to the Lord | a noble ſong. 1-1 te : ED 1 577 
| 508 * 
5: come, and to th' eternal king 202 
bor a ſweet inſpiring ray yr 143 
2 happy ſouls that live on high — = 47 
happy day that fix'd my choice = 376 

„ how bleſs'd the man, whoſe ear — 406 

ja Lord how glorious is thy name - - 61 
| Lord how oft do 1 tranſgress 366 
9 Lord our heavenly king . 
5 Britain long a favor'd iſle ©. = 178. 
15 thee great ruler of the ſkies. . - 201 

32 wings of love the chriſtian flies — 1287 
8 ce more, my ſoul, the riſing N 8 
86 Sion tune thy voice 1388 7 5 
1 hat the Lord would guide our ways 293 
98 hat we kyew the ſecret piace 213 


Hymn 


| Savtour of mien and fd of love . 


ak " 


| . ATABLE, &e. 
| þ R | 

WW O Thou, whoſe-tender me os: OUT 

_ Our Father high:enthron” Ls 

Our never ceaſing ſongs ſhall how - 

| | ; Parent of amiverfal; good E099 - No 25 
Peace, tis che eck Non hand . 

ti Plung'd in a gulf of dark deſpair + - 

5 Proſtrate, dear ſeſus, at thy ſeet | 

WW Praiſe, eveflaſting praiſe, be paid = 

Wy Praiſe, O Praiſe, the name divine 388 
1 | Praiſe to the radiant ſource of blifse 2 
Praiie to thy name, eternal Odd 

10 Praiſe ye the Lord, let praiſe employy - 
18 Praiſe ye the Lord: Oh bliſsful theme = 3 
1 Praiſe ye the Lord, our hearts ſhall join 
Wy Praiſe ye the Lord, immortal chor 
Proclaim, faith Chriſt, my wonderous Orace 
Purge me Lord from guilt that lies 
| „ f Raiſe, Danske finger, mite thine eye 
WT Rejoice the Saviour rein 
Rejoice, ye righteous, i in the Lord = 
EReturn, my roving heart, return = * 
1 I ſun of glory, ſhine reveal d 
lt | — 
il a | 
i | 1 Ss | 
Sad priſoners in a houſe of day ä 
WT + "Salvation ! O melodious ſound 
Salvation! oh, the joyful found = _ 


a ee wn le ee NE ̃ ͤ⁰ͤꝙ¾ãö . 


A TABLE, Ne. 


See Iſrael's gentle She pherd, land 
Shall Atheiſts dare falt the Croſs 
Shall loyal nations hail the dax 
Shepherd of Iſrael, bend thine car 
Shepherds, rejoice, lift up your eyes 
Shew pity Lord, O Lord torgive 
8 Shine, mighty God, on Britain ſhine 
> | Shout, for the bleſſed Jeſus reigns 
| Since thy mercies oft of od /= 
. Sing to the Lord, let praiſe inſpire _ 


J 2.1 #3 23-3028 
2 2 
GO 


1 Sing to the Lord Jehovah's Name 32 

8 Sing to the Lord ſome new-taught fong 45 

© Sing ye redeemed of the Lord 375 

8 Sing, ye ſons of might, O ling i r 8. © 
4 Sion rejoice, and Judah ſing e Wo 384": 
54 Sleep, downy ſleep, come cloſe mine eyes 72 

48 Soft ſeaſon of repoſe, =. e 971 

64 So let our lips and lives expreſs. 199: De. 

71 Sons of men behold Him far '> 1:7: Bi: 


58 Sovereign of all the worlds on high l 

Sovereign of Heaven, Thine Empire ſpreads 358. - 
0 Sovereign of life before. thine eye 3890 
738 Stretch'd on the Crols the Saviour dies 90 
309 Sure I muſt love the Saviour's name 206 


4 | Sweet | is the work, 1 Ge my + 99, 309 
F ; 
200 


Teach me the meaſure of my days 2. 
The earth and all the heavenly frame 5 .- 
298 | The, God of Jacob choſe the hil - 342 
175 The God of love will ſure Nane 258 | 
170 The glorious armies of the ſky 5 
128 The — Creator w ile and. good. — 
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The great Redeemer We adore — 


The heavens declare thy glory Lord 
The joytul morn, my God, is come = 
The King of heaven his table ſpreads = 
The Lord deſcending from above - 
The Lord is kind in all his ways - 
The Lord is my Shepherd, my Guardian, 
and Guide 3 
The Lord in Sion plac'd his throne = 
The Lord Jehovah calls e 
The Lord [ehovah reigns — 


The Lord my Shepherd and my Guide 
The Lord proclaims his power aloud + 
'The Lord; the God of glory reigns = 
The mighty God will not deſpiſe = 
The new-borri world immers'd in night, 
The righteous Lord ſupremely great 
The Saviour calls, let every ear 
The ſpacious firmament on high 
The ſwift declining day DR 
The wondering nations have beheld 
Thee we adore, eternal name = 
ll. Thee will 1 thank, and day by day 
WT There is a God, all nature ſpeaks 
WT There is a land of living joy = 
my There is a land of pure delight - _ 
[ Theſe mortal joys, how ſoon they fade 
This is the day the Lord hath made 
This is the word of truth and love 
Thou didſt, O mighty God, exiſt 
Thu lovely fource of true delight 
Thou only Sovereign of my heart 
Wy Thou ſacred Power in heaven above 
rice happy, who on earth beheld 
has we commemorate the day 


4 4 


A TABLE, &. 


_ Hymn 
Thy piercing eye, O God, ſurveys + 367 
Thy e Lord, have ever found = 243 
Thy preſence, everlaſting God - = 209 
*Tis falſe: thou vile Accuſer, go - 228 
To God belongs th' eternal ſway - 60 
To ſeſus our exalted Lor l- 387 
To ſeſus our victorious Lord =- 290 
To-morrow, Lord, is thine - 181 
To our Redeemer's glorious name - 388 
To thee, my God, 1 hourly ſigh - 207 
To thy almighty Power we owe = 338 
To thy paſtures fair and large 30 
To vindicate our words and thoughts 7 
Triumphant, Lord, thy goodneſs reigns 19 
Twas from thy hand great God I came 24 

U. 
Unelean! unclean! and full of fin 7 nn 
Up to the bliſsful realms on high <= 38 
Up to the Lord that reigns on high - 68. 
Vaſt are thy works almighty Lord = 2. 
Vain are the hopes the ſons of men 156 
Vain world be gone, nor vex my heart 208 
Vain world thy cheating arts give o'er 185 
W. 

Was it for man, apoſtate man - 138 
We from the flock of Adam cane 88 


We ſing the deep myſterious plan 138 


Welcome, bleſs'd morning, to our eyes 9 
What jarring natures dwell within 298 
What thall 1 render, O my God » _ 

| 1 e . N 


A TABLE, &e. 


What ſhall the dying ſinner do 
What ſtrange perplexities ariſe = 
When Abram full of ſacred awe 
When all thy mercies O my God 
When blooming youth is ſnatch'd away 


When fill'd with 
When firſt the God of boundleſs grace 
When God reveal'd his gracious name 


When in the light of faith divine 

paſs d 
o'er the Chriſtian's hea 
When the firſt parents of our race | 


When Iſrael through the deſert 
When ſtorms hang 


When we can read our title clear - 
Where ſhall that man be found = = 
N Where'er thy name is known += = 


While o'er our guilty Land, O Lord 


While on the verge of lite I ſtand = 

While to the grave our friends are borne 
While we ſurround this facred board - - 
Who ſhall aſcend thy holy place 5 
Why do we mourn departed friends 


Why droops my foul with grief oppreſt 


Why is my heart ſo far from then 
- Why, oh my heart, theſe anxious cares 
W hy, oh my ſoul, why weepeſt thou 


| Why ſhould my ſpirit cleave to earth 


1 | With thee great God the ſtores of light | 
With irav{port, Lord, our ſouls proclaim 


Why will you laviſh out your years =» 


With all our powers of heart and tongue 
With extacy of joy „ idiom, oe. 
$ 955 With joy commemorate the grace 
With patient hope my God I ſought 
With reverence let the Saints appear 


With ſongs and honours ſounding loud 


« * % * ” * * 
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grief, my anxious heart 


1 1 1 [| 


Hymn 


"IRS 
308 


334 
53 


392 
197 

141 | 
160 


182 

88 
406 
130 


244 


269 


346 
18 8. : 


399 
391 


328 


390 


117 


299 


221 


191 
301 
111 


— ; 
12 
318 


os 


119 


A TABLE, &e. 
3 


Ye bleſs'd inhabitants of heaven 
Ye glittering toys of earth, adieu 


Ye hearts with penn vigour warm 


Ye humble ſouls complain no more 
Ye humble ſouls rejoice 

| Ye humble fouls that ſeek the rad 
Ye mourning ſinners, here difclofe 
Ye priſoners, who in bondage lie 
Yes, the Redeemer rofe — 
Ye ſervants of the Lord <- = 


Ve ſons of men, with joy record 


Ye ſons of Sion, praife the Lord 

Ye tranſient ſcenes of earth farewel | 
Ye tribes of Adam join - = = 
Ye works of God, on him alone 

Ye worlds of light, that roll ſo near 
Ye wretched hungry {tarving poor 
Let faith the Lord, it David's race 


— — ———— 


HYMN I. 2. A1. 


De Heavens declare the Being and Gly * Ged. 


HE ſpacious firmament on high, 
With all the blue etherial ſky, 
And ſpangled heavens, a ſhining frame, 

Their Great Original proclaim: 


Th' unwearied ſun, from day to day, 
Does his Creator's power diſplay, | 
And publiſhes to every land, 55 
The work of an Almighty Hand. 


Soon as the evening's ſhades prevail, 
The moon takes up the wonderous tale, 
And nightly to the liſtening earth, 
Repeats the ſtory of her birth : 


While all the ſtars, that round her ins | 
And all the planets, in their turn, 
Confirm the tidings, as they roll, 
And ſpread the truth from pole to pole. 


What though, in ſolemn ſilence, all 
Move round the dark terreſtial ball; 
What though no real voice or end 
Amid their radiant Or bs be ſound; 


In reaſon” s ear they all rejoice, 
And utter forth a glorious voice, 
For ever ſinging, as they ſhine, 


The Hawp that made us is Divixs ol Fs 1 8 1 


B 4 


See from the clouds his glory breaks, 


3 Inſcribes in characters of light, 


I And there, for drink, the cryſtal food 


F 
HYMN H. Z. M. 


The Creatures declare the Being and Glory of GOD. 


"HERE. is a God all nature ſpeaks, 5 
Thro' earth, and air, and ſeas, and ſkies 7 5 


As the firſt beams of morning riſe. 
(The ri ing ſun, ſerenely bright, 


O'er the wide world's extended frame, 
His mighty Maker's glorious name. ) 


Diffuſing life, his influence ſpreads, * 

| And health and plenty ſmile around; 

| And fruitful fields, and verdant meads 
Are with a thouſand bleflings crown'd. 


| (Almighty Goodneſs, Power divine, 
| The fields and verdant meads diſplay ; 
And bleſs the Hand, which made them ſhine, 
With various charms profuſely gay. ) 


IS For man and beaſt, here, dai ly food 


In wide diſtuſive plenty grows; 
In ſtreams ſweet winding, gently flows. 8 


(By cooling 88 and ſoftening ſhowers, 
lde vegetable race are fed ; ; 

And trees, and plants, and herbs, ai flowers, 
* Maker 8 87 88 Falling ſpread. ) | 


3 


The flower 77 tribes, all blooming, riſe 
Above the weak attempts of art; 
Their bright, inimitable dyes 
Speak ſweet conviction jp the heart. 


Ye curious minds, who roam abroad, 
And trace Creation's wonders o'er, 


Confeſs the footſteps of a GOD, 
And bow betore him, and adore "Ip 


The Eternity of God. 


HOU didſt, O mighty God, * 
Ere Time began its race, 


© Before the ample elements 


Fill'd up the voids of ſpace. 


Beſore the ponderous excthly globe 
I fluid air was a; 

Before the ocean's mighty ſprings 
Their liquid ſtores diſplay'd. 


= Ere men ador'd or angels knew, 


Or prais'd thy wonderous name ; 
| Thy bliſs, O ſacred ſpring of life! 
And glory were the ſame, _ 


And when the pillars of the word, 
With ſudden ruin, brekk 
And all this vaſt, and goodly frame | 

Sink in the mighty wreek: _ 


„ 
When from her orb the moon ſhall ſtart, 
Th” aftoniſh'd ſun roll back; | 


And all the trembling ſtarry lamps 
Their ancient courſe forſake: 


For ever permanent and fix'd, 
From agitation free, 

Unchang' d, in everlaſting years, 
Shall thy exiſtence be. 


HYMN IV. C. . 
God's eternal Dominion. 


LC REAT God, how infinite art thou! 
What worthleſs worms are we! 

Let the whole race of creatures bow, 

And pay their praiſe to thee. 


Thy throne eternal ages ſtood, 
Ere ſeas or ſtars were made; 
Thou art the ever-living God, 
Were all the nations dead. 


Nature and time quite naked lie 
To thine immenſe ſurvey, 

From the formation of the ſky 
To the great burning day. 


Eternity, with all its years, 
Stands preſent in thy view; _ 
To thee there's nothing old appears, 

Great God! there's nothing new. 


"TT 3 
Our lives through various ſcenes are drawn, 
And vex'd with trifling cares ; 


While thine eternal thought moves on 
Thine undiſturb'd affairs. 


Great God, how infinite art thou! 

What worthleſs worms are we! 

Let the whole race of creatures bow, 
And pay their praiſe to thee. 


HYMN v. I. N. 
The Perfedtions of God. 


(CE REAT God! thy glor es ſhall employ 
Our holy fear, our humble joy; 


Our lips, in ſongs of honour, bring 
Their tribute to th' eternal King. 


Earth, and the ſtars, a worlds unknown, 
Depend precarious on his throne ; 

All nature hangs upon his word, 

And grace and glory own their Lord. 


His ſovereign power what mortal knows? 
If he command, who dare oppoſe? _ 
With ſtrength he girds himſelf around, 
And treads the rebels to the ground. 


Who ſhall pretend to teach him ſkill, 
Or guide the counſels of his will? 
His wiſdom, like a ſea divine, 


Flows deep and high 1 arte our line. 


bs ths ah 


The beings of his piercing ſight 
Bring dark hypocmſy to light; 


Death and deſtruction naked lie, 


And hell uncover'd to his eye. 


2h eternal law hefore him ſtands ; 
His juſtice, with impartial hands, 


Divides to all their due reward, 


4 


Or by the ſceptre, or the (word. 


1 Each of his words demands our faith ; 


Our ſouls may reſt on all he faith ; 
His truth invislably keeps 
The largelt promiſe of his lips. 


Oh; tell us, with a -entle voice 
Thou art gur God, and we'll rejoice! 
Filled with thy love, we dare proclaim 
The 1 a ane of thy name. 


urs v. 5 C. M. 


God's 5 Decrees. 


*% 


= i -EEP filence-all created 8 


And wait your Maker's nod: 


My foul ſtands trembling while the ſings 
be hongurs of her Cod. 


Lie, lh aod hell, and worlds unknown F 
Hang on his firm decree: 
He lits 85 no precarious throne, 


Nor porrom Gr TO BE, | 


1 
Chain'd to his throne, a volume lies, 
With all the fates of men; 


With every angel's form aud ſize, 
J Drawn by th' eternal pen. 


His providence unfolds the book, 
And makes his counſels ſhine ;_ 
Each opening leaf, and every lr oke 

Fulſils ſome deep deſign. 


Here, he exalts neglected worms 
Jo ſceptres and a crown ; 

And there, the following page he tufnhs, 
And treads the monarch down. 


Not Gabriel aſks the miſe why, 
Nor God the reaſon gives; _ 

_ Nor dares the favourite angel pry 

Between the folded leaves. 


My God, I never long to ſee 
3 My fate with curions eyes; 
What gloomy lines are writ for me, 
Or what bright ſcenes nay riſe. 


In thy fair book of life and grace, 
May I but find my name, 

Recorded in ſome humble place, 
Beneath my Lord the Lamb 


* _ 


' 
£ 
} 
£ 
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HYMN VII. C. 2. 
Divine Sovereignty. 

Job ix. 210. 


O vindicate our words and thoughts 
We make no more pretence; 


Not one of all our numerous faults 


Can bear a juſt defence. 


Strong is his arm, his heart is wiſe, 


What vain preſumers dare 
Againſt their Maker's hand to riſe, 
Or tempt th' unequal war? 


Mountains, by his almighty Er 


From their old feats are torn ; 
He ſhakes the earth from South to N ori. 
And all her pillars MOurn. 


; He bids the ſun e to riſe, 


Th' obedient ſun forbears; 
His hand with ſackcloth ſpreads the Ries, 
And ſeals up all the ſtars. | 


He walks upon the foaming fea, 


Rides on the ſtormy wind ; 


There's none can trace his wonderous way, 


Nor his dark footſteps find. 


Vet truth and judgment are his throne, 


And wonderous is his grace: 
And power and mercy, join'd in one, 
av ite us near hi face. 


<>) 


* 
HYMN VII. P. M. 


The Soverei zu God. 


| Pſalm 93. 


| n Lord Jehovah reigns, 
1 And royal ſtate maintains, 
His head with awtul glories crown'd ; 
| Array'd in robes of light, 

Begirt with ſovereign might, 
Ard rays of majeſty around. 


Ußpheld by thy commands, 
The earth ſecurely ſtands; | 

And heaven obcys thy ſovereign word: 
Thy throne was fix'd on high, 

| Before the ſtarry ſky; _ 
Eternal is thy kingdom, Lord. 


In vain the noiſy croud, 

Like billows fierce and loud, 
Againſt thine empire rage and roar : 
In vain with angry ſpite, 
Contending nations fight, _ 
And daſh like waves againſt the ſhore. 


Let floods and nations rage, 
And all their powers engage, 
Let ſwelling tides aſſault the fk y; 
The terrors of thy frown — 

Shall beat their madneſs down: 
Thy throne for ever ſtands on high. 


ſ 10 J-. 


Thy promiſes are true, 
Thy grace is ever new; 
There fix'd, thy church ſhall ne'er remove: 
Thy ſaints, with holy fear, 
Shall in thy courts appear, 


And ſing thy everlaſting love. 


The S overeignty and Goodneſs of God. 
Plalm 8. 


font, our heavenly 8 
Thy name is all divine; 
Thy glories rouhd the earth are ſpread, 
And o'er the Heavens they ſhine, 


When to thy works on kigh. | 
We raiſe our wondering eyes, 


And ſee the moon, compleat in light, 


' Adorn the darkſome ſkies. 


When we ſurvey the ſtars, 

And all their ſhining forms; 

Lord, what is man, that worthleſs thing! 
Akin to duſt and worms ! _ 


Lord, what is en i man, 
That thou ſnould'ſt love him ſo! 


Next to thine angels is he plac'd, 
TC And Lord of all r 0 


Thine honors erown his head, 

While beaſts like ſlaves obey ; ; | 

And birds that cut the air with wings, ; 
And fiſh that cleave the ſea. 1 1 


How rich thy bounties are! 

; And wonderous are thy ways; 
13 Of duſt and worms thy power can frame 
3 A monument of praiſe. 


O Lord our heavenly King, 

Thy name is all divine; 

wi glories round the earth are ſpread, 
And o'er the heavens they thine. 


T YM N X. L. M. 
The Pore, wer and Doninio „ Gel. 
5 1 Plalm 93-. 


5 Ls the God af glory reigns, aL 
In robes of majeſty. array 'd; lic . 0 


] Alis rule omnipotence ſuſtains, | 


And guides the world His hand has made. . . x f 


re rolling worlds began to move, 

On ere the heavens were ſtretch'd bend; 1 

hy awful throne was. fix'd. SE 2 nn ot 
From everlaſting Thou art. God., avert 


$7. 47 


* FE: 


36 


The ſwelling floods tumultyous: Gs 
Aloud the angry tempeſts roar, , _ re 
at their proud billows to the ſæies 
And foam and laſh the trembling, ſhore. {51 att 
* 0 wh 


11 1 


The Lord, the mi ghty Cod, 8 
Controuls the Prey raging seas; 

He ſpeaks ! and noiſe and tempeſt fly, 
The waves fink down in gentle peace. 


Th foverei; gn laws are ever ſure, | 
ternal Holineſs is thine ; 


And, Lord, thy people ſhall be pure, 
And! in thy bleſt remembrance ſhine, 


HYMN XI. 2 . 


Great i i the Lord, and greatly to be ro 0 


Faalm 145 · 


"BEAT is the Lord, his power kao. 


And let his praiſe be great; 
N g ſing the honours of his thone, 
His works of grace repeats 


Thy grace ſhall dwell upon my tongue, 
And while my lips rejoice, 


The men that hear my ſacred ſong, 
Shall join their cheertul voice. 


Fathers to ſons ſhall teach thy name. 

And children learn thy ways; 

Ages to come thy truth proclaim, 
And nations ſound thy praiſe. 


Thy ſtubborn ſoes thy ſword ſhall ſlay, 
And pierce their hearts with pain; 

But none that ſerve the Lord ſhall fay, 

. 


. * 
e 
* 


55 


[ 13 1 
He knows the pains His ſervants feel, 
Ile hears his children cry, 
And their belt wiſhes to fulfil, 
1 His grace is ever nigh, 


XZ Creatures, with all their endleſs race, 
Thy power and praiſe proclaim : 
= But ſaints that taſte thy richer grace, 
Delight to bleſs thy name. 


"I 1 ; ; 

4 TH N $ , _ ; 
__ ; ; Z , 
3 15 | 
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5 The Greatneſs and Goodneſs of God . 


| TEHOVAH reigns, his throne is high, 
] His robes are light and majeſty : 
== His glory ſhines with beams fo bright, 
No mortal can ſuſtain the fight. 

His terrors keep the world in awe, 

His juſtice guards his holy law ; 

His love reveals His ſmiling face, 

His truth and promiſe ſeal the grace. 


Through all his works his wiſdom ſhines, 
And baffles satan's deep defigns ; 
is power is ſovereign to fulfil 

The nobleſt counſels of his will. 


And will Jehovah condeſcend 

To be my father and my friend ? 

Then let my ſongs with angels join ; 

Heaven is ſecure if God be mine. 
eh 


( 14 ] 


HYMN XII. C. 1 


The Wiſdom of God is henfebl. 
Pfalm 111. 


TOW moſt exact is nature's frame 
How wiſe th' eternal mind! 
His counſels never change the ſcheme,, 
That his firſt thoughts deſign'd. 


How great the works kis hand hath wrought ! 
How glorious in our light! 

And men, in every age have fought 
His wonders with delight. 


When he earn his choſen "IM 


He fix'd his covenant ſure : 


The orders, that his lips pronounce, 


To endleſs years endure. 


Nature and time, and earth and ſkies 


Thy heavenly {kill proclaim : 
What ſhall we do to make us wiſe, 
But learn to read * name? 


To ſear Thy power to truſt Thy grace, | 
Is our divineſt ſkill: 


And he's the w ſeſt. of our race, 


Who beſt obeys Thy Will. 


„ 


E 
HYMN XIV. I. 1 
Thou Ged feet me. 

Plalm 139. 


ORD, Thou haſt ſearch'd and ſeenmet' 
Thine eye commands with piercing \ 
My riſing and my reſting hours, 
My ſoul, my fleth and all their powers. 


* | My thoughts, before they are my own, 
Axe to my God diſtinctly known; 2 


He knows the words I mean to ſpeak, 


Ere from my opening lips they break. _ 


J Within thy circling power I ſtand ; 
On every ſide I find thy hand ; 


Awake, alleep, at home, abroad, 


1 lam ſurrounded ſtill with Gop. 


== Amazing knowledge. vaſt and great! 2 
& VV hat large extent! what lofty height! 
My foul, with all the powers I boaſt, 
s in the boundleſs proſpect loſt, _ 


may theſe thoughts poſſeſs my breaſt, 
Where'er I rove, where'er I reſt! 
Nor let my weaker paſſions dare 
enſent to ſin, for 60D is THERE. 


C 3 


1 16 1 
HYMN XV. C. M. 
Whither fall J go from Tly Shirit, 
na 139. 


ORD where ſhall guilty ſouls ret, 
Forgotten and unknown; 
n hell, they meet thy dreadful fire, 

In Heaven , thy glorious throne. 


Should I fuppreſs my vital breath 

1 ſcape the wrath divine, 
Thy voice would break the bars of death, 
And make the grave ot ED 


1 I, wing'd with beams of morning light, 
= I fly beyond the weſt, ; 

i Thy hand which muſt ſupport my Might, 
| Would ſoon betray my reſt. 


k If o'er my Gin I think to draw 

The curtain of the night; 
Thoſe flaming eyes that guard thy I 

Would turn the ſhade to light. 


A 


The bas of noon , and midnight hour 
Are both alike to Thee: | 

O may I ne'er provoke that power, 
From which I cannot fler. 


= And ere my li 


T9149 
HYMN XVI. C. M. 
Wiither Juall J. fis from Thy Preſence, 


Pſalm 139. 


IN an my vaſt concerns with Thee, 


In vain my ſoul would try 
To ſhun thy preſence, Lord, or flee 
The notice of thine eye 
Thy all ſurrounding ſight ſurveys 
My riſing and my reſt : 8 
My public walk, my private ways, 
And ſeerets of my breaſt. 


My thoughts lie open to the Lord, 
Before they re form'd within; 
1 pronounce the word, 
He knows the ſenſe I mean. 


O wonderous knowledge, deep and high ! 
5 Where can a creature hide? TH, 
Within thy circling arms I lie, 

Beſet on every fide. 


So let thy grace ſurround me till, 
And like a bulwark prove; 
To guard my ſoul from every ill, 
Secur'd by ſovereign — 25 5 


HYMN XVII. . A 
The Greatneſs ant. Condeſcenſon of ' Ged. 
JW NA Plalm 8; 


* * 
„4 


* 


MmxorTar King! through earth's wide frame, 
How great thy honor, praiſe and name | 
Whoſe reign o'er diſtant worlds extends, 

Whoſe glory heaven's vaſt height tranſcends. 


When wrapt in thought with w akeful 5”, 
J view the wonders of the Ey; 
Whoſe frame Thy fingers, o'er my head, 
In rich magnificence have n | 


The filent moon with waxing Ws” | 
Along th' ethereal region borne ; £329 
The ſtars with vivid luſtre crown Md, 
p hat nightly walk their deſtin'd round. 


Lord ! what is 5 chat! in | thy care. 
His humble lot ſhould find a ſhare ; 

Or what the ſon of man, that 'Tuov, 
Thus to his wants thy ear ſhould bow ? 


SubleRed' to 11 ſeet 3 | rely eyayt "0 
To him all creatures bow the knee | noel} 
The beaſt in him their lord behold, 

The grazing herd, "he bleating fold : 


The fowls of various wing that fly ld > bk ; 
Oer the vaſt deſert of the ſky: ᷑ Äluſ 144pg 7 
And all the watery tribes that glide , : |... 


1 228 paths to human 18 zht CANT d. 


2 I 
| Immortal King! through earth's wide frame, 
How great Thy honor, praife, and name ! 


| Whoſe reign-o'er diſtant worlds extends, 
Whole glory heaven's valt height tranſcends. 


HYMN XVIII. C. M. 
Will 'God indeed well on the Farth. 
I Kh 8. 27. 


TERNAL power, Almighty God! 
7” Who can approach thy throne * 4 

= Acceſsleſs light is thine abode, 
10 angel-eyes unknown. 


28 Beſore the radiance of thine eye, 

== The heavens no longer ſhine ; 8 

And all the glories of the ſæy \ 
Are but the ſhade of Thins.” 2 Gf 12D} EXCL th 


W Great God, and wilt thou condeſcend 

To caſt a look helow ? | „61 
To this vile world Thy notice bend, 

Thefe ſeats of lin and woe? _ © 


But oh! to ſhew thy ſiniling face; gl PI 
To bring thy glories near, - | 2.8 

Amazing and tranfporting grace, 1 
To dwell with mortals here! 


om ſtrange! how awfali is thy love; 727 nigt 9% 
1 With trembling we adored wy 1olon tv 
Not all th' exalted minds above, 580 Nen 

ts wonders cap explore; ed 


. * 
R 
RE 
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"While golden harps an angel-tongues 
Reſound immortal lays : | 

Great God, perm t our humble ſongs 
To riſe, and mean thy praiſe. 


HYMN XIX. L. M. 


O tafte and ſee that the Lord is good. 


Palm 34. 


"R1ivwmenant Lord Thy goodneſs reigns 


Through all the wide celeſtial — ; 
| And its full ſtreams redundant flow 
Down to th abodes of men below. 


: Through nature's works its glories ſhine ; ; 
The cares of providence are Thine; 

And grace erects our ruin'd frame, 

A fauer temple to Thy name. 


O give to every human heart 

Tot taſte and ſee how good Thou art! 

With grateful love, and holy fear, 
To know how bleſs d thy children are. 


Let nature burſt into a ſong ; 

Je echoing hills the notes prolong ; : 

Earth, ſeas, and ſtars, your anthems raiſe; 
All vocal with your } ers praiſe! 


Ye ſaints with joy the theme purſue! 
Its ſweeteſt notes belong to you; 

Choſen by this Eternal King, 
For ever round his throne to ling. 


PS, 


T 


Thou crowneft the Year with thy Goodneſi. 
= alm 65. 

Y OIN every tongue to praiſe the Lord, 

= 1 All nature reſts upon his word : 


I Mercy and truth his courts maintain, 
And own his univerſal reign. _ 


. At his command the morning ray, 
Smiles in the eaſt, and leads the day; 


5 He guides the ſuns declining wheels 


Beneath the verge of weſtern hills. 


&& Seaſons and times obey his voice, 


Tze evening and the morn rejoice, 
Io ſee the earth made ſoft with ſhowers, 


* La den with fruit and dreſt with flowers. 


Tis from His watery ſtores on high, 
He gives the thirſty ground ſupply ; 
He guides the wand' ring clouds, and thence 
Does His enriching drops diſpenſe. * , 
The paſtures ſmile. in green array, 
| There lambs, and larger cattle play ; 
The paſtures, cattle, and the lamb, 
In eaſy language, bleſs thy name. 


Thy works pronounce Thy power divine, 

In all the earth Thy glories ſhine ; = 
Through every month Thy gifts appear, 

Great God! Thy goodneſs crowns the year. 


8 
HYMN XXI. C. M. 
He tale Fake it was done, He commanded and it 
0 cad J. 
Pſalm 33. 


EJOICE ye righteous, | in the Led f 
This work belongs to you; 
Sing of His name, His ways, His word, 
How holy, juſt and true! 


His merey and His righteouſneſs 
Let heaven and earth proclaim : 

His works of nature and of grace 
Reveal His wondrons name. 


His wiſdom and 1 word 
The heavenly arches ſpread; 
And by the ſpirit of the Lord. 


Their ſhining hoſts were made. 


«He bad the clalient waters Gow 
To their appointed deep ; 
The flowing ſeas their limits know, 
And their own ſtations keep. 


Le tenants of the ſpacious earth, 
With fear before Him ſtand ; 
He ſpake, and nature took its birth, 
And reſts on His command. 


He . the angry nations rage, 

1 i And breaks their vain defigns ; 
His counſel ſtands through every age, 
And in full glory ſhines. 
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HYMN XXII. C. J. 


Creation and Providence. 


3 ORD, When my thoughtful mind ſurveys | 
4 Creation s beauties o'er, 
ſee all nature teach 'Thy praiſe, 
| And bid my foul adore. 


I 


nere: er I turn my wand'ring eyes 
by radiant footſteps ſhire e; 

Men thouſand pleaſing wonders riſe, | 
And ſhew their ſource divine, 


"VALE 


11 
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e e living tribes, of -oontles forms, 
= In earth, and ſea, and air; 
'F e ſmalleſt flies, and meaneſt wor ms, 


2 Almighty power declare. 


Thy wiſdom, power, and goodneſs, Lord, 
In all thy works appear: 

ind, O! let man thy praiſe record; 

Man thy diſtinguiſhed care! 


rom Thee the breath of life he drew; 
hat breath thy power maintains: 
W hy tender mercy ever new, 
s brittle frame luſtains. 


et nobler favours claim his praiſe, 
Ot rea on 's light poſſeſs' d; 

y revelation's brighteſt rays, 

dtill more N bless d. 


Thy Poe e His conflant rare, 
en threatening woes impend : 
Or will th* impending dangers ward, 


Or tunely ſuccours lend. 


On me that providence has ſhone 
With gentle cheering rays; — 
O, let my lips and life make known 
- Thy goodneſs and Thy pile, 1 


H Y M N XXIII. I. . = 

Th all wait non The, aud Thei give them Heir = 

| Meat in due Seaſon. 1 
Pfalm 104. 


* AST are thy works, almighty Lord, 
| All nature reſts upon thy word; 
Ant the whole race of creatures ſtand, 
Waiting their portion from thy hand. 


While each receives his different food, 
His cheerful looks pronounce it good; 
Eagles, and bears, and whales and worms, 
| Rejoice and praiſe, in different forms. 


But when thy face is hid, they mourn, 
And dying to their duſt return; _ 
Both man and beaſt their ſouls reſign ; 
Lite, breath, and ſpirit, all are thine. 


Yet thou al breathe on duſt again, 
And fill the world with beaſt and men: 3 
A word of Thy creating breath 
Repairs the Waſte of time and dean. 


| 1 

The earth ſtands trembling at Thy ſtroke, 

And at Thy touch the mountains ſmoke ; 
Yet humble fouls may ſee thy face, 

And tell their wants to ſovereign grace, 


nn Thee our hopes and wiſhes meet, 


And make our meditation ſweet ; 


Thuy praiſes ſhall our breath employ, 
Till it expires in endleſs joy. 


HYMN XXIV. LM. 
| I am fearfully and wonderfully made. 
5 Pſalm 139. 


= WJ WAS from Thy hand, Great God, I came, 
YR A work of ſuch a curious frame; | 


mm me thy fearful wonders thine, 


And each proclaims thy {kill divine, 


FThine eyes did all my limbs ſurvey, 

Which yet in dark contufion lay; 

== Thou ſaw'ſt the daily growth they took, 
Form'd by the model of thy book. | 


At length, to ſhew my maker's name, 
cd ſtamp'd his image on my frame; 
And, in ſome unknown moment ioin'd 


The finiſh'd members to the mind. 


There the young ſeeds of thought began, 
And all the paſſions of the man : 
Great God, our inſa t nature pays 
Immortal tribute to thy pra.ſe. 


”* 


; „ ifs 
1 - 


And, fince in our advanced 45 n 
We've acted on life's buſy -=_ OF AE IS 
'Thy thoughts of love to us ſurmount 
The power of Fs to recount. 


We could ſurvey the ocean o'er, 

And count each ſand that makes the ſhore, 
Before our ſwifteſt thought could trace 

The numerous wonders of Thy grace. 


Still on my heart be thefe impreſs d, 
Whene'er I give my eyes to reſt; 
And when I wake, ſtill may I find, 
God, and his love poſſeſs my 5 


H Y M N XXV. §. M. 
; Wiat hall 1 render unto the Lord for " lis „ Ben ; 


toward me? 


Y Maker and my King, 
To Thee my all I owe ; 
Thy ſovereign bounty is the fpring, 
From whence, my bleſlings flows 


Thou ever good and kind: 
A thouſand reaſons move, x tank 
| A thouſand obligations bind 
5 M* heart to grateful love. 


The ereature of thy hand, 1 
On Thee alone I live; 
My God, thy benefits demand | 
More praiſe than life can vive. 


EL 0 


O! what can I impart , 

When all is Thine betore ? 
Iny love demands a thanktul heart, 
85 The gift, alas, how poor. 


Shall I withhold thy due? 
And ſhall my paſſions rove 2 
Lord, form this wretched heart anew, 
1 And fill it with thy love. 


O let thy grace inſpire 
My foul with ſtrength divine; 

Let all my powers to thee aſpire, 

5 And all my days be thine. 


HYMN XXVI. Z. M. 
"Know ye, that the Lord he is God . 
Pſalm 100. 


5 I» EFORE Fehovat's awful throne, 

D Ye nations bow with ſacred joy; 
now, that the Lord is God alone, 
= He can create, and He deſtroy. 


lis ſovereign power, without our aid, 
Made us of clay, and form'd us men; 

Ind when like wandering ſheep we ſtray'd, 
He brought us to his fold again. 


e are his people, we his care, 

Our ſouls, and all our mortal frame: 

hat laſting honours ſhall we rear, 
Almighty Maker, to thy name ? 


| 
N 
| 
| 
[ 
i 
( 
| 
N 
| 
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Wide as the world is Thy command, 
Vaſt as eternity Thy love! 

Firm as a rock Thy truth ſhall ſtand, 
When rolling years ſhall ceaſe to move. 


We'll croud th gates with thankful ſongs, 
High as the Heavens our voices raiſe ; 

And Earth, with her ten thouſand tongues, 

Shall fill thy courts with founding praiſe. 


HYMN XXVII. C. A 
A Song to creating e 


TE RNAL Wiſdom, thee we praiſe, 
Thee the creation {ings : 


With thy lov'd name, rocks, hills and ſeas, 


And Heaven's high palace rings. 


Thy hand, how wide it ſpreads the ky! 

How glorious to behold! 

Ting'd with a blue of heavenly dye, 
And ftarr'd with ſparkling gold. 


Thy glories blaze all nature round, 

And ſtrike the gazing ſight, 

Through ſkies, and ſeas, and ſolid ground, 
With terror and delight. 


Infinite ſtrength, and e 15 Nel, 


Shine through the worlds abroad; 
Our ſouls with vaſt amazement fill, 


And ſpeak the builder GOD. | 


* 
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But ſtill the wonders of thy grace 
Our ſofter paſſions move; 

Pity divine in Jeſus” face 

We ſee, adore and love. 


HYM N XXVII. I. A. 
The Father and Friend of All. 


HE Earth, and all the heavenly frame 
WM 'The great Creator's love proclaim ! 
7 tho gives the ſun his genial power, 

And ſheds the ſoft retreſhing ſhower. 


be ground with plenty blooms again, 
And yields her various fruits to men; 
beo men! who, from his bounteous hand, 
Þ Reccive the gifts of every land. 


Nor to the human race alone 

Is this paternal goodneſs ſhown ; 
The tribes of earth, and ſea and air 
Enjoy his univerſal care, 


Not e'en a 80 parrow yields his breath, 
in God permit the ſtroke of death: 
e hears the ravens when they call, 
The father and the ene of all, 


0s 


* 
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HYMN XXX. C. A. 
The Lord is my Shepherd, I fhall not want. 


8 Pſalm 23. 


HE Lord my ſhepherd and my guide, 
| Will all my wants ſupply ; 

In fafety I ſhall ſtill abide 
Beneath his watchful eye. 


Amid the verdant flowery meads 
He makes my ſweet repoſe; 

When pain'd with thirſt, he gently leads : 
Where living water flows. 


Tf from his fold 1 thoughtleſs ſtray, 

He leads the wanderer home: 
1 And ſhews my erring feet the way, 
. Where dangers cannot come. 


| Though haſtening to the filent tomb, 
And death's dark ſhades appear, 
Thy preſence, Lord, ſhall cheer the gloom, 
And baniſh every fear. 


No evil can my foul diſmay, 
While I am near my God; 

My comfort, my ſupport and fax, 
. Thy Raff and guiding rod. 


Thy conſiant bounties me ſurround, 
| Amid my envious foes g 
MI favour'd head with gladneſs crown' 'd, 
= cup with bleſiings flows, 


41 


Thus ſhall thy coodnefs, love, and care 
| Attend my future days ; 

And 1 ſhall dwell for ever near 

= My God, and ing __ praiſe. 


HYMN XXX, P. 1. 


Palm 23. 


0 thy paſtures fair and large, 
Heavenly Shepherd, lead thy charge 3 : 


I | And my bed with tendereſt care, 
Mid the ſpringing graſs prepare. 


When I faint with ſummer's heat, 
Thou wilt guide my weary feet, 

XZ To the ſtreams, that, ſtill and flow, 
1 18 the verdant meadows flow. 


3 Thou my foul anew wilt frame, | 
And, thy mercy to proclaim, _ 
MK hen through devious paths I ftray, 
each my ſteps the better way. 


Thou my plenteous board haſt ſpread, 
Thou with oil refreſh'd my ied, 
Filld by thee my cup o'erflows, 
For thy love no limit knows, 


Conſtant to my lateſt end OG. 
Thou my footſteps wilt attend,  _ 

And wilt make thy hallow'd dome 

My eternal happy home. 


D 3 8 


And point out the pa ture where beſt I might ſeed. 


HYMN XXX. N M. 


4 Divine Paſtarol. 
PART 1. 


HE Lord is my ſhepherd, my guard” an, 1 and 
guide; 

Whatever I want he will kindly provide: : 

Ever ſince I was born, *tis he that hath erown'd 

The lite that he gave me, with bleſſings all round. 


While yet on the breaſt a poor infant 1 hung, | 
E'er time had'unlooſen'd the ſtrings of my tongue, 
He gave me the help that I could not then ak; 
Now ns to thank him ſhall be my loy d talk. 


Through my thnderaf years, with as tendera care, 
My ſoul like a lamb, in his boſom he bare: a 
To the brook would he lead me, whene'er 1 had 

| need, : 


No harm could approach me, for he waz my ſhield, 
From hirds of the air, and the beaſts of the field ; 
The wolf to devour me, would often titues prowl, 


But God was we ſhepherd, and guarded my foul. 
-PART-'V. 


How oft, in my youth, have I DRE WT: aſtray 
But ſtill hath he brought me back to the right way 
When, loſt in dark error, no path Icould: meet, 
His word, like a lantern, hath guided my feet. 
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EN 3 | 
What wond'rous eſcapes to his kindneſs I We! 
When raſh and unthinking, I ſought my own woe: 
My foul long ago had gone down to the deep. 

If the Lord had not watch'd when I was aileep. 


Whene'er at a diſtance he ſees me afraid, | 
He flies o'er the mountains, and comes to my aid, 
Then leads me back gently, and bids me abide _ 
In the midſt of the flock, and cloſe by his ſide. 


How ſafe in his keeping, how happy and free, 
Did I always remain where he bids me be ; 
Yea bleſs'd are the people, and happy thrice told, 


| Who obey the Lord's voice, and abide in the fold! 


PART II. 


The fold is commod'ous, the paſture is ſweet ; 


Here friendſhip and pleaſure and gentleneſs meet; 
The Lord dwells among us npon his own hill, 
His flock all around him awaiting his will. 


Himſelf in the midſt, with a provident eye, 
Regarding all wants, and procuring ſupply ; _ 
Abundance ſprings up of each nouriſhing bud ; 


= We gather his gifts and are filled with good. 


At the voice of our Guide, we move, or we ſtay ; 
For the Lord is himſelf both the leader and way: 
The hills ſmoke with incenſe where'er he hath trod, 
And verdure and joy ſhew the footſteps of God. 


While bleſs'd with his preſence, the vallies beneath 
A heart cheering fragrance inceſſantly breathe ; 
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ins, % 
The delight is renew'd in each ſenſible thing, 
And ſeen in their bloom are the beauties of fpring. 


PART IV. 


If our Guide, to correct us affliftion prepare, 
And lead through the wilderneſs, barren and bare; 
By wonderful works he ſhews plainly enough, 
The earth is his own, and the fulneſs thereof: 


If hungry, and thirty, and ready to faint, 

Relief in due ſeaſon prevents our complaint; 
The rain, at his word, brings us food — the ſky, 
And rocks become rivers when we are adry, 


The fruitfuleſt hill, and the barreneſt rock, 
The ny makes each ſerve for the good of his 
_ flock; 5 8 
And the flock in return, their Shepherd confeſs, 

In plenty their joy, and their hope in diſtreſs. 


He ſees in their welfare, his glory difplay'd, 
And tþey find ſubmiſſion moſt kindly repay'd ; 
They honour his perſon; by truſting his word, 
And deem it their glory to follow the Lord. 


The Lord is my ſhepherd, what then ſhall I fear? 
What danger can frighten me while he is near? 
Not een when he calls me to walk through the vale 
Of the ſhadow of death, ſhal! my heart ever fail. 
Though fearful myſelf, to purſue the dark way, 
Let his rod, and ſtaff, be my comfort and ſtay ; 


TT HF 
I know, by his guidance, when once it is paſs'd, 
To a fountain of life twill bring me at laſt. 


The Lord is become my falvation and ſong, 
His bleſſing ſhall follow me all my life long! 
Whatever condition he places me in, 

l' m ſure 'tis the beſt it could ever have been. 


For the Lord he is good, his mercies are ſure; 
And if he afflict me, he will alſo cure: | 
The Lord will I praiſe while I have any breath ; 
I will love him in life, and truſt him in death. 


HYMN XXXII. IL. . 


The Power and Providence of Gud, 


Br 
1 


Plain 4 04 


WAKE my foul, to hymns of kale, 
To God the ſong triumphant raiſe: 

Light forms his robe, and round his head, 

The heavens their ample curtains ſpread. 


EE Behold, aloft, the King of Kings, 

W Borne on the wind's expanded wings, | 
(His chariot by the clouls fupply'd,)  ' © £7 
Through heaven's wide realms triumphant ride. _ 


Aroumd TV; rang'd i in awful ſtate; 

Th' aſſembled ſtorms, ſubmiſſive wait; 
And flames, attentive to fulfill 
The mighty dictates of his will. 


E-30 1 


On firmeſt baſe uprear*d, the earth 

To him aſeribes her wonderous birth: 

He ſpake, and o'er each mountain's head, 
The deep its watery mantle ſpread. 


He ſpake, and from the whelming flood, 
Again their tops emergent ſtood ; 

And faſt adown their bending lide, 
With refluent ſtreams, the currents glide. 


While cloſe beſide the murmuring ſpring, 
The feather'd minſtrels fit and fing , 
And, ſhelter'd in the branches, ſnun 


The fervouts of the mid-day fun, 


His ſhowers with verdure crown the hills; 
Ihe earth with various fruits he fills; 
Preventive ol their wants, his aid 


. leis to the brute the {pringing blade. 


For man, chief object of his care, 

His hands the foodtul herbs prepare; 
The gladdening wine, refreſhing oil, 

And bread that ſtrings his nerves ſor toil. 


Great God, i in ceaſcleli ſtrains, my tongue 
Shall meditate the grateful ſong, 

And, long as breath informs my frame, 
The wonders of * love — 
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HYMN XXXIII. LI. NM. 


God's general aid garticular Regard. 
Palm 147. 


NING to the Lord, let praiſe inſpire 
\ 3 The grateſul voice, the tuneful choir < 
In ſtrains of joy, proclaim abroad 
'The endleſs glories of my God. 


He counts the hoſts of ſtarry flames, 
Knows all the r natures and their names ; 
Great is my God! His wondrous power, 
And boundleſs wifdom J adore. 


He loads the ſky with treaſured ſhowers, 
On carth the plenteous bleſſing pours ; 
The mountains ſmile in lively green, 
And blooming vales :mprove the ſcene. 


His bounteous hand, (rich ſource of good!) 
Provides the brute creation tood ; 

He feeds the ravens when they cry; 

All nature lives beneath his eye. 


In nature what can him delight, 

Moſt lovely in its Maker's light ? 
Not active {ſtrength his favour moves, 
Nor comely forms he beſt approves. 


Near to the Lord, ſor ever dear, 3 
Ihe Heart where he implants his fear; 
the ſouls that on his grace rely, : 


Are always lovely in his eye. 
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HYMN XXXIV. I. N. 
The Providence of God in the Seaſins of the Year. 
Palm 147. 
RAISE ye the Lord: oh bliſsful theme, 
To ſing the Honours of his name! 


Tis pleaſure, tis divine delight, | 
And praiſe is lovely in his ſight. | | 


He ſpeaks ! and ſwiftly from the ſkies 
To earth the ſovereign mandate flies; 
Obſervant nature hears his word, 
And bows obedient to her Lord. 


| 
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Now thick deſcending flakes of ſnow, 


O'er earth, a fleecy mantle throw); 


| | Now glittering froſt, o'er all the plains, 4 
= Extends its univerſal chains, E 
| At his fierce ſtorms of icy hail, N 
| The ſhivering powers of nature fail, z 


Before his cold, what lite can ſtand, 
Unſhelter'd by his guardian hand? 


He ſpeaks! the ice and ſnow obey, 
And nature's fetters melt away; 

Now vernal gales ſoft riſing blow, 

And murmering waters gently flow. 


But nobler works his grace record, 
To Gentiles he reveals his word; 
No more to Jacob's ſons alone, 


He makes his ſacred precepts known. 
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| Such bliſs the britiſh nation ſhares, 
The ſacred laws of Heaven are theirs ; 
| Ye favor'd tribes, your voices raiſe, 
And bleſs your God in ſongs of praiſe. 


HYMN XXXV. P. I. 
Swing. 


FAIL, hail, reviv'd, reviving ſpring! 
Fair type of Heaven's eternal year! 


| While nature's works thy praiſes ting, 
Lo! gratitude ſalutes thee here! 
Swell, gently (well the folemn ſong, 
| Now pour the bounding notes along ; 
| Teach choirs below to choirs above, 
Io echo back the common lay ; 


And, as they praiſe unbounded love, 


Jo ſoin in bounty's holiday. 


To God, the univerſal king, 

Be ſacred every grateful choir ! 
In ceaſleſs hymns all fraiſes fag 
That endleſs bounties can inſfure. 


All loſt beneath ſtern winter's reign, 


Creations genial powers appear d; 


Spring call'd them into life again 
Sce, budding verdure ſhews they heard. 
Bleſs, bleſs, O man! the kind defign, 
Whoſe nobler counter-part is thine ! 


hy powers a gloomier winter froze, 


Till thy Meſſiah's cheering ray, 
Prolific of fair truth aroſe, | 
And ſhed the blaze of mental dag. 
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| To Ged, the univerſal Ring, 

| Be facred every gratelul choir ! 

* In ceaſleſe hymns all praiſes feng, 
That endleſs bounty can inſpire. 


All ſpotleſs as the truth he taught, 
| | Free as the mercy he diſplay'd, 
8 He ſhew'd what human duty ought, 
1 He did, what heavenly goodneſs bade; 
| Enforc'd each juſt command he gave, 
Nor liv'd, nor dy'd, in vain to fave. 
His realms on high, his worlds below, 
All witnels'd his unweary'd care, 

The victim here of general woe, 
The Captain of falvation zhere. 


To God, the univerſal King, 
Be ſacred every grateful choir ! 


In ceafleſs hymns all praiſes ſing, 
That endleſs Bounty can inſjure. 


HYMN XXXVI. I. A 
1 Spring, 


DENICN Creator, bounteous Lord! 

J Where-e'er I turn my raviſh'd eyes, 
Fruits of thy wiſdom, power and love, 
In beauteous, various order riſe, 


= The flowery meads, the verdant vales, 

W. The bleating flocks, the lowing kine, 

| The ſpringing herb, the blooming trees, 

All in thy joyful, praiſes join. 8 


E 


Hark, how the ſacred theme reſounds ! 

Bs While the ſweet warblers of the grove, 
Wing through the air their track leſs way, 
W While ſoft harmonious notes of love. 
My ſoul, and canſt thou filent ie, 
Beneath the bounties of thy God ? 


3 Awake my heart, awake my tongue, 
And ſpread your Maker's praiſe abroad. 


HYMN: XXXVII. I. M. 
Storm and I. tunder. 
Plalm 29. 


[HE Lord proclaims his power aloud, 
7 Over the Ocean and the land: 
His voice divides. the watery cloud, 
And lightenings blaze at his command. 


He ſpeaks, and tempeſt, hail and wind 
Lays the wide foreſt bare around ; | 
The fearful hart, and frighted hind, 


Leap at the terror of the ſound. 


Io Lebanon he turns his voice, 

And lo, the ſtately cedars break; 
The deſert trembles at the noiſe, _ 
The vallies roar, the mountains quake. 


The Lord ſits ſovereign on the flood, 
The thund'rer reigns for ever king; 
But makes his chureh his bleſs'd abode, 
Where we his awful glories ſing. 
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In gentler language there the Lord 
The counſels of h's grace imparts ; 
Amid the raging ſtorm, his word 
Speaks peace and courage to our hearts. 


HYMN XXXVII. P. A. 
88 
| Plalm 29. 
QXG, ye ſons of might, O tag. 
þ 


Praiſe to heavens eternal king ; 
Power and ſtrength to him aſſign, 
Bow before his hallow'd ſhrine ! 


Hark! his voice in thunder breaks; 
Huſh'd to ſilence while he ſpeaks, 
Ocean's waves from pole to pole, 
Hear the awful accents roll. 


See, as louder yet they riſe, 
Echoing through the vaulted ſkies; 
See uprooted from its feat, 
Lebanon itſelf retreat! 


How the burſting clouds give way, 
And the vivid lightnings play ; 
No the wilds by man untrod, _ 
Hear, dilmay'd, th' approaching Gop. 


Proſtrate on the ſacred floor, 
Bow ye faints his name adore : 

While his acts, to every tongue, 
Yield its argument of ſong. 


1.0 

He the ſwelling ſurge commands, 
 Fix'd his throne for ever ſtands ; 

lle his people ſhall increaſe, 
Arm with * and bleſs with peace, 


HYMN XXXIX. c N. 
Seaſonable Showers. 


71TH ſongs and 3 ſounding loud, 
Addreſs the Lord on high; 

O'er the heavens he ſpreads his cloud, 

And waters vell the ky. 


He ſends his ſhowers of bleſſings down 
Io cheer the plains below ; 

He makes the graſs the mountains crown, 
And corn in vallies grow. 


lle gives the grazing ox his meat, 
ile hears the ravens cry ; 

And man, who taſtes his fineſt wheat, 
Should raiſe his honours high. 


he changing wind, the fly ing cloud 

4 Bo his mighty word; 

Vith ſongs and honours, ſounding loud, 
Praiſe ye the lovereign Lord! 


| HT MN XI. L. M. 
| Fi uitful Showers, Eulen of the ſalutary Bfefts 
the Goſpel. 


. 


2D 


Iſaiah 55. 10, 11, 12. 


if ARK the ſoft falling ſnow, 
4 And the diffuſive rain, 
Wo 'To Heaven, from whence it {ell, 
= It turns not back again; 

But waters earth through every pore, 
And calls forth all its ſecret ſtore. 


Array'd i in living green, 

The hills and vallies ſhine, 

| And man and beaſt are fed 

| | By Providence divine; 

| The harveſt bows its Raue ears, 
4k The copious ſeed of future years. 
} 


« So,” ſaith the God of grace, 

o My goſpel ſhall deſcend ; 

„ Almighty to effect 

The purpoſe I intend ; 
« Millions of fouls ſhall feel its power, 
« And bear it down to millions more. 


«© Toy ſhall begin their march, 
And peace protect their ways, 
While all the mountains round 
Echo melodious praiſe ; 
„ The vocal groves ſhall ſing THE GOD, 
And every tree conſenting nod.“ 


* 
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HYMN _ C. M. 
＋ 
The Lord's Prayer. 


Fountain of light, and life and love, 
To thouſand worlds around. 

1 Supremely honour'd be thy name, 
= By every grateful mind ; 


Whether a pure ethereal flame, 


Or yet in fleſh confin'd. 


Ws Erect thine empire, gracious King, 


And ſpread its power abroad ; 
Till earth, and all her millions ſing 
'The praiſes of their God, 


O be thy will on earth obey'd, 8 
=— As tis obey'd above; 

And the ꝓrofoundeſt homage 77) 
With all the joys of love. 


Fach ri iſing day renew our want, 
bat want, O Lord, relieve! 
And with our food thy bleſling grant, 
Buy both thy creatures live. 


Our debts are grown immenſely large, , 
But, Lord, efface the ſcore ! 
As we a brother's debts diſcharge, 
And never claim on more. 

| 2 


UR Father high enthron'd above, 
With boundleſs glory crown'd ; 


* 


118 
Into temptation's poiſon'd air 

O never let us ſtray! _ 
Guard us from evil by thy care, 


Through life's endanger'd way. 
Tine is the kingdom, Lord, by right 


Unbounded and ſupreme; 
And thine the all- ſuſtaining might, 
And glory's peerleſs beam. 


* Theſe are for ever Thine, in ſongs 
Heaven's bliſsful myriads cry ; 
“ Theſe are for ever Thine,“ our tongues 
In humbler notes reply. 
HYMN SIJL I. 2. 
Give us this Day our daily Bread. 


Matt. 6. 11. 


| . of bleſſing, ever bleſs'd, 


F Enriching all, of all poſſeſs'd ; 
By whom the whole creation's ted, 


 Giveme, each day, my daily bread. 


To thee my very lite I owe, 
From thee do all my comforts flow ; 


And every bleſſing, which I need, 


Mutt from thy bounteous hand proceed. 


Great things are not what I deſire, | 


Nor dainty meat, nor rich attire ; 
Content with-little would I be, 


That little, Lord muſt come from thee. 


wo, 


11 


While wicked men, with all their ſtore, 
Are ever graſping after more, 
With Agur's with I'm ſatisſy'd 

Nor grudge them all the world beſide. 


HYMN XIMI. P. A,. 
Prath | the Lord. 7s 


E Works of God, on him alone, | 
I In carth his footſtool, heaven his throne, 
he all your praiſe beitow'd ; 

*X \V hoſe hand the beauteous fabric made, 
BZ Whole eye the finiſh'd work ſurvey'd, 
= And ſaw that all was good. | 


= Ye angels, that, with loud acclaim, 


\ | Admiring view'd the new raif'd frame, 
3 And hail'd the eternal King; 


Again, proclaim your maker's praiſe, 


4 Again, your thankful voices raiſe, 
1 And heavenly anthems ſing. 


Ye ſons of men his praiſe display, 
Who ſtamp'd his image on your clay, 
+ And gives it power to move ; 

= Ye, that in Zuda#'s confines dwell, 
From age to age ſucceſſive tell 
The wonders of his love. 


And you, your thankful voices join, 

That oft, at Salem's ſacred ſhrine, 

7 Before his altars kneel : ; 
Where thron'd in majeſty he dwells, 


# 
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And from the myſtic cloud reveals 
'The dictates of his will. 
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Ye ſpirits of the juſt and good, 
That, eager for the bleſs'd abode, 
To heavenly manſions ſoar ; 
O let your ſongs his praiſe diſplay, 
Till all below thall melt away, 
And time ſhall be no more. 
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_ Praiſe him, ye meek and humble train, 
Ye ſaints, whom his decrees ordain 
Illis boundleſs bliſs to ſhare ; 

O praiſe him till you take your way 
To regions of eternal day, 

And reign for ever there. 


HYMN XIIV. I. A 
i 
Praiſe God in his Sanctuaty. 


Pſalm 150. 


TyRAISE ye the Lord, let praiſe employ, 
4 In his own courts your ſongs of joy; 
The ſpacious firmament around 


Shall echo back the joytul ſound. 


Recount his works in ſtrains divine, 
His wonderous works how bright they ſhine : 

Praiſe him for his almighty deeds, 

Whoſe greatneſs all your praiſe exceeds. 


Awake the trumpet's piercing ſound 
To ſpread your ſacred pleaſures round; 


[ 49 ] 


While ſweeter muſic tunes the lute, 
The warbling harp, and breathing flute. 


Let the loud cymbal founding high, 


Io utter, deeper notes reply; 


Harmonious let the concert riſe, 
And bear the rapture to the ſkies. 


et all whom life and breath inſpire, 

= Attend and join the bliſsful choir ; © 
But chiefly yon, who kuod his word, 
Adore, and love, and praiſe the Lord. 


HYMN XLV. I. A. 
Sing unto the Lord, all the Earth. 


Pſalm 98. 


NING to the Lord ſome new taught ſong, 
) Earth, to his praiſe the note prolong ; 
Till realms remote his acts have known, 
And man's whole race his wonders own. 


Great is the Lord, and great his praiſe, 
What God like him, our fears can raife ? 
Not ſuch as heathen lands afford, 
Created firſt and then ador'd. 


Yield to his name the honours due, 
Oft to his courts the way purſue ; 
With ſolemn ſtep, and joytul bring 
W {he offering to your heavenly king. 


i x: 


Before the beauty of his ſhrine, 
Le ſaints in low proſtration join; 
Ye natives of each diſtant ſhore, 
His power revere, his name adore. 


O tell to all whom earth ſuſtains, 

O tell them that Zehovat reigns ; 

That all, who iflue from its womb, 
Shall hear from him th' unerring doom. 


Exult, ye heavens, exult, 0 earth, 
And partner in the ſacred mirth; 
Let ocean in its fulneſs riſe. 


And thunder to the diſtant ſkies. 


Rich in his gifts ye fields rejoice, 


3 While in his praiſe the woods their Voice 


Exalt, and hail, with lowly nod 
The preſence of the approaching Gop. 


He comes, in awful pomp array'd, 
He comes, to judge the worlds he made: 
Truth ſhall with him the cauſe decide, 
And righteouſneſs his ſentence guide. 


HYMN XILvI. L. A. 
. 
| Deſiring to fraiſe God. 


\ LMIGHTY Author of my frame, 
To thee my vital 8 belong; 

hy praiſe, (delight ful glorious theme!) 

Demands my heart , my iſe , my tongue. 


11 


My heart, my liſe, my, tongue are thine, 
0 be thy praiſe their ſweet employ ! 

= But may my ſong with angels join? 

Nor ſacred awe torbid the joy? 


== Thy glories, the ſeraphic lyre, 

On all its ſtrings, attempts in vain ; 
Then how ſhall mortals dare aſpire, 
ln thought, to try the unequal ſtrain ? 


Yet the great ſovereign of the ſkies 
== To mortals bends a gracious ear; 
Nor the mean tribute will deſpiſe, 

=Z \\ hen ofter'd with a heart ſincere. 


Great God, accept the humble praiſe, _ 
And guide my heart, and guide my tongue; 
While to thy name I trembling raiſe \, 

The grateful, though unworthy ſong. 


HYMN XLVIL I. A 


O magnify the Lord with me, and let us exalt his Name 
S | together, | 
Pfalm 34. 


HEE will I thank, and day by day 
Form to thy praiſe the joyful lay ; 
From morn till eve the ſong extend, 


Thee boaſt my father, thee my friend. 


1 


While pleas'd, each heart of humble frame 
Shall wake, Great God, to hear thy fame; 
O come, your voice triumphant raife, 
And ſing with me your maker's praiſe. 


To him my ſoul diſelos'd its care; 
He heard, and, preſent to my prayer, 
(His faithful buckler o'er me held,) 
Each terror from my breaſt diſpell'd. 


His angels, round the juſt man's tent 
Encamp each danger to prevent, 
His ſure protection round him throws, 


. Though harneſs'd hoſts his peace oppoſe. 


O taſte with me, O taſte and prove 

The bleſſings of his boundleſs love; 
And, fearleſs of repulſe or ſhame, 
The promiſe of his mercy claim. 


Hail, ſaviour of the human race ! 

Hail, fountain of exhauſtleſs grace! 
Thrice happy, who on thee recline, 
Nor own, nor aſk a help, but thine. 


HYMN XLVII. L, M 
1 will ſing Praiſes unto my * while I have any Being. 


Pla 146. 


RAISE ye the Lord, our hearts mall] join, 
In work fo pleaſant, ſo divine 

Now while the fleth is our abode, , 

And when our fouls aſcend to Gop. 7 


T 13 F 


Praiſe ſhall employ our nobler powers, 
While immortality endures 3 ; 

W Our days of praiſe ſhall ne'er be paſt, 

= \hile life, and thought, and being laſt, 


w hy ſhould we make a man our truſt? 
Princes muſt die, and turn to duſt; 


pbeir breath departs, their pomp 5 power; 
4 And thoughts, all vaniſh in an hour. 


Happy the man whoſe hopes rely, 

On ael's God, He made the ſky, 

And earth, and ſeas, and all their train, 
And none hall find his promiſe vain. 


lis truth forever ſtands ſecure ; 


he faves the oppreſs'd, he feeds the poor; 
He helps the ſtranger in diſtreſs, 
The widow and the fatherleſs. 


He loves his ſaints, he knows them well, 
But turns the wicked down to hell : 

Thy God, O Sion, ever reigns ; 

Praiſe him in everlaſting ſtrains. 


We 1 praiſe him while he lends us breath, . 
And, when our voice is*loft-in death, _ 


Praiſe ſhall employ our nobler powers, 
While immortality endures. 


1 
HYMN XLIX. . A. 
Oh! Hat men wwoul td Bk Lord for his . 
Pſalm 107. 31. 


E ſons of men with joy record; 
'The various wonders of the Lord ; 
And let his power and goodneſs ſound | 
Through all your tribes the carth around. 


Let the high heavens your ſongs invite, 
Thoſe ſpacious ſields of brilliant light; 

Where ſun, and moon, and planets roll, 
And ſtars, that glow from pole to pole. 


Sing earth, in verdant robes array'd, 
Its herbs and flowers, its fruits and ſhade; I 
Peopled with life of various forms, 

Of fiſh, and towl, and beaſts, and worms. 


View the broad ſea's majeſtic plains, 
And think how wide its maker reigns ; 
That band remoteſt nature joins, 

And on its waves his goodneſs ſhines. 


But O! that brighter world above, 
Where lives and reigns incarnate love ! 
God's only fon, in fleſh array'd, 

For man a bleeding victim made. 


Thither my ſoul, with rapture ſoar; 
There in the land of praiſe adore ; 
The theme demands an angels lay, 


Demands an everlaſting day. 


/ 
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HYMN . L. A. 


So 
: Bled be the Lord xe w daily loadeth us with his 
5 Benefits / Pſalm 08. 


OME bleſs the Lord, the juſt and good, 
Who fills our hearts with j joy and food; 
1 Who pours his bleſlings from the ſkies, 

And loads our days with rich ſupplies. 


2 He ſends the ſum his circuit round, 

lo cheer the fruits, to warm the ground ; 
lle bids the clouds, with plenteous rain, 
2X Reſreſh the thirſty earth again. 


is to his care we owe our breath, 
And all our near eſcapes from death: 

=X >alety and health to God belong; 
He heals the weak, he guards the ſtrong, 


He makes the hes and {inner prove 
The common bleſlings of his love; 
But the wide difference, that remains, 
s endleſs joy, or endleſs pains. 


The Lord, who bruis'd the ſerpents head, 
On all the ſerpent's ſeed ſhall tread ; 

be ſtubborn ſinner's hope confound, 

And ſmite him with a deadly wound. 


But his right hand his ſaints ſhall raiſe, | 
From the deep earth, or deeper ſeas; 
And bring them to bis courts above, 
eng: they ſhall taſte his ſpecial love. 


FE Pot E 


HYMN > L. M. 


* 


2 Nall [ dy l Lord for all * Benefit: 


toward me ? 


N glad amazement, Lord, I ſtand 

Amid the bounties of thy hand; 
How numberleſs thoſe bounties are! ! 

How rich, how various, and how fair ! 


But O! what poor returns I make ! 
What liteleſs thanks I pay thee back ! 

Lord, I confeſs with humble ſhame, 

My offerings ſcarce deſerve the name. 


Fain would my labouring heart deviſe 
To bring ſome nobler ſacrifice; 
It ſinks beneath the mighty load: 
What ſhall 1 render to my God. 


To thee I dedicate my praiſe, 

And yield the remnant of my days; 
Yet what at beſt can I pretend, 
Worthy /uch giſts ſrom Ju a fr end 8 


In deep abaſement, Lord, I fee 

My emptineſs and poverty; | 
- Enrich my ſoul with grace divine, 
. And make it worthier to be thine. 
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HYMN LIL T. 2. 
. FL. 5 
Let thy Glory, O God, be above all the Earth. 


| * AY God his favouring ear incline, | 


And let his face on Sion ſhine ; 
That all thy counſels, Lord, may know, 
Where earth extends, or oceans flow. 


To thee, of life th' eternal ſ pring, 
Inviſible almighty king, 


One chorus let all nations raiſe, 


One ſhout of univerſal praite. 


| Exult each tribe, exult each land . 


Heav'ns ſov'reign Lord, with equal hand, 


| The balance holds, and earths domain 


Shall own to lateſt age his reign. 


Warm'd by his genial ſuns, the field, 
With full increaſe its fruits ſhall yield ; 
And God, thy God O fion, ſhed 

His choicelt bleſſings on thy head. 


$ Great God, on us thy bleſſings ſhower, 


Let man's whole race revere thy power ; 
And, thankful, to their wondering eyes, 


Behold thy wiſh'd ſalvation riſe. 


58 3 


HYMN LIII. C. AJ. 


1 will 1 of the #4 of the Lot for ever, 


"HEN all thy mercies, O my God, 
My riſing ſoul ſurveys; ; 
Tranſported with the view, I'm loſt 
In wonder, love, and . 


Unnumber'd comforts to my ſoul, 
Thy tender care beſtow'd, 

Before my infant heart conceiv'd 

From whom thoſe comforts flow d. 


When i in the ſlippery paths of youth, 

With heedleſs ſteps I ran, 

Thine arm, unſeen, convey'd me ſafe, 
And led me up to man. 


Tien thouſand dondied'» precious Eilts 

Our daily thanks employ; ; 

Nor i is the leaſt a cheertul heart, 
That taſtes thoſe giſts with j Joy. 


When nature fails, and day and night 
Divide thy works no more,” 

My ever grateful heart, O Lord, 
Thy merey ſhall adore. 


Through all eternity to thee 
A joyful ſong I'II raiſe ; 
But Oh! e s too ſhort 
To utter all thy praiſe. 


T 59 1 
HYMN Lv. C. A. 


Make his P, ate . 


EGIN the high celeſtial ſtrain, 
My raviſh'” d ſoul, and ling 

A ſolemn hymn of grateful praiſe 
To heaven's almighty king. 


Ye curling fountains, as you roll 
Your filver waves along ; 


Whiſper, to all your verdant ſhorcs * 
The ſubject of my * 


= ear it, ye winds, on all your wings, 

10 diſtant climes away; 

And round the wide extended world 

; The lofty theme convey. 

5 

Take the glad burden of his name, 
Ye clouds, as you ariſe, _ 

Whether to deck the golden morn, 
Or ſhade the evening ies. | 
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Long let it tremble round the 1 
And echo through the (ky ; 


Tin angels with immortal (kill, 
7 ] mprove the harmony. 
: TH hile we, with ſacred rapture fired, 
Ihe bleſs'd Creator ſing; 
Aud chant our conſecrated lays, 

To heaven' s eternal king. 
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HYMN W. L. M. 


455 


By fey is 1 whoſe Ho Wy is in the Lord his Cad. 


E ſons of bn, praiſe the tao 

| Come tune your ſong in ſweet accord ; 
Awake, my foul, awake and join 

The ſacred hymn, in notes divine. 


No more in princes vainly truſt, + 
Frail ſons of earth, man is but duſt! = 
With all his pride, with all his power, | Z 

The helpleſs creature of an hour. = 


Happy the man, - whoſe hopes divine 
On Iſrael's guardian God recline ! 
Who can, with ſacred tranſport, ſay, 
This God is mine, my health, my ltay. 


Heaven, earth, and ſea declare his name, 
He rais'd and fill'd rheir ſpasious frame; 
But, o'er creations faireſt lines, 


His ſtedfaſt truth unchanging ſhines. 


The Lord ſhall reign for ever king, 
And age to age his glory ling ; 

Thy God alone, O ſion reigns, 
Refound his Fes in joyful firains. 


1 61 1 
HYMN INI C. N. 


led be thy glorious N ame, which is exalicd above 
: al Blefſmg and raiſe. 


HE Beo armies of the ſky, 
To thee, almighty king ! 

1riumphant anthems conſecrate, 
And hallelujahs ling. 


But ſtill their more exalted ſong 

= Falls vaſtly ſhort of thee: 

= How diſtant then muſt human praiſe 
4 From thy perfections be ? 


LIES” 
3 
: 


4 Yet how my God ſhall I refrain, 
7 When to — raviſh'd Os 


The bluſhes of the morn confeſs, 
EZ That thou art much more fair; 
when in the caſt its beams revive, 


To gild the fields of air. 


he ſinging birds, the whiſtling winds, 

And waters murmuring fall, 

o praiſe the firſt almighty cauſe, 

With different voices call. 

Thy numerous 3 exalt thee thus, 

And ſhall I ſilent be? 

No, rather let me ceaſe to breathe, _ 

Than ceaſe from pralling thee, 4 
: 
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HYMN LVII. P. NJ 
7 | 
Path i 36. 
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O give Thanks unto the God of Heaven, for his Mern 7 ; 
endureth for cver. Y 


IVE thanks to God moſt high, 
The univerſal Lord; | 
The ſovereign king of kings, 
And be his grace ador'd. | 3 
Thy mercy, Lord, ſhall ſtill endure, 2 
Thy word abides for ever fure. '' = 


How Mn is bu hand! 
What wonders hath he done! 
He form'd the earth and ſeas, 
And ſpread the heavens alone. 
His power and grace are {till the ſame, 
Let endleſs praiſe exalt his name. 


Us wiſdom form'd the ſun, 11 

To crown the day with light ; _ '4k 
The moon, and all the ſtars | . 

To cheer the darkſome night. MY 

Thy mercy, Lord, ſhall fill endure, | 1 

Thy Word abides for ever ſure. 0: 


le ſaw the nations lie, 
All perithing 1 Ss BY 
And pity'd the fad ſtate, pd 
The ruin'd world was in. 8 A 
His power and grace are ſtill the ſame, F 
Let endleſs praiſe exalt his name. | 


1 05x 
He ſent his only fon 


To fave us from our woe, 
From ſatan, ſin, and hell, 
And every hurtful foe. 


Iny mercy, Lord, ſhall till endure, 
Thy word abides for ever ſure. 
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Give thanks do to God ; 

' To God the heavenly king ; i 

And let the ſpacious earth, 

His works of glory ling. 

Y His power and grace are ſtill the ſame, 
= endleſs praiſe exalt his name. 


HYMN LV Inn. P. M. 


Let every thing praiſe the Lord. 


RAISE, 0 praiſe, the name divine; 


Praiſe kin at the hallow'd ſhrine ; s 
Let the firmament on high 


I 0 its maker's * reply. 


0 f Let his acts, and power ſupreme 
F To your ſongs ſuggeſt a theme; 
L | Be the harp no longer mute; 


Wh 


Sound the trumpet touch the Jute : 
: iet the organ, in his praiſe, 
Learn its loudeſt note to raiſe; 

And the cymbal's varying ſound 
From the vaulted roof rebound. 
1 


E 1 
All, who vital breath enjoy, 
In his praiſe that breath employ ; 


And in one great chorus join ; 
Kite „O praiſe, the name divine. 


HYMN LIX. C. 37 


T will 12 thy name for ever and evcr. 


* God my King, to thee I'll raiſe | 
My voice, and all my powers ; 
/nweary'd Songs of ſacred praiſe 
Shall fill the circling hours. | 


Thy name ſhall dwell upon my tongue, 
While ſuns ſhall ſet and riſe; 
And tune my everlaſting ſong, 
When time and nature dies. 


Great is the Lord ! our tle adore, 
We wonder while we praiſe ! 

His power what creature can explore, 
Or equal honours raiſe ? 


Yet ſhall thy works, almighty Lord, 
Our nobleſt ſongs adorn ; 
Thy glorious acts we will record, 
For ages yet unborn. | 


Thy praiſe wall be gur awful theme, 

The wonders of thy power; 
We'll ſpeak the honours of thy name, 
And bid the world adore. 


11 


HYMN LX. I. M. 
MIME. I 


The Lord is above all Gods. 
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0 God belongs the eternal ſway ; 
4 Let earth with joy his will obey : 
Exult, ye iſles that crown the main, 
Bleſs'd in his mild auſpicious reign. 
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The ftation*'d clouds around him meet. 
And darkneſs rolls beneath his feet; 
While equity and truth combine 

To rear aloft his awful ſhrine. 


Before him walks the waſting fire; 
Wrapt in the blaſt his foes expire! 55 
And down, like wax before the flame, 
Down flows the mountain's ſolid frame. 


His righteous acts the heavens diſplay. 
His fame from pole to pole convey ; 
And bid his majeſty divine 5 

To every eye conſpicuous ſhine. 


Shame to the wretch that wood and ſtones, 
The objects of his homage owns ; _ 
And frantic to the creature pays 

The Makers interverted praiſe. 
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ell pleas'd thy eounſels, Lord, to leer, 
Imperial /alem bows her ear; 
And all her happy children ſing 
The mercies of thy eternal king. 


Thou, Lord, i in majeſty ſerene, 

Exalted o'er the earth art ſeen : a 
What power, great God, ſhall boaſt a nar : 
Like thine ? like thee our homage claim ? 


HYMN IXI. I. N. . 
O Lord our Lord, how excellent is thy name in al 
the Earth ! 


4 
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Lord how ęlorious is thy name, + 
| Through the wide earth's extended frame! P; 
| Majeſtic Glories form thy ſeat, $f 
Ard Heaven adores beneath thy feet. 


Thy power from tender: babes can raiſe 
A monument of wonderouSpraiſe ; 

At thy command, the infant long 

Shall ſtill the proud blaſphemer” s tongue. 


When all thy ſhining works on high 
I meditate with raptur'd eye; 
The ſilver moon, the ſtarry train, 


Which gid the fair ethereal plain : 
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Lord, what is man, that he ſhonld ſhare 
Thy notice, thy indulgent care ? 
'That man, frail child of earth, ſhould be 
The favourite of the deity ? 


His place, thy forming hand aſſign'd, 
But jnſt below the angelic kind, 
With nobleſt favours circled round, 
And with diſtinguiſh'd honours crown'd : 


Inveſted him with power and ſway, 
And bid the ſubject brute obey ; 
Sovereign of all thy works below, 
10 him the meaner creatures bow: 


The bleating flock, the lowing herd, 
The gliding fiſh, the flying bird; 

All that the earth's wide circuit yields, 
Natives of air, or ſeas or e. 


But ſtill let man, adoring, own 


That thou, O Lord, art king alone; 
And, through the earth's extended frame, 


5 Declare the © Inns of thy name. 


HYMN Ly. D 21. 


5 | The Deſi Ire of the devout Soul that every T hing F { bor ifs 
Cod. Palm 148. 


E tribes of * join 


With heaven, and earth, and ſeas, 
And offer notes divine 


To Your creator” 8 praile. 


* 
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[68] 
Ye holy throng, . 

Of angels bright, 

In realms of light, 

Begin the ſong. 


Thou ſun with dazling rays, 
And moon that ruleſt the night, 
Shine to your maker's praiſe, 
With ſtars of twinkling light. 

His power declare, 
Ye floods on high, 
And clouds that fly 
In empty air. 
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Fate FE ALD 


The ſhining worlds above, 
In beauteous order ſtand, 
Or in ſwift courſes move 
By his ſupreme command. 
He ſpake the word, 
And all their frame 
From nothing came, 


To praiſe the Lord. 


Ye mountains near the ſkies, = 
With lotty cedars there, 5 | | 
And trees of humbler ſize, - 1 
That fruit in plenty bear: | ET 
| Beaſts wild and tame, 
Birds, flies, and worms, 
In various forms 


Exalt his name. 5 


Virgins and youth, engage 
To ſound his praiſe divine, 


E PI 
While infancy and age 

Their feebler voices join. 
Wide as he reigns 

His name be ſung, 

By every tongue, 

In endlels ſtrains. 


Let all the nations fear 
Ide God that rules above: 
e brings his people near, 
End makes them feel his love: 
While earth and ſky, 
Attempt his praiſe, 
His ſaints ſhall raiſe 
His honours high. 


HYMN LXIII. 
The 5 N. 


E bleſs'd inhabitants of Heaven, 

To God be all your praiſes given; 
O praiſe him from the realms that lie 
Above the reach of mortal eye. 


Praiſe him, thou ſun, that round the pole 
With reſtleſs courſe art ſeen to roll ; 

And thou, O moon, whoſe ſharpen'd horns 
A luſtre, not their own adorns. 


W Praiſe him, ye ſtars : his praiſe repeat, 
Thou heaven of heavens, his awful ſeat ; 
And you, ye floods, that heap'd on high, 
Prefs with your weight th' extended {ky. 


Or 3 lend to man your toil. 


1 


Nor let the heaven his praiſe confine ; 
O all of earth, the chorus join : 
Ye beaſts, that range the uncultur'd ſoil, 


Praiſe him, 4 bird that wings the air, 
Each reptile, nurtur'd by his care; 
And every wind, and every ſtorm, 
That duteous his commands Perform. 


Ye youthſul bands, and virgin choir, 
Fach liſping babe, and hoary fire, 
Wake to his name your grateful ſongs ; 
To him alone all praiſe belongs. 


| His glory earth's wide bounds o — 8 
Nor higheſt heaven its limit knows; 

O come, your thankful voices raiſe, 

And ni to him your praife. 


HYMN LXIV. 


6c 


The Same. CM 


RAISE ye the Lord, immortal choir! 1 
That fill the l above; 
Praiſe him, who form'd you of his fire, 

And feeds you with his love. 


Whine to his praiſe ye chryſtal ſkies, 
I) be floor of his abode ; 

Dr veil in ſhades your thouſand 1 
Before your brighter God. 
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L733 
Thou reſtleſs globe of golden light, 
Whoſe beams create our days, 


Join with the filver queen of night, 
And own thy borrow'd rays. 


Winds, ye ſhall bear his name aloud 
Through the ethereal blue; 
For when his chariot is a cloud, 

He makes his wheels of you. 


Shout to the Lord, ye ſurging Scas, 
In your eternal roar; 

Let wave to wave reſound his praiſe, 
And ſhore repl y to ſhore. 


Thunder and hail, and fire and ſtorms, 
The troops of his command, 


Appear in all your dreadful forms, 
And ipeak his awful hand, 


Wave your tall heads, ye lofty pines, 
Jo him that bids you grow ; 

Sweet cluſters, bend the fruitful vines 
On every thankful bough. 


Thus while the meaner creatures ſing, 


Ye mortals catch the ſound ; 
Echo the glories of your king, 
Throvgh all the nations + round. 


1 


HYMN IXV. T. M. 
„„ 


I will ng Praiſes unto my God, while I have any 
being. 


Palm 146. 2. 


OD of my liſe, through all its days, 
My gratetul powers ſhall found thy praiſe ; 
My ſong hall wake with opening light, 
And welcome in the ſilent night. 


When anxious « care would break my reſt, 
And grief 0'erpower my aching breait, 
PI ftrive thy praiſe to raiſe on | high, 
And check the murmur and the hgh. 


When death o'er nature will prevail, 

And all its powers of language fail, 
Joy through my ſwimming eyes ſhall break, 
And mean the praiſe I cannot ſpeak. 


But O! when that laſt conflict's ò'er, 
And I am chain'd to fleſh no more, 
With what ſweet praiſes ſhall 1 riſe 

To join the mulic of the ſkies. 


8 ſhall [ is th' exalted 1 
That ſound through all the exalted plains, 
And emulate with joy unknown, 


The glowing ſeraphs round thy throne. 
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5 
God exalted above all Praiſe. 
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TERNAL power! whoſe high abode 
', Becomes the grandeur oi a God; 
Intinite length, beyond the bounds 

Where ſtars revolve their little rounds. 


The low ſtep above thy feet 
= Kiſes too high for Gabriel's ſeat ; 
In vain the tall arch-angel tries 
= Lo reach the height with wondering eyes. 


Tord, what ſhall earth and aſhes do? 
= We would adore our maker too; 
From fin and duſt to thee we cry, 

2 The GREAT, the HOLY, and the HIGH! 


. Farth, from afar, has kao thy 3 
And worms have learn'd to liſp thy name ; 
But O! the glories of thy mind 

Leave all our "ſoaring thoughts behind. 


# Cod is in hand: but man below ; * 
Be thort our tunes; our words be few: 
A ſacred reverence checks our ſongs, 
Aud praiſe fits ſilent on our tongues. 


————————————————— 


- "94 } 


HYMN IXVII. C. . 


. 
A Morning Plymn. 


NCE more, my ſoul, the riſing day 
_ Salutes thy waking eyes; 


Once more, my voice, thy tribute pay 


'To him that rules the ſkies. 


Night unto night his name repeats, 


'The day renews the ſound, 


Wide as the heavens on which he ſits, 


To turn the ſeaſons round. 


"Tis he ſupports my mortal frame, 
My tongue ſhall ſpeak his praiſe , . 

My tins would rouſe his wrath to flame, 
And yet his wrath delays. 


On me, poor worm, his power wicht tread, 


And I could ne'er withſtand ; 


| His juſtice might have cruſh'd me dend, 


But mercy held his hand. 


A thouſand wretched ſouls are ſled 
Since the laſt ſetting ſun; 5 


And yet he lengthens out my thread, 


And yet my moments run. 


Great God, let all my hours be thine, 
While I enjoy the light ; 

Then ſhall my ſun with ſmiles decline, 
And bring a An night, 


ial 
HYMN LXVIIL C. M. : 


A Mrs Hymn. 


\ 7TH thee great God the ſtores of ght, 
N And ſtores of darkneſs lie; 
Thou form'ſt the fable robes of net, 

And ſpread'ſt it round the r. 


And when with welcome ſlumbers preſs'd, 
I «¾loſe my weary eyes, 

Thy power, unſeen, ſecures my reſt, 

And makes me Joyous riſe. 


| Numbers, this night, great God, have met, 
Their long eternal doom; | 
| And loſt the joy of morning light 

In death's tremendous gloom. 


Numbers, on reſtleſs beds ſtill lie, 
And {till their woes bewail ; 
While I by thy kind hand uprais'd, 
A thouland Jour ures feel. 


To thee, zreat God, in thankful ſo: „ 
My morning thoughts arile ; 

Propitious in thy ſon, accept 

The willing ſacrifice, 


0 
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HYMN LXIX. S. M. 


67 


A Morning Hymn. 


\ WAKE, my drowſy foul, 
And airy viſions chaſe ; 
Awake, my active powers renew'd 
To run the heavenly race. 


| See how the riſing ſun 

Purſues his ſhining way ; 
And wide proclaims his maker's praiſe, 

With every brightening ray. 


Thus would my riſing foul | 

Its heavenly parent ſing ; 
And to its great original 
The humble tribute bung. 


Serene I laid me down 
Beneath his guardian care; 
1 ſlept, and 1 awoke, and found 
My kind preſerver near. 


= Thus does thine arm ſupport 
6 Ihhis weak defenceleſs frame: ns 
But whence theſe favours, Lord, to me, 
All worthleſs as I am? 


Oh! | how ſhall I repay 
The bounties of my Cod? 
| This feeble ſpirit pants beneath 


The Pave, ' load. 


— 
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Dear Saviour, to thy croſs 
I bring my ſacrifice ; 


Ting'd With thy blood it ſhall aſcend | 
With fragrance to the Kies. 


My life 1 would anew 
Devote, O Lord, to thee ; 


And, in thy ſervice, I would ſpend 
A Jong i 


7 70 | 
A Morning 4 Evening Hen 


| OSANNA, with a het ſound. 
H To God's upholding hand ; 

Ten thouſand ſnares attend us round, 
And yet ſecure we ſtand. 


That was a moſt amazing power, 

That form'd us with his word ; 
And every day, and every hour 
We lean upon the Lord. 


The evening reſts our weary head, 
And angels guard the room; 

We wake, and we admire the bed, 

That was not made our tomb. 


he ri iling morning can't aſſure 
That we hall end the day; 
ror death ſtands ready, at the door, 
To ſeize our hves any 

822 
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Our lives are forfeited by fin 


'To God's avengirg law ; 
W e own thy grace, immortal King ! 
In every breath we draw. 


HYMN IXXI. S. M. 
92 8 ; 


An Evening Hymn. 


\OFT ſeaſon of repoſe, 
'Thy ſable curtains ſpread ; 


"Cane: downy lleep, and ſtretch thy wings 
Around my weary head. 


But Oh! the lawleſs range, 

With which my thoughts | have ſtray 4. 
Through mazy paths of ſenſe and ſin, 

From morn to evening ſhade. 

Ah ! born to nobler ends, 

My foul, no more purſue 
Theſe fleeting vanities of life, 

But bid the world adieu. 


Thuy pity, gracious God, 
Thy pardon I implore ; 
Oh heat theſe ſollies of my . 
And aid me with thy power. 


Be thou my friendly FORTY 
While ſlumbering on my bed; 
And, with thy ſacred teachings, fill 
The viſions of my head: | 


* 
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When mornings cheerful rays 
Salute my waking eyes, 

All vigorous, may my foul to thee 
In grateful longs ariſe. 


Devoted to thy „ | 

Thy ſervice and thy praiſe ; 
My God, 1 would be wholly thine, 
The remnant of my Gays. 


HYMN LSXII. L. M. 
An * Enn. | 


8 , downy ſleep, come eloſe mine eyes, 

. Tir'd with beholding vanities : _ 4 
Welcome, ſweet ſleep, that drives away 
By The toils, and follies of the day. 


= On thy ſoft boſom will! lie, 
Forget the world, and learn to die: 
0 lirael's Watchſ ul Shepherd, ſpread 
- I hine angel- tents a my bed. 

5 5 


N 


Thus 3 the morn, in crimſon es d 
41 reaks from the chambers of the eaſt, 


ly grateful ſongs of praiſe ſhall riſe, 
ke iragrant incenſe to the ſkies. _ 


e 


1 
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HYMN LXXII. L. I. 
| For EG Day. 


1 Sam. 7. 12. 


', The ſame thy power, thy grace 155 lame: 


Ee AL God, I bleſs thy name: 
h 


e tokens of thy friendly care 
Open, and crown, and cloſe the year. 


5 I "midſt ten thouſand dangers ſtand, N 
Supported by thy guardian hand; 
And ſee, when J obſerve thy ways, 


en thouſand monuments of praie. 


Thus far His. arm hath led me on; 


* Thus far 1 make thy mercy known; 4 


And, while I tread this deſert land, 


New mercies will new ſongs demand, 


My grateful ſong, on \ Jordan' $ ſhore, 
Shall raiſe one ſacred pillar more; 
Then bear, in his bright courts above, 
Inſcriptions ol 1 immortal love. 


HY MN I'XXIV. L. M. 
For New Ye Yedr's Day. 
Pfalm 65. 14. 


TER NAL. ſource of every joy 
Well may thy praiſe my lips APY s 

While in thy temple I appear, 

To hail thee, vere ot the hand 


81 J 


Wide as the wheels of nature roll, 
Thy hand ſupports and guides the whole : 
The ſun is taught by thee to riſe, | 
And darkneſs when to vell the ſkies. 


The flowery cpring, at thy command, 
Perfumes the air, and paints the land : 
The ſummer rays with vigour ſhine 

To raiſe the corn and cheer the vine, 


Thy hand, in autumn, richly pours 
Through all our coaſts redundant ſtores; 55 
And winters, ſoften'd by thy care, 

No more the face of horror wear. 


Seasons and months, and weeks, and Jays 
Demand ſucceſſive ſongs of praiſe ; 
And be the grateful homage paid, 
Wich. En light, and evening ſhade, 


Here in thy houſe let incenſe riſe, | 
And circling ſabbaths bleſs my eyes, 
Till to thoſe lofty heights I ſoar, 


Where days and years revolve no more. 


HYMN LXXV _ 


For New "Year's = 
lerem. 28. 16. 


7 OD of my life, thy conſtant care 
With bleſſings crowns each opening your ; 


This guilty life doſt thou prolong, 
And wake anew my annual fong. 


G 4 
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How many precious ſouls are fled 

To the vaſt regions of the dead, 
Since, from this day, the changing ſun 
Through his laſt yearly period run? 


I yet ſurvive ; but who can fay, 

Or through the year, or month, or day, 
He ſhall retain his vital breath ; 
Thus far, at leaſt, in league with death ; : 


That breath i is thine, Eternal God, 
Tis thine to fix the ſoul's abode ; 

1 hold my lite from thee alone, 

On carth, or in the world unknown. 


To thee my ſpirit I reſign, A 

O make and own it ſtill as thine ; 

So ſhall it ſmile ſecure from Fear, | 
Though death Would blaſt the ng year. 


Thy children, eager to be gone, 
Bid time's impetuous tide roll on 
And land them on that happy ſhore, 


Where lin and death are known no more. 


HYMN IXXVI. C. . 
| | 7 54 


bogs New. Year's Dy: 


Of thy ſhort life is paſs'd ; 
not long continue here, 


A ND now, my ſoul, another year 
can 
And this may be my laſt. 
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Much of my dubious liſe is gone, 
Nor will return again; 

And ſwift my paſſing moments run, 
The few that yet remain. 


Awake, my ſoul, with utinoft care 
Thy true condition learn: 

What are thy hopes , how firs: how fair ; 
And what th y great concern? 


Now a new ſeene of time begins, 
Set out afreſh for heaven; 
Seek pardon for thy former fins, 

In Chrift ſo freely given. 


| Devoutly yield thyſelf to God, 
And on his grace depend ; 
With zeal purſue the heavenly road, 
N or doubt a happy end. 


HYMN LXXVIL 5. . 


7 e Book of nab 4 of Sehe. 
Pfalm 19. 


Bitter the lofty ſky 

Declares its maker God, 

And all his glorious works on high 
Proclaim his power abroad.  » 


The darkneſs and the uctt 
Still keep their courſe the ſame; 
While night to day, and day to night, 

Divinely teach his name. 
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In every different land 

Their general voice is known ; 
They ſhew the wonders of his hand 

"And orders of his throne. | 


Ye britiſh lands, rejoice, 
Here he reveals his Word; 

We are not leit to nature's voice, 
. To bid us know the Lord. 


His ſtatutes and commands. 
Acre ſet before our eyes; 
He puts his goſpel in our hands, 
Where our ſalvation lies. 


His laws are jult and pure, 
WW His truth without deceit; 
\q His promiſes for ever ſure, 
And his rewards are great. 


While of thy works 1 ſing 
To ſpread thy works abroad ; 
Accept the worſhip and the ſong, 

My Saviour, and my God. 


HYMN Eran C. .. 


N. Poet on of geri iure. 
Pſalm 11 of. 


ET all the heathen writers join 

1 To form one perte&t book; 
Great God, if once compar'd to thae, | 

How mean their writings look! 


* 


1 8 y 
| Not the moſt perfect rules they gave 
Could ſhew one fin forg' ven, 


Nor lead a ſtep beyond the grave, 
But thine conduct to heaven. 


Thy precepts then may I ſurvey, 
And keep thy laws in fight, 

Through all the buſineſs of the ys 
To form my actions right. 


Great is their peace who love * law ; 
How firm their fouls abide ! 
Nor can a bold temptation draw 

Their ſteady feet aſide. 


Thy word is like a heavenly light, 
That guides them all the day ; _ 

And through the dangers of the night, 
A lamp to lead their way. 


Thy word is everlaſting truth, 
How pure is every page! 

That holy book thall guide our youth, 
308 well ſupport our F age. 


HYMN IXXIX. c. I, 


"9:0 


The E xcellency LU the Holy Seriſiturer. 


ATHER of mercies, in thy word 
What endleſs glories 8 5 
For ever be thy name ador'd 
For theſe ccleſtial lines. | 
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Hae, may the wretched ſons of want 
Exhauſtleſs riches find; 

Riches, above what ourth can grant, 
And laſting as the mind. 


Here, the ſair tree of knowledge grows, 
And yields a tree repaſt, | 

Sublimer ſweets than nature knows 
Invite the longing taſte. 


Here, the redeemer's welcome voice 


Spreads heavenly peace around ; 
And life, and everlaſting joys 
Attend the bliſsful ound. 


O may theſe heavenly pages be 
My ever dear delight; | 


And ſtill new beauties may I ſee, 


And full increaſing light. 


Divine inſtructor, gracious Lord, 


Be thou for ever near, 
Teach me to love thy ſacred word, 
And view my Saviour there. 


HYMN IXXX. I. A 
16 


The Bxcellengy of the Divine Ward. 


Wi Ifrael through the deſert paſe'd, 


A fiery pillar went betore, 


10 guide rags through the dreary waſte, 
| And leſſen the fatigues they bore. 


"B- O7- 
Such 1s thy glorious word, O God, 


Tis for our light and guidance given ; 
It ſheds a luſtre all abroad, | 
And ſhews the path to bliſs and wei 


It fills the ſoul with ſis cet delight, 
And quickens its inactive powers. 
It ſets our wandering footſteps right, 
Difplays thy wo and kindles Ours. 


Its promiſes rejoice the bet, 

Its doctrines are divinely true;: . 
Knowledge and pleaſure it imparts, 

lt comforts, and inſtructs us too. 


Ye britiſh iſles, bleſs'd with this word, 
Ye faints, who feel its ſaving power, 
Unite your tongues to praiſe the Lord, 
And his diſtinguiſh'd grace adore. 


HYMN LXXXI. L. . 
5 
TS; le FO of God in tis Mord. 


RAISE, ena i be paid 
To him who earth's foundation laid; 
Praiſe to the God whoſe ſtrong decrees | 
Sway the creation as he pleaſe. | 


Firm are the words his prophets give, 


Sweet words on which his children lives: 


Each of them is the voice of God, 


Who ob, and ſpread the heavens abroad. 8 
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Each of them pow'rful as the ſound 

That bade the new made world go round: 
And ſtronger than the ſolid poles, 

On which the wheel ot nature rolls. 


Whence then ſhould fears or doubts ariſe ? 
Why trickling ſorrows drown our eyes? 
Slowly, alas, our mind receives 

The comforts that our maker gives. 


Oh! for a ſtrong, a laſting faith, 
To credit, what th' Almighty faith ! 
T' embrace the meſſage of his ſon, 
And call the joys of heaven our. own. 


Then ſhould the earth's old pillars ſhake, 
And all the wheels of nature break ; 

Our ſteady ſouls would fear no more 
Than ſolid rocks when billows roar. 


HYMN LXXXII. C. 2. 


The Faithfulneſs of God in the Promiſes, = 


ECIN, ye faints, ſome heavenly theme. 
And ſpeak ſome boundleſs thing, ; 
The mighty works or mightier name 
Of your eternal King. 


Tell of his wonderous faithfulneſs, 

And ſound his power abroad. 

Sing the ſweet promiſe of his grace, 
And the performing God, - : 
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Proclaim ſalvation, from the Lord, 
For wretched dying men; 

His hand has writ the ſacred word 

| With an immortal pen. 


| Engrav'd, as in eternal braſs, 

The mighty promiſe ſhines ; 

Nor can the powers of darkneſs raſe 
Thoſe everlaſting lines. 55 


| He that can daſh whole worlds to death, 
And make them when he pleaſe, 

He ſpeaks, and that almighty breath 
Fulfils his great decrees. 


$ His very word of grace is ſtrong, 

As that which built the ſkies; 

The voice, that rolls the ſtars along, 
Speaks all the promiſes. 


Oh! might I hear thy heavenly tongue, 
But whiſper, ** Thou art mine! 

Thoſe gentle words ſhall raiſe my ſong 
To notes almoſt divine. 


How would my leaping heart rejoice, 
And think my heaven ſecure ! 

[ truſt the all-creating voice, 
And faith delires no more. 
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HYMN LXXXIIL | C. M. 


„ 


* 


2 
7. Je 2 of God in his Word. 
f Plato 89. 


\UR never r ceaſing woods ſhall ſhew 
The mercies of the Lord, 
And make ſucceeding ages know, 
How faithful is his word. 


The ſacred truth his lips pronounce, 
To endleſs years endnre ; 

And if he ſpeak a promiſe once, 
Th' eternal grace is ſure. 


How long the race of David held 
The promis'd jewiſi throne ! 

But there's a nobler covenant ſeal'd | 
To David's greater Sun. 


His ſeed for ever ſhall poſſeſs 
A throne above the ſkies ; 
The weakeſt ſub ect of his grace 
Shall to that glory fiſe. 


Akbichty God, thy wonderous ways 
Are ſung by faints above ; 
And ſaints below their honours raiſe, 


To thy unchanging love. 
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H Y MN” ILXXXIV. C. . 
1 Adam. 
Nom. 5. 12. &e. | 


ONCEIV'D i in ſin, Oh ! wretched fate, 
Before we drew our breath; | 5 
The firſt young pulſe begins to beat 
Iniquity and death. 


To all that's good averſe 26d blind, 

; But prone to all that's ill ; ; | 
= What dreadful darkneſs veils the mind! . 
= How obſtinate the will! 


5 vet mighty God, thy wonderous lore 1 
= Can make our natures clein; | 
While Chriſt, and grace prevail above 

The tempter, death, and ſin. 


be /ccond Adam ſhall reſtore 

= Theruins of the f, ,, 

8 77/ama to that ſovereign power, 
& That new creates our duſt ! 


HYMN Ku, c. AM. 
Original and actual Sin cue Jed. 


Pſalm 5 51. 


from the ſtock of Adam came, 
| Unholy and unclean ; | 
All my original is ſhame, - 
And all my nature fin. 


20S 
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Should'ſt thou condemn my ul to hell, 
And eruſnh my fleſh to duſt, 
Heaven would approve the ——_— well, 

And earth muſt own it Jult. 


Born in a world of guilt, I drew 
Contagion with my breath; 
And as my days advanc'd, I grew 
A juſter prey for death. 


| Cleanſe me, O Lord, and 3 my ſoul. 
With thy forgiving love; 
O make my broken ſpirits whole, | 
And bid my pains remove. 


Let not thy ſpirit yet depart, 

Nor drive me 1055 thy face; 

Create anew my vicious heart, 
And fill it with thy grace. 


I 


Then will I make thy mercy known, 
Before the ſons of men; 


| Backſliders ſhall addreſs thy throne, 
And turn to God again. 


HYMN v. 72 MW. 
dll. ty of Man, the Heer of Sin, | 
Pſalm 90. 
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ORD, if thine eye ae my dale 
: And juſtice grow ſevere, 
1 Thy wrath will far exceed my thoughts, 
a. burn beyond my fear. 


18 7 
Thine anger turns our frames to duſt ; 
By one offence to thee, _ 


Adam, with all his ſons, have loſt 
Their immortality, 


Life like a vain amuſement flies, 
A fable or a ſong : | 
By ſwift degrees our nature dies, 
Nor can our joys be long. 


Tis but a few whoſe days amount 
To three ſcore years and ten; 

And all beyond that ſhort account 
Is ſorrow, toll and pain. 


Lord, teach my ſoul the e art 
N Timprove the hours I have; 
That I may act the wiſer part, 

And live beyond the grave. 


Go manifefted in the Heli. 


ONS of men, behold him far, 
Hail the long expected ſtar ; 

Fic ſtar that gilds the night, 

Guides bewilder'd nature right. 


| Fear not hence, that ill ſhould flow, 
Wars or peſtilence below ; 
Wars and tumults now muſt ceaſe, | 
ting 1 in the prince 4 peace. 
| | 1 2 | 


{ 
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Nations all the earth abroad, 
Haſte and own th” incarnate God, 
Haſte, for him your hearts prepare, 
Meet him manifeſted there! 


Here behold the day ſpring riſe, 
. Pouring light on blinded eyes; 
God in his own light ſuryey, 
Shining to the perfect day. 


Sing, ye morning ſtars, again, 


God deſcends on earth to reign ! 


Deigns for man his life t' employ !. 
Shout, ye ſons of God, for joy. 


HYMN N U 


The Word was made Fleh. 


WAKE, awake the ſacred ſong 
| To our incarnate Lord ; 

Let every heart, and every tongue 
Adore th' eternal word. 


That awful word, that ſovereign power, 
By whom the worlds were mad; 
(O happy morn ! illuſtrious hour!) 
Was once in fleſh array'd ! 


Then ſhone almighty power and love 

In all their glorious forms; 

When ſeſus leit his throne above 
To dwell with ſinful worms. 
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To dwell with miſery below, 
The Saviour left the ſkies ; 

And ſunk to wretchedneſs and woe, 
That worthleſs man might riſe, 


Adoring angels tun'd their ſongs 
To hail the joyful day; 

With rapture then, let mortal tongues 
Their grateful worſhip Pays 


What glory, Lord, to thee is due 35 
With wonder | adore : Rs 
Bat could 1 ſing as angels do, 

= My higheſt 1 8985 is poor. 


HYMN LXXXIX. P. M. 


5 3 
Y: flall find the Babe alan in e qu, 1 
| bing in a wer: of 55 


All. Progeny Divine; 

8 Hail Virgin's Wonderous Son ! ' 
Who for that humble ſhrine = 

Didſt quit the Almighty's throne : 

The infant Lord | 

Our voices ſing, 

And be the king 

Of grace ador'd. 


Ye princes, diſa 

And boaſt your ws no more; 
Lay down your ſceptres here, 5 
And in the duſt adore: N 

: H z 


(is 1 
Where n 5 „ 


The manger 11 
In luſtre far 
Jour pomp excels. 


With Bethlem's e mild, 

The angels bow their head; 

And, round the ſacred child, 

Their guardian wings they | pread : : 
They knew, that where 

Their ſovereign lies, 

In low diſguiſe, 

Heaven's court is there. 


Thither my foul repair, 1 1 
And humble homage pay, 2 
To thy redeemer fair, 

As on his natal day. 

I kiſs thy feet, 
And, Lord, would be 
A child like thee, 

W hom thus I greet. | 


HYMN Ng. 72 N. 


dae C7 bring you 41 7. ng of great % 9 


HEPHERDS, rejoice, lift up your eyes. 
And ſend your fears aWẽ aß _ 
5 News from the regions of the ſkies, 
BY Salvations born to day. 


* Jeſus, the c 60D, whom angels fear, 
Comes down to dwell with you; 
6 To day he makes his entrance here, 

£6 But not as monarchs do. 


FT % 1 


50 Go, ſhepherds, where the Infant lies, 
And foe his humble throne ; 

« With tears of joy in all your eyes, 
“Go, ſhepherds, Kifs the Son.“ 


Thus Gabriel ſang, and ſtrait around 
The heavenly armies throng, 

They tune their harps to lofty found, 
And thus conclude the fong. 


Glory to God that reigns above, 
Let peace ſurround the earth; 

„ Mortals ſhall know their maker 8 love, 
«At their Redeemer's birth.” “ 


Lord, and ſhall angels have their ſongs | 
And men no tunes to raife ? 

Then may we loſe our uſeleſs tongues, 
When they forget thy praiſe ! 


Glory to God that reigns above, 
That pitied us forlorn ; 


We j join to ling our maker's love, 
For there's a ſaviour born. 


HYMN XCI. C. 2 


: 2 to God in the lige , and on Earth Peace 
good Will toward Man. 


p< let us ſwell our tuneful notes, 
| And join th' angelic throng; 

| For angels, no ſuch love have known 
awake a cheerful ſong. 
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Good-will to guilty men is ſhewn, 
And peace on earth is given; 


For lo! th' incarnate Saviour comes 


With meſſages from heaven. 


- Juſtice and grace, with ſweet a. 


His riſing beams adorn : 
Let heaven and earth. in concert join, 
Now ſuch a child | is born. | 


Glory to God in bigbeſt ſtrains, 


In higheſt worlds be paid ; 


His glory by our lips proclaim” d, 


And by our hves diſplay'd. 


When ſhall we reach thoſe bliſsful realn- 


Where Ciriſt exalted reigns ; 


x And learn of the celeſiial . 


Their own immortal trains f 


HYMN. Xen. 5 M. 


3 


The Son of Man is cone fo fe that which WAs . 


ON had earth's n numerous nations ee 


Salvation to obtain, x 
Pardon, and peace, and endleſs. life, 
And happineſs in vain.” | 


| Jfael through every land ery d, 


Sprung forth: with eager 9 89 


In their Meſſiah to embrace 


The long expected bliſ. 
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At lo! he comes, the ſaviour comes, | 


The promis'd feed appears 


He, in whom center'd all the n 
Of paſt and future years. 


He comes, from an abyſs of woe, If 
To raiſe our-ruin'd race; 
He bleeds, he dies, that we might ſhare. 

The bleſſings of his grace, 


Wonderous event, more wonderons love 
Oc our incarnate God 


Should we be mute, ſure rocks would wake 
To f pread his praiſe abroad. 


Dear Lord, theſe wonders is thy grace 
Our flinty boſoms fire; 


Our hearts, ſubdu'd, now pant for thee th 
With fix'd and pure delve. l 5 


Here be thy throne ſor ever kix'd, 
And this thy laſting reſt ; _ 
And be our ſouls beneath thy We. 
Tonen endleſs * blelt. 


HYMN N/ Nc. OS c. . 
Prepare ye the wo 4 the Lord „ make tis Paths Arai. 


ARK, the glad ſound! the Serie cones, . "oY 

'The ſaviour promis'd, long! 110 HY | 
Let every heart prepare a Wen ra ibis f 
And every voice a ſong. (1074 10 bow 
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On him, the ſpirit, largely pour'd, 
Exerts his ſacred fire; 

Wiſdom and might, and zeal and love 
His holy breaſt inſpire. 


* 


Fas . * 1 


3 2 p 33 
*% 2. 0,44 eG Ges PPP IT = 
r 


He comes the priſoner to releaſe, 5 
In ſatan's bondage held: 5 —_ 
The gates of brafs before him burſt, = 
The iron fetters yield. 


He comes ch thickeſt films of vice 
Jo clear the mental ray; 

And on the eyes, oppreſs'd with night, 
To pour celeſtial day. 


He comes the broken heart to bind, 5 
The bleeding ſoul to cure, 5 
And, with the treaſures of his grace, 
T” enrich the humble poor. 
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Our glad ho/annas, prince of peace, 
Thy welcome ſhall proclaim; 

And heaven's eternal arches ring 
With wy beloved name. 


HYMN. X nv. P.M 


10d, now letteft theu thy Servant depart in ; frace 
. according to thy Word, 


INCE thy mercies oft, of old, 
By thy choſen ſeers foretold, 
Faithful now and ſtedſaſt prove, 
God of truth, and God of love 


[ 101 J 
Tis enough 8 hour i is come, ; 
Now, within the filent tomb, 


Let this mortal frame decay, 
Mingled with its kindred clay. 


Son of righteouſneſs to thee, 

Lo! the nations bow the knee; 
And the realms of diſtant kings 
= Own the healing of thy wings. 


They, whom death had overſpread 
With its dark and dreary ſhade, 
Lift their eyes, and, from afar, 
Hail the light of Jacob's Star. 

Now the beams, intenſely ſhed, 

Shine o'er „ins favour'd bead; 


Never may they hence remove, 
God of truth, and God of love. 


HYMN xcv. c. M. 


Then — 


ORD, at thy temple J appear, 
As happy Simeon came, 
And hope to meet my ſaviour here ; 
O make my Joys the ſame! —_ 


With what divine, and vaſt delight. 
The good old man was fill d, 

When, fondly in his wither'd ams, 
He dap d che holy child! . 
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And all the 


[ 102 } 
Now I can leave the world, he cry d. 
„ Behold thy ſervant dies ! 


*« I've ſeen thy great ſalvation, Lord, 
And cloſe my peaceful eyes. 


Jeſus ! ! the viſion of thy face 
Hath overpowering charms ! 

Scarce ſhall 1 feel death's cold embrace, 
If Chriſt be in my arms. 


HYMN RCVI. Pi. M. 


Unto Hon that Kos my pL Shall the Sun of Righte 


neſs, ariſe with Healing in his Ni ings, 


RISE, and hail the happy day ; 
Caſt all low cares of life away, 
And thought of meaner things: 
To day to cure our deadly woes, 
The Sun of Righteouſneſs aroſe, 
With healing in his wings. 


If 3 on the happy morn, 
The Saviour of the world was * 
Pour'd forth their joy ful ſongs ; 
Much more ſhould we of human race 
Adore the wonders of his grace, 
To whom that grace belongs. 


O then let heaven and earth rejoire, 


Let every creature join his voice 

* To hymn the happy day, 
When ſatan's empire vanquith'd ſell, 
powers of death and bell 
Contels'd his ſovereign —_— 


* * N * 5 * 5 * yore * * * 5 8 * I * * 
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HYMN XCVIL C. A 


The Day Sjwring from on high hath vifited us ! 


4 \ 7 bleſt morning, to our eyes. 
; That brought the incarnate fon, © 
The great Immanuel, from the ſkics, 
Io fave a world undone. 


Angels array'd in heavenly light, 

: Shoot down th' ethereal way, 
On radiant pinions, ſwift of flight, 
= And hall the bliſsful day. 


Gloy to God, they joyous ing, 

= Through all the height of heaven, 
= 7:dings of love to men we bring, 

= And ſicace on earth is given. 


I Glory to God, let all our tongues, 

In tuneful notes reply ; | 
While 7% love inſpires our ſongs, 
And ſweetens every joy. 

HYMN XCVIII. P. A. 


Dire was with the pay | a 2 of the heavenly © 


1 Hoſt ftraiſing God. 
E ARK, the herald angels ſing, 
1 © Glory to the new born king: 


Peace on earth, and mercy mild, 
God and ſinners reconeil'd.“ 
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oyfl, all ye ations ＋ 9 

Join the triumph of the 

- Univerſal nat ure, ſay, 
Chrif, the Lon p is born to FR : 


Crit, by higheſt bn ador'd, 
 Chri ft, the everlaſting LoxD, 
Late in time behold him come, 


1 Offspring of the virgin's womb. 


"Hail the heaven; born prince — 5 peace ! ! 


| Hail the fun of righteouſneſs ! 
Light and life and joy he e | 
Riſen with Healing 1 in his wings. 


5 Mild he lays his glory by, : - 

Born, that man no more may die; 

Born to raiſe the ſons of earth, _ 
| Born, to give them ſecond birth, 


* 


Come, deſire of nations, come 
Make my heart thy humble home; 
Come, thou woman's promis 'd ſeed, 
Bruiſe in me the ſerpent's head. 


Glory to the new-born king, 
Let us all the anthem ſing, 
peace on earth, and mercy mild, 


"5 God and ſinners reconcil'd. 25 


a 


n 1 


HYMN. 21 L. M. 


| 7 
The Claſtiſement of our Peace was uſion him. 


IRS, Lopes OT Ng 


TRETCH'D on the croſs the ſaviour dies ; 
Hark! his expiring groans arſe! _. 
See, from his hands, his feet, his fide, 

Runs down the ſacred crimſon tide ! 


But life attends the deathful ſound, 
And flows from every bleeding wound ; 
The vital ſtream, how free it flows, 

= '['o cleanſe and fave his rebel foes! 
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Jo ſuffer in the traitor's place, 

8 1o die for man, ſurpriſing grace! 

3 | Yet paſs rebellious angels by go_ | 
O why for man, dear ſaviour, why ! 


And didſt thou bleed, for ſinners bleed? 
And could the ſun behold the deed ? 
No, he withdrew his fiekening ray, 
And darkneſs veil'd the mourning day. 


Can ! ſurvey the ſcene of woe, 
Where mingling grief and wonders flow ; 
And yet my heart unmov'd remain, 
Inſenlible to love or pain ? - 


No, deareſt Lord, thy power impart, 
| To warm this cold, this ſtupid heart ; 
Tin all its powers, and paſſions move 

In melting grief, and ardent love. 


= Devoted to my ſaviour's praiſe , 


5 . 700 
They Jrall | book on hom , they have Pierced and tlic 


b all mourn. 


ORD, when: my thoughts delighted rove 
Amid the wonders of thy love, 

Sweet hope revives my drooping heart, 

And bids intruding fear depart. 


But while thy ſufferings I ſurvey, 
And faith enjoys a heavenly ray, 
The dear memorials of thy pain 
Preſent anew the dreadful fcene, 


] hear thy groans with ſweet ſurpriſe, 

And view thy wounds with weeping eyes ; 
Each bleeding wound, each dying groan, 
With anguiſh traught, and pains unknown. 


For mortal crimes a ſacrifice, _ 

The Lord of life, the ſaviour dies: | 
What love, what mercy, how divine !--- 
O Jeſus may I call thee mine? 


Repenting ſorrow fills my heart, 
But mingling joy allays the tmart ; 
May all my tuture lite declare 
The ſorrow and the joy ſincere! 


Ze all my heart, and all my days 


und let my glad obedience prove 
_ tow much 1 owe, how much I love. 


mw. 


%%% 
HYMN CI. S. A. 
The Anraflion * the Croſs. 


EHOLD thy amazing ſight, 

The Saviour lifted high ! 
Behold. the Son of God's delight 
In blood and anguith die! 


For whom, my ſoul, for whom 
Were all theſe ſorrows borne ? 
Why did he teel that piercing ſmart, | 
And meet that various ſcorn Pts 


For Singers 'twas he bled, 
And all in torture dy'd ; 

Twas love, that bow d his fainting head, 
And op'd his guſhing fide. 


I ſee, and I adore 

In ſympathizing love; 

1 feel a ſtrong attractive power 
That lifts my ſoul above. 


Drawn by a power like this, 
May all the world combine, 

With cheerful ardour to confeſs 
The energy divine, 


In thee our hearts unite, 

Nor ſhare thy griefs alone; 
But from the Croſs purſue the Flight 

To Ly iciumphant throne. 


1 


Who was delivered for our Offences, and was raiſed 


: o ſongs of grateſul rapture tell 


Then to his glorious Chow ON dick 
Through the bright arches of the ſky, 


1 The Gov, the conquering Go, Found. 


Not angel-tongues can e'er diſplay 


| Dear ſaviour, let thy en grace, 


F 
HYMN CIl. I. A. 


again for our juſtification. 


OME tune, ye ſaints, your nobleſt Walde, 
Your dying, rifting Lord to ſing; 
And echo to the heavenly plains, 
The triumphs of your ſaviour king. 


How he ſubdu'd your mighty fors ; 
Subdu'd the powers of death and hell, 
And, dying, finiſh'd all your woes. 


Return'd, while hymning angels round, 


Almighty love, victorious power ! 


'The wonders of that dreadful hour, | 
The joys of that illuſtrious day. 


Then well may mortals try in vain, 
In vain their ſeeble voices raiſe; 


Yet Jefus hears the humble ſirain, 


And kindly OWNS our with to praiſe. 


Fill every heart, and every tongue, 


.- Till the full glories of thy face 
"ow ICE a Ten, nobler ſong. 


1 19 J 
HYMN Cill. P. M. 
The Lord is riſen indeed 4 


ES, the redeemer roſe ? 
The ſaviour left the dead; 
And o'er our helliſh foes 
High rais'd his conquering head : 
In wild diſmay, 
The guards around 
Fall to the ground, 
And ſink away. 


Behold the angelic bande 
In full aſſembly meet, 
Jo wait his high commands, 8 
And worſhip at his feet: 
Joyful they come, 
And wing their way 
From realms of day, 
10 Jeſus' tomb. 


Then back to heaven they a, , 
And the glad tidings bear : 
Hark ! as "they ſoar on high, 
What muſic fills the air! 
Their anthems ſay, 
«6 Feſus who bled - 
* Hath left the dead ; 
He roſe to day.” 


Ye mortals catch the ſound, 

Redeem'd by him from hell ; 

And ſend the echo round 

1 he Globe c ON ach you dw ell: 
| 25 


Tranſported cry, 

© Feſus who bled _ 
«« Hath left the dead, 
No more to die.“ 


All-hail, triumphant Lord, 
Who ſav'ſt us with thy blood : 
Wide be thy name ador'd, 
Thou riſing, reigning God ; 
With thee we riſe, 
With thee we reign, 
And empires gain 


Beyond the ſkies. 
HYMN CIV. P. 2. 
Now is Ch. iſ riſe from the Dead 


NHRIST the Lord is riſen to day, Hal. 
Nou to him we homage pay, Hal. 
Who ſo lately on the croſs, Hal: 
Suffer'd to redeem our loſs. To 
Hymns of praiſes let W Hal. 
Unto Chriſt our heavenly King, Hal. 
Who endur'd the croſs and grave, Hal. 
Sinners to redeem and ſave. . Hal, 
Yes, the pain, which he endur'd, e 
Our ſalvation has procur'd; Hal. 
Now he reigns above the ky, Hal. 


| Where the angels ever ery, Hallelujah: 


EM 
HYMN CV. C. M. 


Matt. 28. 8. 6. 


E humble fouls that ſeek the Lord, 
Chaſe all your fears away ; 

And bow with pleaſure down to ſee * 

T he place where 7e/us ay 


Thus low the Lord of life was brought; 
Such wonders love can do; 

Thus cold in death, that boſom lay, 
Which throb'd and bled for you. 


A moment give a looſe to grief, 

= Let grateful ſorrows riſe; 

And waſh the bloody ſtains away 
With torrents from your eyes. 


: | Then dry your tears; and tune your ſongs, 
& The Saviour lives again; 
Not all the bars and bolts of death 


The conqueror could detain 


al. 
al. High o'er th' angelic bands he rears 
His once diſhonour'd head; 90 
al. And through unnumber'd years he reigns, 
al. Who dwelt among the dead, 
lal. 
al. With joy, like his, ſhall every faint 
His empty tomb ſurvey ; 
Then riſe, with his aſcending Lord, 


29 realms of endleſs day. 
L3. 


Come, ſee the Place where the Lord lay ! 
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HYMN CVI. P. . 


Lift ui your Heads, O ye Gates, lift, ye everlaſiing 2 


Doors, and the King of glory Niall come in. 


NGELS roll the, xock away, 

Death, yield uy mighty prey: 
See ! he riſes from the tomb, 

Glowing with immortal bloom. 


Hallelujah, 
Tis the Saviour ;---Angels raiſe 
Fame's eternal trump of praiſe ; 
Let the earth's remoteſt bound 
Hear the joy-inſpiring ſound. = . 
| EY Hallelujah. 


Now, ye ſaints lift up your eyes, 
Now to glory ſee him riſe, : 
In long triumph up the ſky, | 
Up to waiting worlds on high. 

8 ny Hallelujah. 


Heaven diſplays her portals wide, 
_ Glorious Hero, through them ride; 
King of Glory, mount thy throne, 
Thy great Father's and thy own. 


* 


Hlallelujah, 


| _ Praiſe him all ye heavenly choirs 


Praiſe, and ſweep your golden lyres; 
Shout, O earth, in rapturous ſong, 
Let the ſtrain be ſweet and ſtrong. 


_ Hallelujah. 


1 J 
Every note with wonder ſwell, 
Sin 0'erthrown, and captiv'd hell ; 


Where is hells once dreaded king ? 
Where, O death, thy mortal fling ? 


Hallelujah. 
HYMN CVIL c. M. 


He hath led N a 5 received G: ifts for 
Men. | 


OSANNA to the Prince of Light, 
Who cloth'd himſelf in clay; 
Enter'd the iron gates of death, 
And tore the bars away. 


Death is no more the king of dread, 
Since our Immanuel role ; 
He took the tyrant's ſting away, 
And ſpoil'd our helliſh toes. 


There our exalted Saviour reigns, 
And ſends his bleſſings down; 
Our Jeſus fills the middle feat 
Of the celeſtial throne. 


Raiſe your devotion, mortal tongues, 
Jo reach his bleſs'd abode ; 

Sweet be the accents of your longs 
To our incarnate God. 


Bright 3 ſtrike your loudeſt ms 
Your ſweeteſt voices raiſe ; 

Let heaven, and all created things 

0 und our Immanuels praiſe, 


ur 
HYMN CVIIL P. M. 
i The Titles of Chriſt. 


[OIN all the glorious names 
Of wiſdom, love, and power, 
That ever mortals knew, 
That ever angels bore : 
All are tuo mean to ſpeak his worth, 
Too mean to ſet my Saviour forth. 


Array'd in mortal fleſh, 

He like an angel ſtands, 

And holds the promiſes, 

And pardons in his hands : 
Commiſſion'd from his father's throne, 
To make his love to mortals KNOWN. 


Great Projolet of my God, 
My tongue would bleſs thy name; 
By thee the joyſful news 
Of our ſalvation came ; 
The joyful news of ſins forgiven, 
Of hell ſubdu'd, and Pony with heaven. 1 


Feſus, my great His h P Prieft, 
Otter'd his blood Sa dy'd ; 


My guilty conſcience ſeeks 
No ſacrifice beſide. 
lis powerful blood did once atone; 
And now it Pleads before the throne. 


M by creat almighty Lord, 
My Congueror and my Lig, 
Thy ſceptre and thy ſword, 
Thy reigns grace ] ling. 


© 


Thine is the power; | behold I fit 
In willing bonds beneath thy feet. 


Now let my ſoul ariſe, 
And tread the tempter down, 
My Saviour leads me forth 
Jo conqueſt and a crown. 
A feeble faint ſhall win the day, 
Though death and hell obſtruct the way. 


HYMN CIX. C. M. 
The Pricfthoed of Chriſt and Aaron comfared. 


= FTFESUS, in thee our eyes behold 

9A thouſand glories more, 

Than the rich gems and PENS gold 
The ſons of Aaron Wore. 


They firſt their own burat offerings brought 
15 purge themſelves from ſin; 

Thy life was pure without a ſpot, 
And all thy nature clean. 


Once in the circuit of a year, 
With blood, but not his own, 

Haren within the veil appears 
Before the golden throne. 


But Crit, by his. own powerful blood, 

Aſcends above the ſkies; 
And, in the preſence of our God, 
8 his own ſacriſice. 


. 


Tefus, the king of glory, reigns 
On ſion's heavenly hill ; | 
Looks like a lamb that once was flain, 

And wears his Prieſthood ſtill. 


He ever lives to Wa ed 
Before his Father's face ; 
Give him, my ſoul, thy cauſe to plead, 
N or doubt the F ather's Grace. | 
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HYMN CX. P. N. 


In that Day there all be a Fountain ofhened for Sin. 
and for Uncleaneſs. 


Lich. 13. 1. 


All. everlaſting g ſpring ! 
Celeſtial n hail 
T hy ſtreams falvation bring, 
Thy waters never fail : 
Still they endure, 
And ſtill they flow, 
For all our woe 
A ſovereign cure. 
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Bleſs? be his wounded fide, 
And bleſs'd his bleeding heart, 
Who all in anguiſh dy'd 
Such favours to impart. 
His precious blood 
Shall make us clean 
From every fin, 
ans fit for God. 


hb. 
To that dear ſource of love 
= My ſoul this day would come, 
= And thither from above, - 
Lord call the nations home. 
That Jew and Greet, 
With rapturous ſongs 
On all their tougues, 
Thuy pralſe may ſpeak. 
HYMN Cxl. P. A. 
Jo colom coming as unto a living Stone. 
| 1 Pet. 2. 4. 6. 
* 7 TH extacy of joy 
Extol his glorious name, 
Who rais'd the ſpacious earth, 
And rais'd our ruin'd frame : 


He built the church who built the ſky, 
Shout and exalt his honours high. 


| See the foundation laid | 
By power and love divine: 
Jeſus, his ſirſi-born fan, | 
Hlow bright his glories ſhine! 
Low he deſcends, in duſt he lies, 
That from his tomb a church might riſe. 


But he for ever lives; 

Nor for himſelf alone; 

Each faint new life derives 

Fro him, the living ftone : 
His influence ſpreads through every foul, 
And in one houſe unites the whole. : 


C130: I 


To him with joy we move ; 
In him cemented ſtand : 
'The living temple grows, 
| And owns the ſounders hand. 
That ſtructure, Lord ſtill higher raiſe, | 


Louder to ſound its builder's praile. 


Dieſcend, and ſhed abroad 
The tokens bf thy grace; 
And with more radient Deans, 
Let glory fill the place: 

Our joytul ſouls ſhall proſtrate fall, 


und own, our God eis ALL IN ALL. 


HYMN CXII. I. N 
Ee 13 the bright and morning Star. 
| Rev. 22 16. 


E Worlds of Light, that roll ſo near 
'The Saviour's throne of ſhining bliſs, 
Confeſs how mean your glories are, 


low faint and few, compar'd with his. 


We ſing the bright and morning ſtar, | 
(Jeſus, the ſpring of light and love; 
dee how its rays, diffus'd from far, 
Conduct us to the realms above. 


Its cheering beams, ſpread wide ! 
Points put the puzzled chriſtian's way. 
Still as he goes he ſinds the road 
Enlighten'd with a conſtant day. 


. 
(Thus when the Eaſtern Magi brought 
Their royal gifts, a ſtar appears, . 
Directs them to the babe they fought, _ 
And guides their ſteps, and calms their fears.) 


When ſhall we reach the heavenly place, 
Where this bright ſtar ſhall brighteſt ſhine £ 
Leave, far behind, theſe ſcenes of night, 
And view a luſtre ſo divine! | 


HYMN CXIII. C. . 
The Pearl. of gear Price. 
Matt. 13. 46. 


E, glittering toys of earth adieu, 
A nobler choice be mine; 
A real prize attracts my view, 
A treaſure all divine. 


Be gone, unworthy of my cares, 
Ye ſpecious baits of ſenſe ; 

Ineſtimable worth appears, 
The pearl of price immenſe. 


ſeſus, to multitudes unknown, 
O Name divinely ſweet ! 

jeſus, in thee, in thee alone, 
Wealth, honour, pleaſure meet. 


| Should both the Indies at my call, 
Their boaſted ſtores reſign ; 
With Joy I would renounce them all 
For leave to call thee mine. 


F 120 ] 
7-Should earth's vain treaſures all depart, 
Of this dear gift poſſeſs'd ! 
I'd claſp it to my joyful heart, 
| | And be for ever bleſs'd. 


Dear Sovereign of my ſoul's deſires, 
Thy love is 5 bliſs divine; 


* Accept the wiſh that love inſpires, 
And bid me call thee mine, 


run CXIV. S. 


Chrift th Great Phyſician 


JLESS'D Ieſes, all divine, 

| We hail thy facred name, 
And with triumphant voices join 
1 o celebrate thy fame. 


5 


In thy incarnate ſia —_ 
How wonderovs was thy grace 3 
1 We know thine arm is ſtill as great, 
Nor can thy love be leſs. 


Twas thy almighty breath, 
Set ſatan's priſoners free; 
Demons, diſeaſes, pains and death, 
Far from thy preſence flee. 


Lord, let us fee] thy power 

* heal. the plague Within; 

Th cleanſing grace alone can cure 
of fin, „ 
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Deſcend, celeſtial dove, 
Diſplay thy healing art; 

And faith, and hope, and heavenly love, 
And every grace impart. i 


| HY MN CXV. L. M. | 
There went Virtue out of him and lealed them ak. 3 
Luke 6. 15. 


E mourning 8 here diſcloſe 

Your deep complaints, your various woes ; ; 
Approach, tis Jeſus, he can heal 
The pains which mourning linners feel. 


To eyes Jong A d in mental night, 
Strangers to all the joys of - cn 
His grace imparts a bliſsful ray; 
Sweet morning of celeſtial ay: 


Ye helpleſs lame, lift up your eyes, 
The Lord. the Saviour bids you riſe, 25 
| New life and ſtrength his voice con ves. 
And plaintive groans are chang d for praiſe. _ | 


. . _ 
„„ 


Nor ſhall the leper, hopeleſs lie 
Beneath the great phyſician's eye; 
Sin's deepeſt power his word controls, 
That fatal leproſy of ſouls. + 


That hand divine, which can 8 
The burning fever's reſtleſs, rage; 
That hand omnipotent and kind, ; 
Can calm the fever of the mind. 


When freezing palſy chills the veins, 
And pale, cold death already reigns ; 
He ſpeaks ; the vital powers revive ; 
He ſpeaks, and dying ſinners live. 


Dear Lord, we wait thy healing hand ; 
Diſeaſes fly at thy command ; 
O let thy ſovereign touch impart | 
Life, firength, and health to r heart. 


HYMN CXVI. Z. . 


I there no Balm in Gilead? I there no Piy/ician 
| there?” | 


Jeremiah 21. 


EE are the wounds which fin has made, 
Where ſhall the ſinner find a cure: ? 
In vain, alas, is nature's aid, 
The work exceeds all nature 8 power. 


Sin, like a raging fever reigns, 
With fatal firenzth i in every part ; 
The dire contagion fills the veins, 
And Pan, its poiſon to the heart. 


And can no ſovereign balm be found? 
And is no kind phyſician nigh | 

To eaſe the pain, and heal the wound, E. 
a — om r. for ever fly: | 
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[here is a great phyſieian near, 
[Look up, O fainting ſoul, and live; 
See in his heavenly ſmiles appear 
Such eaſe as nature cannot give! 


Cee in the Saviour's dying THEY 

Lite, health, and bliſs, abundant flow! 
Tis only this dear facred flood 
Can eaſe thy pain, and heal thy * 

: Sin throws in vain its pointed dart, 

7 For here a ſovereign cure is found ; 

A cordial for the fainting heart, 

A balm for every painful wound. 


HYMN XVI. L. M. 
"{ $f 
Chri if the Great Phyfict ſcian. 


: HY droop s my ſoul with grief n 
3 I WI theſe wild tumults 1 in my breaſt; I 
8 Is there no balm to heal my wound, 

No kind phyſician to be found? 15 


2 aiſe to the croſs thy tearful eyes; 
3 behold the prince of glory dies! 
e dies, extended on the tree, 


1 hence ſheds a ſovereign balm tor thee, 


Dear ſaviour, at thy feet 1 fs” 
ere to receive a cure or die; 
| pat it grace torbids that painful far: 
alte grace, which tri umphs bere. 


1 


1 124 1 
Thou wilt extract the poiſon'd dart, 
Bind up and heal the wounded heart: 


With blooming health my face adorn, 
And change the gloomy night to morn. 
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Now give a looſe, my ſoul, to joy, 

Hoſannas be thy beſt employ ; 
Salvation thy eternal theme, 

And ſwell the ſong with Jeſus' name. 


| 
| 


HYMN - CXVIII. IL. M. 

Put ye on the Lord. Fefus Chriſt. 

Rom. 13. 24. 
Dexss'p ele, Rowe divinely bright 


In thee each heavenly virtue ſllone! 
i When tor our ſakes incarnate here, 


* How juſtly call'd the Holy One ! 

i With what a ſtrong and vivid flame 

2 Did thy devotion ever riſe, . 
ST _ While each revolving day and night 
; Witneſs'd thy vilits to the ſkies! 

LY The guiltleſs ſpirit and the mind 
From pride, from paſſion ever free, 

4 Patient, and juſt, and pure, and kind, 

i Are faint deſcriptions, Lord, of thee. 


Ob! for a faith, a lively faith 

SS "To view an abſent faviour's face; 

I To trace the beauties of his ſoul, 
And all the wonders of his grace. 
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Then would J gaze upon thy charms, 
Wich growing love, and fond deſire, 
Tranſeribing every grace from thee, 

And dreſs my ſoul in heaven's attire. 


No more my heedleſs feet ſhould rove 
In the wild labyrinths of ſin ; 

Nor earth attract my warmeſt love, 
Nor ſenſual pleaſures reign within. 


& ain would J wear thy lovely form, 
And in each ſacred virtue ſhine ; 

= Oh! may thy ſpirit on my ſoul, 
Deep trace the portraiture divine! 


Thou bleſſed ſun, with quickening rays 
Bs Pervade this icy, flinty breaſt ; _ 

= Kindle up life through all my powers, 
And be my guide to endleſs reſt. | 


Ves, dear Redeemer, let thy love 

And power theſe ſacred gifts impart ; 
I'll tune to thee the ſong of praiſe, 

With glowing gratitude of heart. 


The liſtening earth ſhall learn thy name, 

8 Approve, and eccho to my lay; 

Angels and ſaints prolong the theme 
With joy through one eternal day. 


K 2 


126 ; 
+ HYMN CXIX. C. M. 


| b Feſus Cn iſt, the ſame Yefterday, to Day, and for 
1 . . 


ever. 
= | | Heb. 13. 8. 


ITHj joy, O Fold our ſouls cn, 
| Th” immortal honours of thy name ; 
| Aﬀembled round our Saviour's throne, 


'þ We make his endleſs glories known. 


High, on his Father's royal ſeat, 
Dur Zeus ſhone divinely great, 
E' er Adam's clay with lf was warm'd, 
Or Gabriel s nobler * form d. 


rte radiance crowns ba hand, 
While ſtars and ſuns wax old and fade. 
Through all ſueceeding ages, he 
The fame hath been, the ſame ſhall be: 


| The ſame TH power his ſaints to guard, 
The ſame his bounty to reward ; = 
The ſame his faithfulneſs and love, 

\ To faints on earth, to ſaints above. 


Let nature change and ſink and die; 15 
Zeſus ſhall raiſe his choſen high ; 
And fix them near his ſtable throne . 
In glory changeleſs as his own. 


On ys 
HYMN CXX. P.M. 


The tranſcendent E xcellences of Chriſt in his Perſon and _ 


Offices. 


ESUS, how precious is thy name ! 

J The great Jehovah's Darling, Thou! 
O let me catch the immortal flame, _ 

With which angelic boſoms glow ! 

Since angels love thee, 1 would love, 


And imitate the bleſs'd above. 


My Projhet Thou, my heavenly guide, 
hy ſweet inſtructions I will hear? 
The words that from thy lips proceed, 

= O how divinely ſweet they are! 
Thee my great Prophet I would love, 
And imitate the bleſs'd above. 
My great High-Prieft, whoſe precious blood 
Did once attone upon the croſs ; 4 
Who now doſt intercede with Gd, 
And plead the friendleſs ſinner's cauſe ; 

In thee I truſt ; thee I muſt love, _ 

And imitate the bleſs'd above. 


My King ſupreme, to thee I bow, 
A willing ſubject at thy feet; 
All other Lords I diſavow, 
And to thy government ſubmit ; = 
My Saviour King this heart will love, 
\nd imitate the bleſs'd above. 


K 3 
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HYMN CXXI. P. I.. 


Wherefore God alſo hath highly exalted him and gicer 


him a Name which ts above every Name. 


OW let us raiſe our hl ſtrains, 
and join the bliſsful choir above; 
There our exalted Saviour reigns, 
And there they ling his wonderous love. 


While ſeraphs tune th” immortal ſong, 
O may we feel the ſacred flame; 

And every heart and every tongue 
Adore the ſaviour's glorious name. 


Jeſus, who once upon the tree 

In agonizing pains expired ; 
Who dy'd for rebels.--- yes tis he! 
How bright how lovely ! how admir'd ! 


Jeſus who dy'd that we might live, 
_ Dy'd in the wretched traitor's place ;- 
O what returns can mortals give, 
For ſuch immeaſurable grace! 


Were univerſal nature ours, 

And art with all her boaſted ſtore; 

Nature and art with all their powers, 
Would ſtill confeſs the Offerer poor f 

vet though for bounty ſo divine! ! 

We ne'er can equal honours raiſe, 

Jeſus may all our hearts be thine, 

And all our tongues proclain thy praiſe. 
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HYMN CXXII. C. NM. 


Yet have I ſet my King uſion my Holy Hill of Sion. 


- 


| Pſalm 2 


T ESUS. the Lord, aſcending high, 
= .j} Aſlumes his regal ſeat ; 

= \While all the Armies of the ſky 

£ Lie proſtrate at his feet. 


There ſhall he li{t his glorious head, 
And his high throne maintain 
= Shall ſtrike the powers and princes dead, 
BY Who dare oppoſe his reign. Cay 


= What wonders ſhall his goſpel do! 
= His converts ſhall ſurpaſs 

The numerous troops of morning dew, 
And own his ſovereign grace. 


he wiſe, ye rulers of the earth, 

= Obey th' anointed Lord ; 
Adore the king of heavenly birth, 
And tremble at his word. I 


Witt humble love addreſs his throne, 
Por if he frown ye die; 


They are ſecure, and they alone, | 
Who on his grace rely. 2 


K 4 
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HYMN CXXIII. I. . 


Be with me voliere I am that they may Belold my Glory, 
John 17. 24. 


For a ſweet inſpiring ray 

To animate our feeble ſtrains. 
From the bright realms of endleſs day, 
The bliſsful realms, where ]efus reigns ! 


There low before his glorious throne, NE. 
Adoring ſaints and angels fall ; 
And with delightful worſhip own 

His fmile their 1 885 cheir heaven 5 their all, 


Immortal . crown his head, 
While tuneful hallelujahs riſe ; 

And love, and joy, and triumph f. read 
Through all th' atlemblies of the Ries 


He ſmiles, and ſeraphs tune their . 
To boundleſs rapture while they gaze 
Ten thouſand thouſand joytul tongues | 


Reſound his everlaſting praiſe. 


There all the favourites of the Lamb | 
Shall join at laſt the heavenly choir ; 

O may this joy inſpiring theme 
Awake our faith and warm deſire! 


* 


Dear ſaviour, let thy ſpirit ſeal _ 
Our intereſt in the bliſsful place; 
Till death remove this mortal veil, 
And we behold thy lovely face. 


1 
HYVMN CXXIV. P. NI. 


He muſt reign till te has fut all Enemies under his 
ere 


1 Cor. 15. 25. 


EJOICE, the Saviour reigns, 
| the God of truth and love; 

When he had purg'd our ſtains, 
lle took his feat above: 
WS Liſt up the heart, lift up the voice, 
WE Rejoice aloud, ye faints, rejoice, , _ 
= lis kingdom cannot fail, 
se rules o'er earth and heaven; 
Ihe keys of death and hell 
Are to our 7efrs given: 
itt up the heart, lift up the voice, 
WE Rejoice aloud, ye ſaints, rejoice, 


le all his foes ſhall quell, 
Shall all our ſins deſtroy ; 

And every boſom ſwell 
With pure ſeraphic joy: 
itt up the heart, lift up the voice, 
W Rcjoice aloud, ye ſaints, rejoice. - 


Rejoice in glorious kope, 

W [clus the judge ſhall come, 

And take his ſervants up = 

Io their eternal home: + 
We ſoon ſhall hear th' archanget's voice, 
the trump of God ſhall ſound, rejoice. 


* \ $ 
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HYMN CXXV. c. N. 


The Is frei eignerl, let the E art rejoice, 1 
Multitude of J/les be glad. 


Plalm 97. 


TOY to the world, the Lord is come, 
Let earth receive her King: 
Let every heart prepare him room, 
And heaven and nature ſing. 


Joy to the earth; the ſaviour reigns, 
Let men their longs employ : : 
While ſeas and ſhores, rocks hills and plains, 


. the ſounding joy. 


No more let ſins and ſorrows grow, - 
Nor thorns infeſt the ground; | 
He came to make his bleſſings flow 
Far as the curſe is found. T 


He rules the world with truth _ grace, 
And makes the nations prove 
The glories of his righteouſneſs, 
And wonders of his love. 


HYMN CXXVI. . M. 


The King of gau 


OME, ye that love the Saviour's name, 

And wiſh to make it known; 

The ſovereign of your hearts proclaim, 
And bow before his throne 


. 


: with glories all divine; 
= And tell the wondering nations round, 
= How bright theſe glories ſhine, 


== While majeſty's effulgent blaze 

= Surrounds his awtul brow ; 

E'en angels tremble, as they gaze 
And veil'd adoring bow. 


| But love attempers every ray, 
Love, how divinely ſweet! 
BS That ſtoops to view the ſons of clay, 
And calls them to his feet! 


Infinite power, and boundleſs grace, 
Z In him unite their rays : 
Lou that have e'er beheld his face, 
== Can you torbear his praile ? 


When in his earthly courts we view 
The glories of our King; 
We long to love as angels do, 
And wiſh like them to ſing. 


And ſhall we long and wiſh in vain? 
Lord teach our ſongs to riſe ! 

Thy love can animate the ſtrain, 
And make it reach the ſkies, 


2 0 happy period ! Glorious day 3. 
When heaven and earth ſhall raiſe, 


And celebrate thy praiſe. _ 


\ 


Behold your king, your ſaviour crown'd 


With all their powers, the raptur'd lay, | 


[134 J 
HYMN CXXVII. P. M. 
Hymn to Feſus.* 


\HALL loyal nations hail the ay, 
That crowns their King with loud acclaim ? 
yr 7 ſhall not ſaints their homage pay 
Jo their beloved ſaviour's name? 
Ye ſaints. reſound in joyful ſtrains, 
Jeſus the king of glory reigns ! 
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Jeſus who vanquiſh'd all your foes, : 

Who came to fave, who reigns to bleſs ; 

From him your every comfort flows, 

Life, liberty, and j Joy, and peace. 

Reſound, reſound in joyful ſtrains, 

Jeſus the king of glory reigns. > 
Yes, thou art worthy, deareſt Lord, 
Of univerſal endleſs praiſe ; 

With every power to be ador'd, 

That men or angels e'er can raiſe. 

Let heaven and earth unite their ſtrains, 

Jeſus the king of glory rel w_ 


But earth, nor hi can e'er proclaim 
The boundleſs gloxies of their king; 

Yet muſt our hearts adore his name; 

Dear name whence all our ee ſpring D 
Reſound, reſound in joyful ſtrains, | 

leſus the king of glory reigns. 
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= How mean the tribute mortals pay, 
= How cold the heart, how faint the tongue 
But, Lord, thy coronation day 
shall tune a more exalted ſong ; 
WW Reſounding in immortal Strains, 
Jeſus the king of glory reigns! _ 


He comes, he comes with triumph crown'd, 
In dazling robes of light array'd, 

Faith views the ſplendor dawning round, 
Earth's faireſt luſtre ſinks in ſhade. 
Reſound, reſound in joytul ſtrains, 
feſus the King of Glory reigns. 


HYMN CXXVIIL c. mM. 
The Condeſeenſam and Grace of Chrift. 
EE | Matt. 23. 28. 

CNYAVIOUR of men, and Lord of love, | 


\ ) How ſweet thy gracious name ! 
With joy that errand we review, 
On which thy mercy came. 


While all thy own angelic bands 
Were waiting on the wing, 

Charm'd with the honour to obey 

Their great eternal king. 


For us, mean, wretched, finful men, 

Thou lajd' that glory by; 

Firſt in our mortal fleſh to ferve, 
Then in that fleſh to die. 


1 136 J 
Bought, with thy ſervice and thy blood, 
+ We doubly, Lord, are thine ; 


To thee our lives we would devote, 
Jo thee our death reſign. 


HYMN CXXIX. C. A 
Redeeming Love. | 


\(OME, 88 "Pay 1 1 my ſong, 
With thy immortal flame; 
And teach my heart, and teach my tongue 

The ſaviours loveiy name. 


2 The Sedo ! O what endleſs charms 


Dwell in the bliſsful ſound ! 
Its influence every fear diſarms, 
And ſ preads ſweet comfort round. 


Here pardon, life, and j joy divine 
In rich effuſion flow, 

For guilty rebels, loſt in ſin, 
And doom'd to endleſs woe. 


God's only ſon, (Stupendous grace 9 
Forſook his throne above; 
And, ſwift to ſave our wretched race, 
He flew on wings of love. 


Thi almighty former of the ſkies 
Stoop'd to our vile abode ; Tf 
While angels view'd with wondering eyes, 
And hail'd th' incarnate God. 


97 3 


O the rich depths of love divine ! 

Of bliſs, a boundleſs ſtore ! 
Dear Saviour let me call thee mine: 
I cannot wiſh for more. 


On thee alone my hope relies; 
Beneath thy croſs I fall; 

My Lord, my life, my ſacrifice, 

My Saviour and my All! 


HYMN CXXX. c. 1. 


Reden/ition by Clift. 
5 \ HEN the firſt parents of our race 
= Y Rebell'd, and loſt their God, 
= And the infection of their fin 

= Had tainted all our blood: 


W Infinite pity touch'd the heart 

Of God's eternal fon ; | | 

Deſcending from the heavenly court, 
He left his father's throne. 


Aſide the prince of glory threw 

= His moſt divine array, 1 75 

And wrapp'd his godhead in a veil 
| Of our inferior clay, 


His living power, and dying love 
Redeem'd unhappy men ; 
And raig'd the ruins of our race 


Jo liſe and God again. 


1 239 J 


To thee, dear Land, our fleſh and mu | 
We joyfully refien ; ; 

Bleſs'd 7e/us, take us for thy own, 
For we are doubly thine. 


Thy honour ſhall for ever be 
The buſineſs of our days; 

For ever ſhall our grateful tongues 
Speak thy deſerved praiſe. 


HYMN CXXXI. T. A. 


Grace and Glory in the Perſon of CIriſt. 


IJ OW to the Lord a noble ſong! 
| Awake my ſoul awake my tongue ; 
ofa | | 


nna to th' eternal name, | 
And all his boundleſs love proclaim. | 


See where it ſhines i in Jeſus' face, 


'The brighteſt | image of his grace; 


Cod, in the perſon of his ſon, 


5 Hath all his mightieſt works outdone. 


Ihe ſpacious earth, and ſpreading flood, 
Proclaim the wiſe and powerful God; 
And thy rich glories, from afar, 
* in every ROE ſtar. 


But in 8 looks a glory ſtands, 
The nobleſt labour of thy hands; 
Ihe pleaſing luſtre of his eyes 

|  Outſhines the wonders of the [&igs. 
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Grace, tis a ſweet a charming theme! 
My thoughts rejoice at Jeſus? name! 

Ye angels, dwell upon the found, _ 
Ye heavens, reflect it to the ground. 


O may [live to reach the place, 
Where he reveals his lovely face ! 
There all his beauties to behold, 
And ſing his name to harps of gold! 


HYMN CXXXII. I. M. 
Jaſus the Only Saviour. 


ALL a bright council in the ſkies ; 
E () Seraphs the mighty and the wiſe ; 
Speak, are you ſtrong to bear the load, 

= The weighty vengeance of a God? 


| In vain we aſk ; for all around 
Stand filent through the heavenly ground; 
There's not a glorious mind above 


Has half the ſtrength, or half the love. 


| But O! unmeaſureable grace; 

| 'Th' eternal Son takes adam's place; 
| Down to our world the ſaviour flies, 

Stretches his naked arms and dies 


Amazing work ! look down ye ſkies, 
Wonder and gaze with all your eyes; 
Ye faints below, and ſaints above, 
All bow to this myſterious love. 


= 


ER l 
HYMN CXXXIII. P. M. 


| Pal to xis. 

| All. bleſs'd Immanuel, bright immortal King, 

j 1 Sole monarch of the happy worlds above; 

| Jo thee ten thouſand ſongs of praiſe we bring, 

| Adore thy goodneſs, and admire thy love. 5 
| All hall, incarnate God, divinely fair, | 
l Around thy throne bright beams of glory play, J 
| Beyond the ſtars, above the rolling ſpheres, 70 
[ Amid the blaze of one eternal day. : 


Within the azure curtains of the ky, 

Far out of human ſight, there ſtands thy throne; 
Jo thefe pure realms my longing foul would fiy, 

And make the deathleſs joys of heaven my own. 


When {ſhall I ſee that happy world of reſt! 
There every anxious thought ſhall leave my foul; 
There ſhall J be for ever Apofſeſt 
Of fins, that now my pious thoughts control. 
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7 raiſe to the Redeemer. 


LUNG'D in a gulf of dark deſpair, 
We wretched ſinners lay, 
Without one cheerful beam of hope, 

Or ſ 25 of glimmering day. 
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With pitying eye the Prince of light, 
Beheld our helpleſs grief; 

| He ſaw, and O ſurpriſing love! 

| Heran to our relief, 


W Down, from the ſhining ſeats above, 


With joyful haſte he fled ; 


W Enter'd the grave in mortal fleſh 


And dwelt among the dead. 


| Oh! for this love, let rocks and hills 
Their laſting filence break; | 
And, all harmonious human tongues, 
Their Saviour's praiſes ſpeak. 


Angels, aſſiſt our mighty joys, 
Strike all your harps of gold; 
But, when you raiſe your higheſt notes, 
His love can ne'er be told. 


HYMN CXXXV. I. N 
run of Praiſe for Redemption iy Clrift 
: \ AS it for man, apoſtate man, . 5 

Mercy its tendereſt thoughts employ'd ? 


. Sought out and laid a wonderous plan, 
Vorthy the wiſdom of a God? 


a 


All heaven amaz'd, bends down to view 
he products of a Father's grace 
is darling ſon conſign'd to death, 

A ranſom for our wretched race. 


L 2 
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Preſs' d with our ponderous load of guilt, 
v Keen ſorrows round his heart ſtrings twine ; 
| There juſtice plung'd his every dart, 
0 Dipt 1 in the flames of wrath divine. 


| But now, his quiver emptied, ſtands 

3 Appeas'd, and ſmiling pleads our cauſe ; 
Mercy triumphant claps her Wings, 
And heaven reſounds with loud applauſe. 


Father, and ſhall we ſilent lie, 
We the bleſs'd ſub;ects of thy love? 
Well then might rocks in echoing ſongs | 
Our baſe N reprove. 


No, every power ſhall be tine,” 
To celeb:ate thy wonderous praiſe, 
And one eternal bliſsful day, 

The monument of glory raiſe, 


HYMN CXXXVI. C. A. 
N Him to Jeſu. 


ESUS, in thy tranſporting 1 name 
What bliſsful Glories riſe ! 


Jeſus, the angels ſweeteſt theme! 
The wonder of the ſkies! 


5 Well mi icht the ſkies with wonder view 
A love ſo ſtrange as thine! 
No thought of angels ever knew 
ede ſo divine! 


- 


1 
Didſt thou forſake thy radiant crown, 
\nd boundleſs realms of day ; 


{Aſide thy robes of glory Ws.) - 
To dwell in feeble clay ? 


ſeſus, and didſt thou leave the * 

Por miſeries and woes? 

And didſt thou bleed, and groan and die 
For vile rebellious foes ? 2 


| Victorious love ! can language tell. 
= The wonders of thy power, 
| Which conquer'd all the force of hell, 
In that tremendous hour? 


ls ks a heart that will 5 bend 
; To thy divine control ? 
Deſcend, O ſovereign Love, deſcend, 
And melt that ſtubborn ſoul. 


* 


O may our willing hearts confeſs 
Thy ſweet, thy gentle ſway ; 

| Glad captives of refiſtleſs grace, 

Thy pioniing rule obey. 


Come deareſt Lord, extend thy reign, 
Till rebels rife no more; 

Thy praiſe all nature then ſhall ; Join, 

And heaven and earth adore. 


F 
HYMN CXXXVII. C. N. 
The Love of God in ſending his Sn. 


OME, happy ſouls, approach your God, 
With loud triumphant ſangs ; 
Come, render to almighty grace, 
The tribute of your tongues. | 


So ſtrange, ſo boundleſs was the love, 
That pity'd dying men, 
The father ſent his equal ſon, 
To give them lite again. | 


* hands, bleſs'd Jeſus, were not arm'd 
With a revenging rod; me 
No hard commiſſion to perform 
'The vengeance of a God. 


But all was mercy, all was mild, 

. And wrath forſook the throne, 
When Chriſt on the kind errand came, 

And brought ſalvation down. 


Here, ſinners you may heal your wounds, 
And wipe your forrows dry ; 

Truſt in the mighty ſaviours name, 
And you ſhall never die. 


HYMN + CXXXVIII. P. T. 
Ie Grand Scheme of the Geſtel. 
Eph. 1. 9. 10. 11. 


1 TE ſing the deep myſterious plan, 
I | Which God devis d e er time. began ; ; 
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At length diſclos'd in all its light. 

We bleſs the wond'rous birth of love, 
Which beams around us from above, 
With grace ſo free, and hope ſo bright, 


Here has the wiſe eternal mind 

In Chri/t, their common head, conjoind 
Gentiles and eus, and earth and heaven. 
Through him, from the great father's throne, 
Rivers of bliſs come rolling down, 

And endleſs life and peace are given, 


No more the awful clerub's guard 
The tree of lite with flaming ſword, 
To drive afar man's trembling race; 


WY At /aler's pearly gates they land, 


And ſmiling wait (a friendly band!) 
Io welcome ſtrangers to the place. 


While we expect that glorious ſight, 
Love ſhall our hearts with theirs unite ; 
And ardent hopes our boſoms raiſe ; 


From earth's vile cottages of clay, 


= 1 thoſe reſplendent realms of day, 
e' try to ſend the founding praiſe. 


HYMN CXXXIX. IL. M. 
The Scheme of Salvation worthy of God, 

VVV 
MMORTAL God, on thee we call, 


1 Lhe great original of all; 

By thee we are, to thee we tend, 

Our ſure ſupport, our glorious end. 
5 | L4:: 5. 
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We praiſe that wiſe my terious grace, 
That pitied our revolted race; 
And Jeſus, our victorious head, 

The Captain of ſalvation made. 


% 9 A 


He, thine eternal love decreed, 
Should many ſons to glory lead ; 
And ſinful worms to him are given, 
A colony to Pune heaven, | 


| Jeſus for us, O gracious name ! 
Encounter'd agony and ſhame ; 
Jeſus the glorious and the great, "ay 
By dreadtul N made B 


A ſcene of wonders 8 we ſee, 

Worthy thy ſon, and worthy thee: 

And while this theme vmploys our tongues, 
May _ raiſe their ſweeter ons, 


HYMN cxL. GM. 


, 


God glorified in the Goſtdl. 


'HE 3 deſcending from above, 
Invites his children near; 
While power, and truth, and boundleſs love 
Ditpiay their glories here. 


| Here, i in the goſpel 's wonderous frame, 
Freſh wiſdom we purſue ; 

A thouſand angel> lean thy name, 
- TOM 1 er 1 8 knew. 
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1 
Thy name expreſs d in faireſt lines, 
Thy wonders here weſee; | 
Wiſdom through all the myſtery ſhines, 
And ſhines in % Face. 


The law its beſt obedience owns 
To our incarnate God; 

And thy avenging juſtice ſhews 
Its honours in his blood. 


But ſtill the luſtre of thy grace 

Our warmer thoughts employs ; | 

Gilds the whole ſcene with brighter rays, 
And more exalts our joys. TI > 


HYMN CXII. C. 2. 


41 


Mercy and Truth are met together, 


HEN firſt the God of boundleſs grace 
\ Diſelos'd his kind delign, 33 
To reſcue our apoſtate race 2 
From miſery, ſhame and ſin. 


1 


Quick through the realms of light and bliſs, 

The joytul tidings ran; OY 

Lach heart exulted at the news, 
That God would dwell with man. 


| Yet, midſt their joys they paus'd awhile, 
And aſk'd with ſtrange ſurprize, 
But how can injur'd juſtice ſmile. 

Or look with pitying eyes? 


So ſpake the friends of God and man, 
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« Will the Almighty deign again 

Jo viſit yonder world\; 
« And hither bring 0 orc men, | 
„ Whence angels once were hurl'd ? 


Their tears, and groans, and deep diſtreſs 
* Aloud for mercy call; 5 
% But ah! muſt truth and righteouſneſs 


To mercy victims fall?“ 8 9 
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Delighted yet ſurpriz'd ; 
Eager to know the wonderous plan, 
'That wiſdom had devis'd. 


as Yee FER 
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The Son of God attentive heard, 
And quickly thus reply'd, 
In me let mercy be rever'd, 


« And juſtice ſatisfy d. 


„ Behold my vital blood I pour, 

„A ſacriſice to Gd, 

Let angry juſtice now no more 

Demand the ſinner's blood.“ 

Surprize, and jays unknown before, 
Fill all the heavenly place; / 

And angels, with new love, adore 

United truth and grace. 
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1 
Ho, every one that thirfleth come ye to the Waters, and 
ee that hath no money. 

Lai. 58. 1. 2. 
Ek every mortal ear attend, 
And every heart rejoice; 
The trumpet of the goſpel ſounds 
With an inviting voice. 


Ho! all ye wretched ſtarving ſouls, 
That feed upon the wind : 
And vainly ſtrive with earthly toys 

5 To fill an empty mind. 
Eternal wiſdom has prepar'd 
* A ſoul-reviving feaſt, 

= And bids your longing appetites 
= Therich proviſion taſte. 


Ho! ye that pant for living ftreams, 
= And pine away and de; _ 
Here you may quench your raging thirſt 
| With ſtreams that never dry. 


Rivers of love and mercy here, 
In a rich ocean jon 


Salvation in abundanee flows, 
Like floods of milk and wine. 


The happy gates of goſpel-grace 
Stand open night and day: 
rd, we are come to ſeek ſupplies, 
And drive our wants away. 
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HYMN CXLII. C. M. 


- <5 


An Invitation to 0 B lefings of the Geſſiel. 


IN vain we laviſh out our lives 
To gather empty wind ; 
I be choiceſt bleſſings earth can give 
Will ſtarve a hungry mind. 


Come, and the Lord ſhall feed our fouls 
With more ſubſtantial meat; 


With ſuch as ſaints in glory = 
And ſuch as angels cat. 


Come, and he'll cleanſe our ſpotted fouls 
And waſh away our ſtains, 
In the dear fountain, which his ſon 
Pour'd from his dying veins. 


'The heart, that flinty ſtubborn thing ! 
That terrors cannot move; 

That fears no threatnings of his wrath, 
Shall be diſſolv'd in love. 


Or he can take the flint away 
That would not be refin'd ; 
And from the treaſures of his grace, 
Heſtow a ſofter mind. 


3 Tbere ſhall his ſacred ſpirit dwell, 
And deep engrave his law ; 
And every motion of our ſouls 
To ſweet obedience draw. 


— 
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4 & > 
ied Jet there is Room. 


C. M. 


E wretched, hungry, ſtarving poor, 
Behold a royal feaſt ; 


Where mercy ſpreads her bounteous ſtore, 
For every willing gueſt. 


See, Jeſus ſtands with open arms; 


He calls, he bids you come: 


Guilt holds you back, and fear alarms ; 


But, lee there yet is room. 


| 185 in the ſaviour's dig heart ; 3 


There love and pity meet; 
Nor will he bid the ſoul depart, 
That trembles at his feet. 


In him the father reconcil'd _ 
| Invites your fouls to come; 
The rebel thall be call'd a child, 

And kindly welcom'd home. 


N O come, and with his children taſte 


The bleſſings of his love; 


While hope attends the ſweet put | 
Of nobler ) Joys above. | 


There, Sith united heart and voice, 
Before th” eternal throne, | 

Ten thouſand thouſand ſouls rejoice, 
In extaſies unknown, 
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And yet ten thouſand thouſand more, 
Are welcome ſtill to come: 
Ye longing ſouls, the grace adore ; 
Approach, there yet is room. 


HYMN CXLV. C. Af 
- 
FV any Man a, let * come unto me and drink. 


John 7. 37. 


"HE "INE calls---let every ear 
Attend the heavenly found ; 
| Yedoubti ing ſouls diſmiſs your fear, 
Hope ſmiles reviving round. 


For every chirſiy, Laing heart, 
_ Hee ſtreams of bounty flow, - 


And life, and health, and bliſs impart : 
To baniſh mortal woe. bo 
Here ſprings of ſacred pleaſure riſe f 
Io eaſe your every pain, 
(Immortal fountain! Full ſupplies!) 
Nor ſhall you thirſt in vain. 
Ve ſinners come, tis mere 's voice, : 8 | 
The gracious call . 0 
Mercy invites to heavenly joys,--- 5 
And can you yet delay. | 
the ſaviour, draw unvilling hearts, 
To thee let ſinners fly 
And take the bliſs thy love TD: 


1 153. 3 


HYMN CXLVI. L. A. 
Come unto me all ye that labour and are heavy laden, 
1 and I will give you Reſt. 


Matt. 1 1. 18. 


NOME weary ſouls with ſin oppreſt, 
() The ſaviour offers heavenly reſt ; 


The kind, the gracious call obey, 
And caſt your gloomy fears away. 


__ Burden' d with guilt, a painful load, ( 
O come, and ſpread your woes abroad; 
Divine compaſſion, mighty love 

Will all the painful load remove. 


Here mercy's boundleſs ocean flows, 
Io cleanſe your guilt and heal your woes; 
Pardon and life, and endleſs peace; - 
Hao rich the gift! How free the grace! 


Lord, we accept, with thankful heart. 
be hope thy gracious words impart ; 
We come with trembling yet rejoice, 
And bleſs the kind inviting voice. 


Wy Dear ſaviour, let thy powerful love 
Confirm our faith, our fears remove; 
And ſweetly influence every breaſt, 
ad guide us to eternal rell. £ 
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HYMN CXLVIL. C. 1 : 
7 D AG 5 
I pleaſed the Father that in lum N Id all Fulneſs dwell, 


Col. I. 19. 


ORD, we + doen thy boundleſs grace, 
= 'The heights and depths unknown 
Of pardon, life, and joy, and peace, 

In thy beloved fon. 


0 wonderous gift of love divine; 
Dear ſource of every good; 
Jeſus, in thee what glories ſhine ! 


How rich thy flowing blood! 


5 Come, all ye pining, hu poor, 
Ihe ſaviour's bounty taſte; 
| Behold a never failing ſtore 


For every willing gueſt. 


Here ſhall our numerous wants receive 
A free, a full ſupply; 
He has unmeaſur d bliſs to give, 
And j Joys that never die. 


| 

| 5 Can thoſe who "Fe the Sake? 8 voice, 
Preſer earth's empty toys, 
3 

| 

| 

| 

| 

| 


g (Ah! wretched ſouls! Ah, fatal choice! ) 
- = T0 everlaſting) joys. - 


Lord, bring unwilling ſouls to i 
With ſweet reſiſtleſs power; 
Thy boundleſs let rebels ſee, 
| And at thy fee t adore. 


C 35s | 
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"HE swift declining day, 
How faſt its moments fly ! 
While evening's broad and gloomy ſhade. EY: 
Gains on the weſtern ys 4 


Ye mortals mark its pace, 
And uſe the hours of light; : 
And know its maker can command 

An inſtantaneous ni ight. 


His words blot out the fun # 
In its meridian blaze ; 

And cuts from ſmiling vigourous youth 
'The remnant of his * | 


On the dark mountain” s brow _ 
Your feet ſhall quickly 1lide ; 
And from its dreadful ſummit daſh 

Your momentary pride. 


_ Give glory to the Lord, 

Who rules the whirling ſphere ; : 
Submiſive at his footſtool bow, 

And ſeek ſal vation there. 5 Sol 


Then ſhall new luſtre break, 
Ihrough all the-horrid gloom, + 
And lead you to unchanging light, | 

in your celeſtial home. 


* 
NM 
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1 186 1 
HYMN CXIIX. C. A 
To you, O men, 1 "Ralf "and 


my Vue zs 
Sang 4 Mew: 


OW Wicht lifenin | world around, 
In filent reverenc&hear ; SES 
| While from on high the ſaviours voice 
Thus ſtrikes the attentive e ear. 


6c ©To you, O S6ns of Men, I call ; 

And from my lotty throne, 

e Reclin'd in gentle pity bow, 
20 bring ſalvation down. | 


Ve careleſs ſinners, har my VO! ice, 
«* Attend my words and live ; 


. 5 60 My words conduct to ſolid ; joy's, | 
And endleſs bleſlings. BYE; 


1 Fach faithful miniſter i is 19 75 

Ilha meſſage to proclaim; 

In every e 
Ihe language 1 15 the, same. 


And could the pale forgotten dead, 
B Though deep in dulf they he, 
= © Ariſe in vilionary.clouds, - - 

by „ They'd j join he ſolemn cry. 


5 Forgeiful niortals Ta bs wiſe, 
— While Ger the grave ye ſtand; 
Wet your neglect of mercy oe. 
n 8 1 * The xo of my hand. 


T1 1 
Dear Jeſus, let thy ſpirit breathe | 
On ſouls that elſe muſt die; 


Oh, let thy grace our ſouls renew, 
And bring ſalvation En, « 


/ 
1 YM N "CE." . Cit A. 
Wok 27 7 
To Day if ye will hear his Voice, harden not your 
| Hearts. 


Heb, 3. TH : 


HE Lorp Jehovah calls 
Be every ear inelin d: 
May ſuch a voice awake each heart, 
And captivate each mind. 


bo he i in thunder ſpeak, 

Earth trembles at his word; 
But milder accents here proclaim 

The condeſcending Lord. | 


O harden not your GT. 
But hear his voice to-day ; _ 

Leſt, e'er to morrow's earlieſt * 
He call your ſouls away. 


Almighty God, pronou nee 5 

e word. of conquering grace : {pa vek 

So ſhall the flint diſſolve to tears . 
And el thy face. 


MN 
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Balold. 1 Hand 44 BY 2 and tmck. 


Rev. . 20. 


Nb will the Lord thus: condeſcend 
To viſit ſinful worms? 
Thus at the door, ſhall mercy ſtand 


In all her winning forms ? 


Surf grace And ſhall my heart 
Unmov'd and cold remain? 
Has this hard rock no tender part? 
Muſt mercy plead 1 in v ain! ? 


Shall Jeſus for admiſſion ſus; 
His charming voice unheard ? 
And my vile heart, his rightful and, 
Remain for ever barr'd ? _ 


"Tis fin, alas, with tyrant power 
The dwelling has poſſeſt; 

And crowds of traitors bar the door 
Againſt the heavenly gueſt. 


Lord, riſe in thy all-conquering grace, 
Thy mighty power diſplay; 
One beam of glory from thy face, 
Can drive thy toes away. 


infornal traitors, Hence! Depart ! 
Dear Saviour, enter in, 

Take, thou, poſſeſſion of my heart, 

| Be Lord of all within. 


„ 
* HYMN CIIlI. I. . 


ü X ö | . 
Bleſſed are the Peoſile lia "ne the . joyful Sound. 
Plalm. 89. 15. 

” ORD let the goſpel trumpet ſound, 
And ſpread the joyful tidings round ; 
May every ſoul with tranfport hear, 


And hail the Lord's accepted year, 


| Ye debtors, whom he gives to know, 


hat you ten thouſand talents owe, 


When humble at his feet you fall, 


& Your gracious God forgives them all. 


Ve ſlaves who bear the heavy chain 
# Of fin and heN's tyrannic reign, 

| To liberty aſſert your claim, 
And plead the great redeemer's name. 


The rich inheritance you loſt, 3 
Reſtor'd, improv'd, you now may boaſt ; 
Fair /alem your arrival waits, 

With golden ſtreets and pearly gates. 


Her bleſs'd inhabitants no more 
Bondage or poverty deplore ; 

No debt, but love immenſely great, 
And joy extending with the debt. 


0 happy fouls that know the found ! 
| Celeſtial lights your ſteps ſurround 
And ſhew your jubilee begun, 

That through eternal years ſhall run. 


M 3 


90's 
HY MN- CIIII. P. 37 
Proclaim the accefitable Year of the Lord. 


LOW ye the trumpet, blow 
The gladly ſolemn found, 
Let all the nations know 
I 0o0o earths remoteſt bound. 
The Yerr of Jubilee is come, 
Return, ye ranſom'd ſinners, home. 


Exalt the Son of Gop, 
The all- atoning Lamb : 0 
Redemption through his blood 
To all the world proclaim. 
The Year of Jubilee is come, 
Return, ye ranſom'd ſinners, home. 


Ye who have ſold for nought 
Your heritage above; 
Come, take it back, it, 
Ĩ be gift of Jeſus love. 
The Year 72 Jubilee is come, 
Return, ye ranſom'd finners, home. 


The goſpel trumpet ſounds, 

Let all the nations hear; 

And earths remoteſt bounds 
Before the throne appear. 
The Year of Jubilee is come, 

Return, ye ranſom'd ſinners, home. 


1 161 1 
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Born not of Bon, nor of 2 will f Man, but of God. 


John 1. 13. 


TOT all the outward forms on earth, 
Nor rites that God hath given ; 
Nor will of man, nor blood, nor birth 
Can raiſe one ſoul to heaven. 


The ſovereign will of God alone 
Creates us heirs of grace ; 
Born in. the image of his ſn, 
A new peculiar race. 


The ſpirit, like "OE. 1 wind, 

Blovs on the ſons of fleſh ; 

Subdues, expel's the carnal mind, 
And forms the man afreſh. 


Our quickened fouls awake, and iſ 
From the long 1leep of death; 

On heavenly ſcenes we fix our eyes, 
And praiſe employs our breath. 


HYMN CLV. C. M. 
Behold, 1 create new Ar; and a new E arth ! 
Iſaiah 65. 17. 


 TTEND, while Gods exalted fon 
Doth his own glories thew ; 

Behold, I fit upon my throne, 

Creating all things new. 


M4 


I'll be a ſun of righteouſneſs 
Jo the hew heavetis-} made; 
None but the new-born heirs of grace 
My glories ſhall partake. 


Mighty Redeemer ! ſet me free 
From my old flate of fin ; 
Oh, make my ſoul alive to thee, 

Create new powers within! 


Far ſrom the regions of the dead, 
From fin, and earth, and hell ; 

In the new world that grace has made, 
I would for ever dwell. | 


HYMN CLI. C. A. 
e 


Condes ſion. 
"\REAT God of glory and of grace ! 
Cc We own with humble ſhame, 
How vile is our degenerate race, 
And our firſt father's name. 


From Adam flows our tainted blood, 
The poiſon reigns within; 

Makes us averſe to all that's good, 
And willing ſlaves to fins 


Daily we break thy holy laws, 
; And then reject thy grace ; 
I Engag'd inthe old ſerpent's cauſe 
Agilanſt our father's lace. 


"ll 
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a 
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We live afar eſtrang'd from God, 
And love the diſtance well; 


Witz haſte we run the dangerous road, 


That leads to death and hell. 


And can ſuch rebels be reftor'd ! 
© Such natures made divine! 
oh let us ſee thy glory, Lord, 
And feel this power of thine. 


EZ We raiſe our father's name on high, 


Who his own ſpirit ſends ; 


Io bring rebellious ſtrangers nigh, 


E | And turn his foes to friends. 


Fg 3 | | : EY 4 A . 
N. Man can come und me 
| hath ſent me, draw him. 


Unconſeious, of its load! 


To happineſs and God. 


In paths of ruin ſtray ; 
Wy Reaſon, debas'd, can never find 
The ſafe, the narrow way. 


Can ought beneath a power divine 
The ſtubborn will ſubdue ? 
Tis thine, Eternal Spirit, thine 
To form the heart anew. 


. 


H helplefs guilty nature lies, 


The heart, unchang'd, can never rife 


7 The will perverſe, the paſſions blind, 


HYMN * E 
2 the Father, which 
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Tis thine the paſſions to recal, 

And upwards bid them riſe; 
And make the ſcales of error fall 

From reaſons darken'd eye. 


To chaſe the ſhades of death away, 5 
And bid the ſinner live! 8 
A beam of heaven, a vital ray, 
Tis thine alone to give. 6. x 


O change theſe wretched hearts of ours, 
And give them lite divine! . 
Then ſhall our paſſions and our powers, 
Almighty Lord, be thine. | 


HYMN . „ 
Cleanſe thou PLE. et faults. 


P'eſalm 19. 12. 


URGE me, Lord, from guilt that lies 
Wrap'd within my heart's diſguiſe ; 

Let me hence, by thee renew'd, 

Each preſumptuous ſin exclude, 


Let my tongue, from error free, 
Speak the words approv'd by thee ; 
To thy all-obſerving eyes 

Let my thoughts accepted riſe. 


So my lot ſhall ne'er be join'd 


I With the men whoſe impious mind, | 


Fearleſs of thy juſt command. 
Brave the vengeance of thy hand. 


While I thus thy name adore, 
And thy healing —_ implore, 
r 


=_— Blcſs'd ee W thine ear, 
= God, my ſtrength, propitious hear. 


HYMN CLIX. C. A. 


464 


The hardneſs of the bart lamented, 


LAS ! this adamantine heart, 
1 This icy rock within! 
Alas! theſe active powers congeal” d 
| By the deceits of fin. 


= What! cannot ape melting charms. 

; Of a redeemer's love, 

Nor thunder-bolts of wrath divine 
This flinty boſom move ? 


Canit thou my ſoul, to heaven allied, 
A native of the ky, 

BE Thus, in ignoble tetters bound, 

= A Willing captive lie? 


5 Oh! burſt theſe bands, or dicavow 

= The reaſonable name; 

Nor dare but with a brutal world 
Affinity to claim. 


W Vain efforts theſe, no felf-fprrng powers 
= Can reigning fin ſubdue ; 
Thine, ſacred ſpirit, is the work 

To „ben the heart anew. 
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Oh let that rock aſunder break 
Before thy awful face; 

Or rather melt away beneath 
Thy milder beams of my 


HYMN bo 1 M. 


| The Lord hath done many 145 + . us, her roof a. ave 


_ are g ad. 
Pfatm 128. 


THEN God reveal'd his gracious name, 

And chang'd our mournful tate, 

The rapture ſeem'd a pleaſing dream, 
The grace appear'd fo great. 


The world beheld the glorious change, 
And did thy hand confeſs ; 

Our tongues broke out in unknown ſtrains, 
And ſung the Wonderous grace. 


j Great is the work, our ne irhbours caſed a 

And own'd the power divine; _ 
Great | is the work, our hearts replied, 
And be the glory thine, 


The Lord can clear the darkeſt ſkies, 

Can give us day for night; 

Make drops of ſacred 3 riſe, 
To rivers of delight. 


Let thoſe, that ſow in ſadneſs, wait 
Till the fair harveſt come; 
They ſhall confeſs their ſheaves are hk ; 
And ou: — TE _ 
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Though ſeed lie buried long in duſt, 
It ſhan't deceive their hope 

The precious grain can ne'er be loſt, 
* or grace inſures the erop. 


HYMN NN. 15 . 


E hall guide you into all 1 path, 


COME holy Get, heavenly dove, - 
6 With light and comfort from above; 

Be thou our guardian, thou our guide, 

O'er every thought and Bop OT. 


conduct us ſaſe, 8 us far 

From every ſin and hurtful ſnare ; 

Lead to thy word that rules: muſt give, 
And teach us leſſons how to dive. 


The light of truth to us s difplay, 
And make us know and chooſe thy way; > 
Plant holy fear in every heart, 


That we from God may ne'er e 5 


Lead us to holineſs, the road, 

That we mult: take to dwell with God; 
Lead us to Chriſt, the living way, 
Nor let us from his paſture wed 


Lead us to God. our bl reſt, 
In his enjoyment to be bleſt; 
Lead us to heaven, the ſeat of bliſs, 


I Ep: in perfection is. 


= And all thy ange eh 
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HYMN CLAP. 1. 
Who is a God like unto YR that; garde len 9 
Mich. 7. 18. 


REAT God of wonders! all thy ways 
Are matchleſs, Godslike, and Keine; . 
But the fair glories of thy 'grace | 
More God-like and-unrival'd ſhine : 
I lo is a ER God like thee ? 
Or io grace fo rich and free ? * 


Crimes of fiick horror to FO | 
Such guilty. daring worms to fpare, 
This is thy grand prerogative, 
And none al in the e hape. 

Who is a, G. 


. and men, refign your vin 
To pity, mercy, love, and grace; 
Theſe glories crown Jehovah's name 
With an incomparable blaze. 


Who: i 0 Se. * 1 


In ker loſt with qrembling joy, 
We take the pardon of our God, 
Pardon, ſor erimes of deepeſt dye, 
A pardon bought with Jer blood. 
I lo is a, 25 Ef, 


0 may this 1 this matchles g grace 
This Godlike miracle of love 5 


. Fill the wide earth with grateful n 
I e Choirs above! | 


. . 


- 
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HYMN CLX IH C. A. 
Parkes W Place h He death of Chrig. 


REAT God, before whoſe piercing 99) 
( My follies ſtand confeſt, 
Thy mercy I implore to ſeal 

A pardon on my breaſt. 


My numerous fins to thee I mourn, - JEN | 
| Ting'd with the deepeſt dye ; 8 ; 
Ah! could my briny tears atone; wit lf 
1 weep their fountains dry. 


But ſee, a Saviour's wounded ſide. 

Far richer ſtreams ſupplies ; ET 
Here will I waſh'my guilty ſoul : „„ 
And hence my hope 0 TR. 72-2 


Juſtice no more, with 2 awful frowns, 
Arrays my father's face; : 
He lays his dreadful vengeance by, 
And turns his wrath to grace. 


Now tune my powers, my grateful ſou 3 
And ſing redeeming love; EY 

Now with an extaſy of joy, dt . 

Through all its wonders rove. 


Bleſs, and adote Ws — — three, 
Whoſe grace and power combine DT 
To reſeue thee from fin and hell, OS 
And make ſalvation thine. | 8555 


| +370 J 
HYMN CLXIV. C. M. 
Accqitance 27 Chrife. . 


OW ſhall 1 dare approach the Lord, 
And bow before his throne ? 
Or ws procure his kind regard, 
And for my guilt atone 7 : 


Shall altars flame, and victims bleed, 
And ſpicy fumes aſcend? 
Will theſe my earneſt wiſh ſucceed, 
And make my God my friend? 


Should thouſand rams in flames e „ 
Would theſe his favour bu 
| Or oil, that ſhould for holy 
Ten thouſand ſtreams Gapply? ? 


With trembling hands, and 8 heart, 
Should I my offspring ſlay; a | 
Would this a cheertul hope impart, 

| Or take my guilt away ? 


Ah! no, my ſoul, 'twere fruitleſs all, 
\ .  Sueh victims bleed in vain 5 
No fatlings from the field or all, 
Such favour can obtain. f 


| None but a dying Saviour's has, 
Can all thy guilt remove; 
This plead, my ſoul, before thy God, 
ANG ling redeeming love. 


© 4 1 
HYMN CLAV. C N. 
{£5 
228 by "Faith. 


Rom. 3. 1922. 


TAIN are the hopes the ſons of men 
On their own works have built: 

Their hearts by nature all unclean, 
And all their actions guilt. 


Let Jews and Gentiles ſtop their mouths, 

Without a murmuring word; 
And the whole race of Adam ſtand 
Guilty before the Lord. 


How dare we think God's righteous lay 
Can juſtify us now; 


Since to convince, and to condemn. 
Is all the law can do. 


Jeſus, how lay. is Foe grace! 3 255 
When in thy name we truſt, 

Our faith receives a righteouſneſs, 
That makes the finner juſt. 


HYMN CLXVI. c. 1. 
R 
Acceſs to God by Chrift 


VME let us lift o our joyful eyes 
Up to the courts above; 
\nd ſmile to ſee our Father there, 
Upon a throne of love. 
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Once 'twas a ſeat of awful wrath, 
And ſhot devouring flame ; 

Our God appear'd conſuming fire, 
And vengeance was his name. 


| Rich were the drops of ſeſus blood, 
.* , That calm'd his frowhing face; 

That ſprinkled o'er the burning throne, 
"And turn'd the wrath to grace. 


Now we may bow before his feet, 

And venture near the Lord: 
No fiery cherub guards his ſeat, 
Nor double flaming ſword. 


The peaceful gates of heavenly bliſs 
Are opened by the fon; 
High let us raiſe our notes of . 
And reach th' almighty throne. 


To thee ten thouſand thanks we bring, 
Great advocate on high; 

And glory to the eternal +; Bp 
Who lays his vengeance by. 


HYMN C XVII. I. M. 


Lord, to whom ſhall abe 967 Thou haſt the Wards 7 
| eternal Life. | 


- John 6. 68. 


7 T2 only f of my hearts. 

| My refuge, my almighty friend, - 
And can my foul from thee depart, 
On whom alone my hopes depend? 1 


9 
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Whither, ah ! whither ſhall I go, 

A wretched wanderer from my Lord ? | 
Can this dark world of fin and woe 

One glimpſe of happineſs afford. 


Eternal life thy words impart, 

On theſe my fainting ſpirit lives; 
Here ſweeter comforts cheer my heart 
Than all the round of nature gives. 


Let earth's alluring joys combine, 
While thou art here, in vain they call; 
One ſmile, one bliſsful ſmile of thine, 
My deareſt Lord, outweighs them all. 


Thy name my inmoſt powers adore, 
Thou art my life, my joy, my care; 
Depart from thee,---"Tis death, --- Tis more! 15 
'Tis endleſs ruin, ow diſpair ! | 


Low at thy feet my ſoul would lie, 
Here ſafety dwells, and peace divine; 
Still let me live beneath thine eye, 

For life, eternal life 1 Is TOs 


HYMN 7" oh 
rig our 1fdom Fre 
41 Cor. I. 30. 


B We ke tit g. in | the ſhades of night, 
We lie till Chriſt reſtores the light, 
Wiſdom deſcends to heal the blind, 

And chaſe the darkneſs 7 the mind. 
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Our guilty ſouls are drown'd in tears, 


Till his attoning blood appears; 
Then we awake from deep diſtreſs, 
And ſing the Lord our righteouſneſs. 


Our very frame is mix'd with ſin, 


His ſpirit makes our natures clean: 
Such virtues from his ſufferings flow, 
At once to heal and pardon too. 


Jeſus beholds where ſatan reigns, 
Binding his flaves in heavy chains, 
He ſets the priſoners ee, and breaks 


Ihe iron bondage from our necks. 


Poor helpleſs worms in thee poſſeſs 
Grace, wiſdom, power and righteouſneſs : 
Thou art our mighty ALL, and we 

Give our whole ſelves, O Lord, to thee. 


HYMN CLXIX. I. 14 
. 
I can do all Things through Criſt which ferengtheneth me. 


All fufterings, if my Lord be near: 
When I am weak, then am I ſtrong, 
Grace is my ſhield, and Ci my ſong. 


i | S I Can do all things, or can bear _ 


But if my Lord be once withdrawn, 


And J attempt the work alone, 


When new temptations ſpring and riſe, 


I find how great my weaknels is. 


1 
So Kahle, when his hair was loſt, 
Met the ſililiſtines to his coſt; 


Shook his vain Limbs with fad C urpriſe, 
Made feeble fight, and loſt his eyes. 


But let me hear my fuviour fay, 
Strength ſhall be equal to thy day ; : 
Then I rejoice in deep diſtreſs, 
_ Leaning on all-ſuthcient grace. 


HYMN CLXX. S. M 
N 


Beloved, now are wwe the Sons of Grd. 


1 John 5 


\EHOLD, what 3 grace ; 
The Father has beſtow'd, 

On ſinners of a mortal race, 

T0 call them ſons of od ! 
es Tis no ſurpriſing thing, 

'That we ſhould be on: - 
The jews of old knew-not their king, 

God's an. ſon. 


Nor doth it yet appear 
How great we ſhall be made: 
But when we ſee our ſaviour here, | 


We ſhall be like our head. 
N 3 


% 7 


907. 
A hope ſo much divine 
May trials well endure; 


. eleanſe our ſouls from ſenſe and ſin; 
As CnRISTH the IL. ox p is pure. 


If in my father's love 
I ſhare a filial part, | 

Send down thy ſpirit, like a dove, 
To reſt upon my heart. 


I Would no longer lie, | 

A {lave upon thy throne ; | 
My faith would Abba Father, cry, 
Do thou the kindred own. 


HYMN (CLXXI. P. 2. 

10 ” 
I Children then inal of God and joint lei 
| auth Chriſt, 


ET others boaſt their antient line, 
In long ſucceſſion great ; 
In the proud liſt let heroes ſhine, 
And monarchs ſwell the ſtate ; 
Deſcending from the king of kings, 
Each ſaint, a nobler title lings. 


Pronounce me, gracious God, thy ſon, 

Own me an heir divine ; 

PII pity princes on the throne, 

When I can call thee mine: 
Sceptres and crowns unenvied riſe, 
And Joſe their luſtre in mine eyes. 
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Content, obſcure I paſs my days, 

To all I meet unknown, 

And wait till thou thy child ſhalt raiſe 

And ſnat me near thy throne. 
No name, no honours here I crave, 


Well pleas'd with thoſe beyond the grave. 


ſeſus, my elder brother lives, 
With him I too ſhall reign; 
Nor ſin, nor death, while he er x 
Shall make the promiſe vain. | 
In him my title ſtands ſecure, 
And ſhall while endleſs years endure. 


When he in robes divinely bright, 
Shall once again appear, 


Thou too, my ſoul, ſhalt ſhine i in light, 
And his full image bear. 


Enough !------ I wait the appointed day, 
Bleſs'd ſaviour, haſte, and come away! 
HYMN. . C. M. 


77 
Abba, Father Gal. 4» 6. 
S Allow my of all the worlds on high; 


Allow my humble claim; 


Nor, while a'worm would raiſe its head, 
' Diſdain a father” s name. 


My Father God! How ſweet the ſound ! 
How tender, and how dear ! 

Not all the harmony of heaven 
Can fo delight the ear. 


N4 
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Come, ſacred ſpirit, ſeal the name 
On my expanding heart; 
And ſhew, that in Jehovah's grace | 
I ſhare a filial part. 


Cheer'd by a ſignal ſo divine, 
Unwavering [I believe; 

And Abba, Father, hupbly try, 

Nor can the ſign deceive. 


f HYMN 77 1 8 


C. N. 
Nowrlheleſs, my Covenant Ut J not take from lum. 
Plalm 89. 


ET, ſaith the Land, if David" race, 
The children of my ſon , 
Should break my laws, abuſe my grace, 
And tempt mine anger down: : 


Their fins. I'll viſit with my rod, 

And make their tollies ſmart ; 
But I'll not ceaſe to be their God, 

Dor from my truth depart. 


Once have I ſworn, I need no more, 
And pledg'd my holineſs, _ 

To ſeal 1 End covenant fi ure 
To David and his race. | 


The ſun ſhall {ee his alfinridic riſe 
And ſpread from ſea toſea, 
_- Long as he travels round the {ſkies 
To give the nations day. 
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Sure as the moon that rules the night, 
His kingdom ſhall endure; 

Till the fix'd laws of ſhade and light 
Shall be obſerv'd no more. | 


HYMN CIXXIV. I. A 
JT a4: 


J am the Lord, [ e not. 


God, mal Rfor ever mourn, | 
As if abandon'd of thy care; 
To {in and hell an eaſy prey, 
And overwhelm'd with riſing fear? 


Haſt thou forgot thy wonderous name, 
All-gracious, mercitul and kind? | | 
Can growing years exhault the ſtores by 
Ol love, in thy eternal mind ? „ 


Shall the leaſt ſhadow of a change coy 
Becloud the origin of light? = 7. 
Or can the hopes, which truth has rais'd 8 | 1 
Lie buried in an endleſs night? 

Sooner may nature's laws reverſe, 

Revolving ſeaſons ceaſe their round; 

Nor ſprings appear with blooming pride, 
or autumns with rich plenty crown'd : 


Yon ſhining ſtars forget their courſe, 
The ſun his deſtin'd path torſake ; ; 
And burning deſolation mark, 


Amid the world, his wander! ing ; track. 


1 


Earth may with all her powers diſolve, 
(If ſuch her greaf creator's will,) 
But thou for ever art the ſame, 
IAM is thy memorial ſtill. 


Take courage then, my trembling ſoul, 
Fix all thy thoughts and hopes above: 
Truſt thou in God; he'll yet return, 
And make thee ling ſurpriling love. 


HYMN NN c. M. 
Say unto my ſoul . an thy Salvation. 
Pſalm 35. 3. 


NALVATION ! O melodious ſound 
To wretched dying men! 
Salvation, that from God proceeds, 
And leads to God again! 7 71 


Reſcu'd from hell's eternal gloom, 
From fiends, and fires, and chains: 
Rais'd to a paradiſe of bliſs 
Where love triumphant reigns. 


But may a poor bewilder'd ſoul, 

; Sinful and weak as mine, 
Preſume to raiſe its trembling eye 

To bleflings fo divine? 


My ſaviour God, no voice but thine 
Theſe dying hopes can raiſe ! 
Speak thy ſalvation to my ſoul, 
And turn my prayer to praiſe. 
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| » Saviour Gop, this broken voice 
Tranſported ſhall proclaim, 

And call on all th” angelic harps 

To ſound ſo ſweet a name. 


FS: 


T rejoice in thy Salvation. 


\ALVATION! Oh, the joyful found 
| *'Tis muſic to our ears; 

A ſovereign balm for every wound, 
A cordial for our tears. EN 


Salvation ! Oh, the power and love, 
That here triumphant reign, 

To raiſe the ſoul from death and hell - 
To life and God again 


Salvation ! may its ſovereign power 
My ſtubborn ſoul fubdue ; . 
And tune my tongue to loftier ſtrains 

Than ever mortals knew! 


Salvation! Let the echo fly 
The ſpacious earth around; 

And all the armies of the ſæky 

Conſpire to raiſe the ſound. 


— 


HYMN CLXXVII. S. M. 


7 
By Gl. os ye feel. 


Eph, 1.86 


RACE ! *tis a charming ſound! 
Harmonious to the ear; | 
Heaven with the echo ſhall reſound, 
And all the earth ſha'l Neur. | 


8 firſt contriv'd a way. 
To ſave rebellious man, 
And every flep the grace diſplays 
That drew the wonderous plan. 


Grace taught my roving ſeet 
Jo tread the heavenly road; 

And new ſupplies each hour 1 meet, 
While preſling on to God. 


Grace all the work ſhall crown, 
Through everlaſting days; 
Shall lay in heaven the topmoſt ſtone, 

And have eternal praiſe. 


HYMN C ere ö 
Not by Works of Righteon which we have dune, but 


according fo his Mercy he JOE ys 
Tit. 3. 3.7. 


ORD, we confeſs our numerous faults, UT 
L How great our guilt has been ; 

fooliſh and vain were all our thoughts, 

"And all our tives were lin, 


ut 


{ 1G] 


| But, Oh my foul! for ever praiſe, 


For ever love his names 
Who turns thy feet from dangerous ways 
Of folly , lin, and ſhame. 


"is not by-works of righteouſneſs, 
Which our own hands have done; 
But we are ſav'd by ſovereign grace, 


Abounding through his ſon. 


Its from the merey of our God, 
That all our hopes begin; 

Tis by the water and the blood, 
Our ſouls are cleans'd from ſin, 


*Tis through the purchaſe of his death, ET 
Who hung upon the tree, 

The ſpirit is ſent down to breathe 
On ſuch dry bones as we. 


Rais'd from the dead, we live anew, 
And juſtify'd by grace. 

We ſhall appear in glory too, 
And ſee our father's face. 


HYMN. GS X. I. . 
Let fk as love thy Salva 5 ay continuall 9 the Lord 


be magnified. Pſalm 40. 16, 


OD of ſalvation, we adore _ 


And to onr utmoſt ſtretch of thought, 


Thy ſaving love, thy ſaving power ; | 
Hail the redemption thou haſt ed 


CNET Ce NEE ents — — Won 
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Periſh each thought of human pride: 
Let God alone be magnifi'd ; 1 


His glory let the heavens rend, 
Shouted from earth's remote k bounds. 


Saints, who bis full ſalvation know, 8 
Saints, who but taſte it here below, 
[oin every angel's voice to raiſe 


OR, never-ending praiſe. 
| HYMN CLXXX. "© M. 
No fart. 


AN has a ſoul of vaſt defires, 
6 He burns within with reſtleſs ſires ; "I 
© Toft to and fro, his paſſions fly 

2 Through all the ſoenes below the * 


In x ain on earth we hope to ſind 
Some ſolid good to fill the mind; 

Me try new pleaſures, but we feel 
Ihe inward thirſt and torment All. 


9 
* « 


3 So, when a raging fever burns, 

* We ſhift from fide to fide by turns, 
And 'tis'a poor relief we gain, 

. To change the place, but keep the pain. 


8 


Great God, ſubdue this vicious thirſt 
This love to vanity and duſt ; : 
Cure the vile fever of the mind, 

* feed our un with) Lk rel d. 


— 3 
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HYMN CLXXXI. S. M. 
. 
Thou Ro not what a OY may bring forth. 


O-Morrow, Lord iis thine, 


Lodg'd in thy ſovereign hand ; 
And if its ſun ariſe and ſhine, 
It ſhines by thy command. 


The preſent moment flick, 
And bears our life away ; 

O make thy ſervants truly wiſe, 
That they may live to-day. * 


| Sine on this Meeting hour 
Eternity is hung, 

Waken, by thy ahnighty power, 
Tze aged and the young. 


Ons thing demands our care ; $6 

O be it ſtill purſu'd! 5 
Leſt, ſlighted once, the ſeaſon fair e 

Should never be renew'd. | 


Joly eſus may we fly, | — 
Swift as the morning light: 4 
Leſt life's y ks golden beams ſhould die 6657 
In e eſs 3 5 | 2445, 5 
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HYMN CLYXXIL C. MX. 


* 
* Fu 


' Three 4 T, emfutations. 


| HEN, in the light of faith divine, 
\ We look on things below, _ 
Honour, and gold, and ſenſual oy, 
How vain and dangerous too ! 


HFonour's a puff of noiſy breath, 
Vet men expoſe their blood, 

And venture everlaſting death 
To gain that airy good, 


While others ſtarve the nobler mind 
_ To feed on ſhining duſt, 

They rob the ſerpent of his food 
I' indulge a ſordid Juſt, 


The pleaſures that allure our Tenſe, 
Are dangerous ſnares to fouls! _ 
There's but a drop of flattering ſweet, 

And daſh'd with bitter bowls. 


God is our all-ſufficient good, 
Our portion and our choice; 
In him our vaſt defires are fill'd, 
And all our powers rejoice. _ 


HYMN CL XXIII. "CM. 


Lord, make me to know 


my Days. 


"TEACH me the meaſure of my days, 

Thou maker of my frame; 
would ſurvey life's narrow ſpace, 
And learn how frail I am. 


A ſpan is all that I can boaſt, 
An inch or two of time ; 
Man is but vanity and duſt, 
In all his flower and prime. 


See the vain race of mortals move, 
| Like ſhadows o'er the plain, 
| They rage and ftrive, deſire and love 
But all their noiſe is vain. 
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Some walk in honour's gaudy ſhew, 
Some dig for golden ore ; | 


And ſtrait are ſeen no more. 


What ſhall T wiſh or wait for then, 
From ereatures, earth and duſt ? 

They make my expectations vain, 
And diſappoint my truſt, _ 


Now I forbid my carnal hope, 5 
My fond deſiresTecall! 
eue my mortal intereſt up, _ 
And make my God my all. 


2 
h "End and the Meaſure of 


They toil tor heirs, they know not who, | | 7 
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HYMN CLXXXIV. c. 37 
Here is but a Stef Aa me and Death. 


HEE we adore, eternal name! 
And humbly own to thee, 
How feeble is.our mortal frame, 
What dying worms are we! 


Our waſting lives grow ſhorter ſtill, 
As years and days increaſe ; 

And every beating pulſe, we tell, 
Leaves but the number lels. 7 


Infinite j Joy, or endleſs 1 woe 
Attends on every breath ; 
ow yet how uffeconcern'd we $0, 
Juſt on the brink of death! 


Waken, 0 Lord, my drowſy ſenſe 
To walk this dangero roa 8 
And, if my ſoul be duni ben hence, 
May it aſcend to God! 


HYMN clxxxv. . M. 
. 
Keuuneciatim of the World. 


V. world, thy cheating arts give « o'er, 
Thy offers | deſpiſe ; _ 

In vain thou ſpread' ſt thy tempting ſtore | 
To catch my 9 eyes. | 


# 
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Bribe me no more with glittering toys, 
To caſt my ſoul gl 

Nor ſeek, by ſuch deluſi joys, 
To tempt. my feet aſtray. 

I'll never part with gold for droſs, 
With ſolid good for ſhew; _ 


Out-live my bliſs, and mourn 1 05 boſs 
In everlaſting woe. 


I' never loſe the living God, 

For one ſhort dream of joy; 
With fond embrace cling to a clod, 
And fling all heaven Wx. 


Vain world, thy weak attempts ſorbear, 
all thy charms defy; 33 
And rate my precious ſoul too dear 
For all ty wealth to buy: 


HYM N 5 XVI . M. 
Parting W! 4 nal Joys. 


Y foul forſakes her vain delights, 
And bids the world farewell; 
Baſe as the dirt benea my teet, 
And nuſchievous as hall. 


No longer will I aſk your love; 

Nor ſeek your friendſhip more; 
The happineſs, that I approve, 
ls not wma Jour ne 


02 


There 8 1 round, this 3 earth, 7% 


That ſuits my large delire; - 
To boundleſs joy, and: ſolid mirth, 5 
My nobler thoughts aſpire. | 1 


Had I the pinions of a dove, 

' Fd climb the heaven Wach, 8 

There ſits my Jeſus refs 'din a 
-And — my * God. 


HYMN cog, 1 55 * 


Pa ting with N World Ty 60. 


YOME, bleſſed Jeſus, belly come, 

And mark the bright celeſtial way; 
Wini my breaſt erect thy throne, 
Nor let 1 me faint through Ong: Dy. 


I'm weary 52 theſe earthly toys, 
The world, and all its flattering charms ; 
My heart pants after purer joys, 

And Chriſt alone . boſom. warms. 


With coldneſs and contempt Lview! 


Theſe vain, theſe tranſitory. ſcenes; 
Since grace has torm'd my heart anew, 
And Wak ' d me from deluſtve e ee | 


- Methinks A ray of 1 e 
8 darts upon my ſoulß 

ethinks (The p 190 5 0 land i in debt) 3 
| in _ 8 the needle Chai the A. 
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What though, for pagentry and ſtate, 
Thouſands to earth confine their truſt ; 
And aiming falſly to be great, = 
Like the vile ſerpent, lick the duſt : 


My hope, my treaſure, and my reſt, 

My heart, my all, is fix'd above; 
Ihe kingdoms of the world poſſeſt 

Are vain without my ſaviour's love. 


HYMN CLIXXXVII. IL. . 


Mary's haffry Cloice. 


ESET with ſnares on every hand, 
In life's uncertain path I ſtand ; 
Saviour divine, diffuſe thy light, 
To guide my doubtful footſteps right. 


Engage this roving treacherous heart, 
Great God, to chooſe the better part; 
Jo ſcorn the trifles of a day, 
For joys, that none can take away. 


Then let the wildeſt ſtorms ariſe ; 

Let tempeſt mingle earth and ſkies ; 
No fatal ſhipwreek ſhall 1 fear, © 
But all my treaſure with me bear. 


®, a 
2 . ? : * 1 
1 ** & 1%, ” > 4 5 ik : 
; 4 PRE ON * I F 
"$0 —% 2M. * 8 1 =; 
n r 1 — —_— : , A 3 o 1 — 1 
2 . — . .. 3 —— — — — 7” — — 
” l * * 2 i 4 , 22 29 — " N * | 
. 4 1 Sz» 4 — oy 7 


* 5 0 s % * 
* 
b - En 
— 


| | And, in the blooming proſpect, loſe 
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If thou, my Jeſia, {till art nigh, 

| Cheerful ] live, and cheerful die; 
Secure, when mortal*c torts flee, 
To find ten thouſand worlds in thee. 


HYMN Bo... C. M. 
"2K 0 cb 4 Maſes. 
= Heb. 1 1. 48. 


V Y ſoul with all my waken'd powers, 

\ Survey the heavenly prize ; 

Nor let theſe glittering toys of ear th 
Allure wy wandering eyes. 


The ſplendid crown, which Meſes fought, 
Still beams around his brow ; 

Though ſoon great Pharach's ſceptre'd pride 
Was taught by Heath to bow. 


The joys and 8 of a day 
lecheertullyretign; _ 
Rich in that large immortal Bare, 
Secur'd by grace divine. 


| Let fools my wifer choice deride, i 
Angels and God approve ; _ 
Nor ſcorn of men, nor rage of hell 


My ſteadſaſt foul ſhall move. 


With ardent eyes, that baicht . 
daily will ſurvey; 


The ſorrows of the Way. 
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HYMN Cxc. C. . 5 


Provide gunſelves a Treaſure in the Heavens, 1 
Haile not. 


d 
Lale 12. 33. 


THESE. mortal | joys, how ſoon they fas! 
How ſwift they paſs away! 

The dying flower reclines its head, 
The beauty of a day. 


The bags are rent, the treaſure loſt. 
We tondly call'd our own; 

Searce the poſſeſſion do we boaſt, 
But ſtrait we find it gone. 


But there are joys that cannot die, 
With God laid up in ſtore ; 

Treaſure, beyond the changing ſky, 
Brighter than golden ore... 


To that my riſing”ſoul aſpires, 
Secure to find her reſt ; 

And glories in ſuch wide deſires b 
Of all her wiſh poſſeſt. 


The ſeeds, which piety and love 

Have ſcatter'd here below ; 'S 
In the tair fertile fields above, 
To ke harveſt grow. 


1 


* W 


ä 


The mite, my willing hands can give, 
At Ze/us' feet I lay; 4 

Grace will the ene receive, 
And heaven at large fepay. 


H Y MN CXCl. 
One 'T A Dn 


0 Luke 10. 42. 
WIV will ye laviſh out your years, 


Amid a thouſand trifling cares? 
While in this various range of thought, 5 
The one thing needful | Is for got! 2 


Why will ye chace the fleeting wind, 

And famith an immortal mind? | 
While angels, with regret, look down 

JI Toſee you ſpurn a heavenly CLOWN. 


Th? eternal God calls from aboye, 3 
And Fe 0 pleads his dying love; 
| Awaken'd concience gives you pain; 
And Thall they join their BED! in vain? 


Not ſo your dying eyes ſhall view 

{ Thoſe objects which you now purſue ; 
Not fo ſhall heaven and hell appear, 
When the decilive N is near. | 


Almighty God, thy power impart, 
1I0 fix conviction on the heart's 
Thy power unveils the blindeft eyes, 
3 And = Roy cher wiſe. 
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HYMN Cen. d. M. 
77 


A in God lone: | 


HE great Creator) juſt and 810 
U pon the wiſeſt plan, 


Implanted wee deſires of bliſs 
Within his creature man. 


But ah ! Theſe groveling minds of ours 
Forget their noble birth ; 

And with inceſſant labour toil 
For happineſs on earth. 


Pleaſure's deluſive Cour we chats: 
Or dig for thining ore; 

At honour s gaudy ſhrine we bow, 
Or raff p at boundleſs power. 


In vain we chaſe, i in vain we dis, 7 
In vain we homage pay; 


In vain the rapid conqueror N 
His univerſal . 


— 


For happinefs below, in vain | 
For ever we may toil ; Yo bbs 

farth by a righteous doom” IJ ered, 
And noxious is the foil. | 


And upwards turn thine eyes; n 

where thy gracious maker's Mad > tent © 

Holds forth the. glorious Prize. 0: 77408 7 
7 


Ceaſe then, my ſoul theſe wild a baue. e 


1 96 J 


This precious gem ts found alone 
In his paternal love! 

This be the centre of my ſoul, 
Nor hence my paſnions rove! fi 


HYMN, EXCL. I. 2. 
e 
Defriring a Taſte of real oy. 


\ 6:2. ſhould my ſpirit cleave to earth, 
\ This neſt of worms, this vile abode ! 
Why thus forget her nobler birth, ei 
Nor with to trace the heavenly road ? 


How barren of ſincere delight 

Are all the faireſt ſcenes below! 
Though beauteous colours charm the ſight, 
IT bey only varniſh real woe. 


Oh! could my weary ſpirit riſe, 
And, panting with intenſe deſire, het 
| Reach the bright manſions in the ſkies, , 


And mix among the bliſsful choir : 


low ſhould I look with pitying eye, 
On this low world of gloomy care : 

And wonder, how my foul could 3 
Wrapp'd up in ſhades, and darkneſs 


5 My God, thy preſence can impart 
A glimpſe of heaven to earth and lake; 
O fmile, and bleſs my mournful heart, 
bi Mos | foretaſte of lincete mos 
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Then thall my ſoul contented ſtay, 
Till my redeemer calls me home; 
Yet let me oft with tranſport ſay, 
Come, O my Lord, my Saviour come.“ 


HYMN CXCIV. C. M. 


7 
But Jo Encoura ged n ae Lord his God. 
I Sam. 30. 0. 


TEHOV AH! 'tis a gloriops name, 
Still pregnant with delight ; 
It ſcatters round a cheerſul beam, 
To gild the darkeſt night. 


What though our mortal comforts fade, 
And drop like withering flowers? 

Nor time, nor death can break the band, 
That makes Jehovah, ours. 


Our cares, we give you to the wind, 
And ſhake you off like duſt, 

Well may we truſt our all with him, 
With whom our ſouls we truſt. 


Great God, the covenant of thy . 
Abides. for ever ſure ; 


And, in its matchleſs grace, we ove 
Our n ſecure. 1 
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HYMN FEA . . 


nun have 75 in Heaven It . 75 ? And there i ts none 
* fon Earth that I Yefire REY 7 Rec. 


Plalm 73. 25. 


Y God, my portion, and my low, 
My. everlaſting all, | 

Pre none but thee in ee above, 

„Nor on this earthly ball. 


What empty things are all the ſkies, 
And this inferior clod ! 2 
v There“ s nothing here. deſerves my Joys, 
Ibere's nothing like my God. 


In vain the br ight, the burning ſun 
| Seatters his teeble light: 
= Thy cheering beams create my noon, 


Ik᷑ thou withdraw tis night. 

IT To thee I owe my wealth and friends, 
And health and fate abode: _ 

Thanks to thy love for meaner things ; r 
But * are not my God. 9 


| How vain a FROT is ſhining wealth, 
If once compar'd to thee ? 
8 Or what's my fafety, or my health, 
Or all my triends to me? 


* | 2 others ſtretch thee: arms s like ſeas 
And graſp in all the ſhore; __ 
L - Grant me the vithy LF "a face, : 


3 ; RY C 
N e x 5 bin 3 5 [i 1 
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HYMN | ON, 55 . 


7 2 ae 0 Gad the Light and Life of the Soul. 


Y God my hope, if thou art mine, 
Why Mould my foul with forrow pine * 
On thee alone I caſt my care; | 
O leave me not in dark deſpair. 290 


Though every comfort ſhould depart, 
And life forſake this drooping heart.; 
One ſmile trom thee, one bliſsful ray, 
Can chaſe the ſhades of death away. 


My God, my life, if thou appear, 
Not death itſelf can make me fear: 


Thy preſence cheers the darkeſt gloom, „ 
And gilds the horrors of a tomb. 


Not all its horrors can affright, 

If thou appear, my God, my light; 
Thy love ſhall all my fears control, 
And glory dawn upon my ſoul. POTN, pt 


Should all created bleflings . c ee 5 
And mourning nature diſarray dea... 
Deplore her every charm withdrawn, 


Her hope, and j Joy, tor ever gane rx 


My God, be thou ſor ever nigh; 7 1 
Beneath the ſhining of thine eye, 2 
My hope, my joy, ſhall ever rife, 4 e 
Nor terminate below the ſkies. 


* 
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HYMN . IL-6. N. 
S0 my only AY 


THEN fil d with grief, my anxious heart, 


To thee, my God, complains, 


Sweet pleaſure mingles with che ſmart, 


And ſoftens all my pains. 
Earth flies with all her ſoothing charms, 


Nor I the loſs deplore ; 
No more, ye phantoms, mock my arms, : 


Nor teaze my ſpirit more. 


J languiſh for ſuperior j joy 
To all that earth beſtows; : 


For pleaſure which can never cloy, 


Nor change or period knows. 


| Still muſt the ſcenes of bliſs remain 


Conceal'd from mortal eyes? 


| And mult my withes riſe in vain, 


And never reach the ſkies ? 


1 3 My God , O could I call thee mine, 


Without a wavering fear, 


1 This would be happineſs divine, 


A heaven of Pleaſure here : 


! 


This 3 joy my withes long to find, 


To this my heart aſpires ; 


A blifs, immortal as the in ind, 
And vaſt as its es! 3 


PA 


1 
HYMN .CXCV | HR hee. 
[Re The Chef Oui. 

Pſalm 4. 6. 7. 


N vain the erring world See . 

P For ſome ſubſtantial good ; 

While earth confines their low deſires, 
They live on airy food. 


Illufive dreams of happineſs _ 
Their eager thoughts employ ; 


They wake, convinc'd their boaſted bliſs 5 
Was viſionary | joy. 


Be gone, ye gilded vanities; 
I ſeek ſome ſolid good; 
| To real bliſs my withes riſe, 
The favour of my God. 


Immortal joy, thy ſmiles impart, 
Heaven dawns in every ray ; - 

One glimpſe of thee will cheer my heart, 
And turn' my night to day. 


Not all the gold which earth beſtows, | 
Can fill the craving mind! 

Its higheſt joys have mingled woes, 

And leave a ſting behind. 1 55 | 


Should boundleſs 8 increaſe my ſtore, 
Can wealth my cares beguile; 

| ſhould be wretched ſtill, and: poor 
Without thy bliſsful ſmile. 


| 8 O my God, this one requeſt; 


Lan ] 


Oh, be thy love alone, 
My ample portion---Here I reſt, 
For heaven i is in the boon. 3 


& HYMNSCKCIX. C. . 
/ Jl 
* in God. 


OW a are thy ſervants bleſs'd, 0 Lord, 
How ſure is their defence ! 4 
Eternal wiſdom is their guide, 
Their help omnipotence. 


In foreign realms, and lands remote, | 

Supported by thy care. | 

Through burning climes they paſs uuhurt, 
And breathe in tainted air. 


When, by the dreadful tempeſt 8 5 
High on the broken wave, 


They know thou art not flow to bear, 


Nor impotent to ſave. 


The ſtorm i is laid, the winds retire, 


Obedient to thy WIlks 
The ſea, that roars at thy command, 


| D At thy command is ſtill. 


In 'midft of dangers; fears, and death, 
Thy goodneſs 'PI adore, {$4 


And praiſe thee for thy mercies paſt, 


And MN ys tor more. 


— *, > tut 
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My life, while thou preſerv'ſt that life, 
Thy facrifice ſhall be; 
And death, * death ſhall be my doom, 
Shall join my ſoul to thee. 


HYMN U. ar. 


Looking e Wee Harneſs. 


ISE, Sun of Glory, ſhine revealed 
In all thy majeſty divine; 
Be thy bright tace no more conceal'd, 
And give me power to call thee mine. 


Methinks, a ray of heavenly light 
Already darts upon my ſoul; 

Behold "the promis'd land in fi ght, 
And ſeas of bliſs in proſpect roll. 


But ſoon the radient viſions fail, 
Returning fears their power regain ; 
Darkneſs and doubts again prevail, 

And lin and guilt o'erwhelm the ſcene. 


When ſhall the long expected morn, 

Sure earneſt of eternal day, 

Theſe griefs and doubts to 5 turn, 
And ſcatter all the ſhades away? 


In Meſech's tents, a poor abode, 

Ah! muſt my foul tor ever ſtay ? 
long to climb the ſhining road, 
Freed from the bonds of - Ek clay. 
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All hail, ye e of endleſs light! _ 
Ot endleſs peace, and joy, and love! 


Ve guardian ſpirits, aid my flight, 


And bear me to your ſeats above 

HYMN Co, L. M. 

God the De 5 ls People 
Fin 46 


\N Thaw. = great riſer of the ſkies; © 
\A On ALY our ſtedfaſt hope relies ; 
When hoſtik powers againſt us join, 
What aid fo preſent, Lord, as thine ? 


B By thee ſecur'd, no fears we own, 
hough earth cotivuls'd, beneath us groan ; 
Though tempelt o'er her ſurface ſweep, 
And whirl her hills into the deep : 


| Though arm'd with rage before our eyes, 
That deep with all its horrors riſe ; 

While as the tumult ſpreads around, 

'The mountains tremble at the ſound. 


Behold fair ſion's bleſs'd retreat, 
Where God has fix'd his awful ſeat: 
God, ever watchful, ever nigh, 
Bids tome around her harmleſs fl y. 


See, rous'd, by diſcord's fierce alarms, 
The headlong nations ruth to arms: 

But God aloud aſſerts his ſway, 

And earth's whole fabriek melts away. 


1 8 1 
Bow then, ye ſons of pride, and on 
That he is Cod, and he alone: 


He binds all nature to his will, _ 
And bids the factious world be ſtill, 


On thee, great ruler of the ſkies, 

On thee our ſtedfaſt hope relies; 

On heaven's high Lord our truſt we build: 
The 8 of 8 is our ſhield. Fe, 


HYMN on, L. M. 


Al. TS 
God the S. trength of our $ alvation Pſalm 5. 


Come, and to the eternal King 
New ſongs of triumph let ns ſing; ; 
With holy tranſport, him alone. 


The ſtrength of our falvation own. 


Extended wide beyond all bound, 
Beyond all height his power is 3 
Nor lords with him, nor gods beſide, 
The honours of his throne divide. 


Farth's ſtore, throughout its mol frame, 
He, great proprietor, ſhall claim ; - 
Your range, ye cloud-tranſcending hills, 
His power commands, his Oat fills, 


Inrich'd by his prolific hand, 

g him, the all productive land, 

In him the ſeas, which lave the ſhore, 
Their maker and their: Lord We 5 


2 
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O come, and let your hearts with mine, 
To him in lowlieſt homage join; 

With holy tranſport, him alone 

The firength of your ſalvation own. 


HYMN coin. . 
210 $5 
God tes onl ly Refuge * a ndl M nd. 


EAR ref uge of my weary Gol, 
On thee, when ſorrows riſe ; 
On thee, when waves of trouble roll, 


My fainting hope relies. 


While hope revives, 7 ARE preſs'd with fears, 
And I can ſay My God,”” 


Beneath thy feet I ſpread my cares 
And pour my woes abroad. 


To thee I'll tell each riſing grief, 
For thou alone canſt heal; 
Thy word can bring a ſweet relief 
For every pain 1 feel. WW. 


But oh! when gloomy doubts prevail, 

1 fear to call thee mine; 

The ſprings of comfort ſeem to fail, 
And all my hopes decline. oh 


Yet, gracious: God, bebt han I flee? 


Thou art my only truſt ; 
And (till my foul would ve to thee, 
8 3 . in the duſt. 


LI. 


| Halt thou not bid me ſeek thy ſace? 
And ſhall I ſeek in vain? 

And can the ear of ſovereign grace 
Be deaf when I complain ? 


No, ſtill the ear of ſovereign grace 
Is open to my prayer ; 

O may I ever tind acceſs 
To breathe my fortows there. 


Thy Wente beat is open ſtill; 
Here let my ſoul retreat; 
With humble hope attend thy will 
And wait beneath thy feet. 


HYMN 8 . . 

Defori ring Aſſurance 7 2 Favour of Gel. 
'TERNAL ſource of j Joy divine, 

To thee my ſoul aſpires : | 


O could I ſay, The Lord is mine, 
Tis all oy ſoul deſires. 


Thy ſmile can give me real) Joy, 
Unmingled and refin'd 

Subſtantial bliſs, without . 3 
And laſting as the mind. 


Thy ſmile can gild the ſhade of woe, 
Bid ſtormy trouble ceaſe; 

Spread the fir dawn ot heaven below, 

And ſweeten Ow: to peace. 


. 
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0 come, and let your hearts with mine, 
To him in lowlieſt homage join; 


With holy tranſport, him alone 
'The ſtrength of . ſalvation own. 


HY M N coin. Cc: M. 
Cod the only Refuge of a robled Mn nd. 


\EAR ref age of my weary 1 
| On- thee, when forrows riſe ; 
On thee, when waves of trouble roll,. 


My fainting Nope relies. 


| While hope revives, though vreſe'd ith fears, 
And I can ſay My God,” 


Beneath thy feet I Lind my cares 
And pour my woes abroad. 


To thee I'll tell each riſing G. 
For thou alone canſt heal; 

Thy word can bring a ſweet relief 
For every pain 1 feel. 


But oh ! when gloomy doubts prevail, 
1 fear to call thee mine; 

The ſprings of comfort ſeem to tail, 
And all my hopes decline. 


Yet, gracious God, wheth ſhall I flee Po} 
Thou art my only truſt; 
And ſtill my ſoul would ve to thee, 

So R in the duſt. 


"70 4207 l. 
Halt thou not bid me ſeek thy face? 2 
And ſhall I ſeek in vain? 


And can the ear of ſovereign grace 
Be deaf when I complain? 


No, ſtill the ear of ſovereign grace 
Is open to my prayer ; 855 
O may I ever ſind acceſs 
To breathe my fortows there. 


Thy mercy-ſeat is open ſtill ; 
Here let my ſoul retreat; 
With humble hope attend thy will, 
And wait beneath thy feet. 


H Y MN Wy "CM 
Deferi ring Affrrance 9 2101 Favour of Cad. 
F TERNNAL ſource of 10. e 
To thee my ſoul aſpires: | 


O could I ſay, The. Lord | is mine,” 
"Tis all my ſoul deſires. 


Thy ſmile can give me real joy, 
Unmingled and refin' d 

Subſtantial bliſs, without "9 
And laſting as the mind. 


Thy ſmile can gild the ſhade of woes 7M 
Bid ſtormy trouble ceaſe ; 

Spread the far dawn ot heaven below, 

And ſweeten pain to peace; 


P3. 


My hope, my truſt, my life, my Lord, 
Aſſure me of thy love; 

O ſpeak the kind tranſporting word, 
And bid my fears remove. 


Then ſhall my thankful powers rejoice, 
And triumph in my God, 

Till heavenly rapture tune my voice 
'To ſpread thy praiſe abroad. 


HYMN CCV, C. M. 
£47 


Rifmg to God. 
Ifaiah 60. 20. 


E tranſient ſcenes of earth, adieu, 
Nor more attract my ſight: 
Adieu, thou ever changing moon, 
Pale empreſs of the night. | 


And thou, refulgent orb of day, 

In brighter flames array'd ; 

My ſoul, that mounts. beyond Py ſphere, 
No more requires thine: aid, 


Ye ſtars, that pave the Rining way 

 Tohis divine abode, 

I count you duſt beneath my feet, 
Aſcending to my God. 


There ſhall I dwell in perfect tight, 
Beneath his heavenly'ray ; 
Nor can one moments darkneſs mix 


With that unvaried day. 
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No more the drops of piercing grief 


Shall ſwell into mine eyes; 
Nor my meridian ſun decline 


Amid thoſe brighter ſkies. 


There all the millions of his ſaints 
Shall in one ſong unite ; 

And each the bliſs of all partake 
With infinite e | 


HYMN CCVI. - C. M. 
PA 77 | 
Riſug 2 Cad. 


OW let my y ſoul, on wings divine, 
Riſe from the vanities of time; 
Draw back the parting veil, and ſee 
The glories of eternity. 


Born by a new celeſtial birth, 
Why ſhould I grovel here on earth? ? 

Why graſp at tranſitory toys, 

So near to heaven's eternal joys? 


Shall ought beguile me on the road, 
While I am walking back to God ? 

A ſtranger into life I come, 

And dying is but going home. 


Welcome ſweet hour of full diſcharge, 
That ſets my longing ſoul at large; 
Unbinds my chains, breaks up my cell, 

And gives me with "ys God to dwell. 


7 #0 TJ 7 
| To dwell with God, to feel his love 
I the full heaven enjoy'd above; 
And the ſweet expectation now © 
Is the young dawn of heaven below. 


. HYMN .CCVIL. C. A 
\ Breathing of baz Things. 
O thee, my God, I hourly ſigh, 
But not for golden ſtores ; 


Nor covet I the brighteſt gems 
On the rich eaſtern ſhores. 


Nor that deluding empty joy, 
Men call a mighty name; 
Nor greatneſs in its gayeſt forms, 

My reſtleſs thoughts inflame, 


Nor pleaſure's ſoft enticing charms. 
My fond deſires allure; THR 

Far greater things than earth can yield 
My wiſhes would ſecure. 


Thoſe blifsful, thoſe tranſporting ſmiles, 
That brighten heaven above; 
The boundleis riches of thy grace, 
And treaſures of thy love. 


_ Theſe are the mighty things I crave ; 
O! make thele bleſlings mine; 
And all the glories of the world 
I gladly Lord reſign. 


HYMN. CCVIIL. C. A. 


L an 


Aſſgtiring toward Heaven. 


AIN world, begone, nor vex my heart 
With thy deluding wiles; 


Hence, empty promiſer, depart, 
With all thy . ſmiles. 


Superior bliſs invites my eyes, 
Delight unmix'd with woe; 
Now let my nobler an og ariſe. 

I 0o joys unknown below. 


Yon ſtarry lating; how bright thay: ſhine, 
With radient ſpecks of light; 


Fair pavement of the courts divi ine, 


That ſparkles on the light. 


'Tis.diſtance leſſens every ſtar ; 
Could I behold them nigh, 

Bright worlds of wonder would oppor: 
Jo my aſtoniſh'd eye! 155 
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Thus heavenly j Joys er my eyes, 
My heart their luſtre warms: 

But could I reach thoſe upper ſkies, 
How infinite their charms. 


Come, heaven-born faith, and aid my fight, l 
And guide my riling thought ; | : 
Till earth, ſtill leſſening to my light, 1 1 

Shel: vaniſh . for ot. Re | 
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The Chriftian Farewell. 


2 Cor. 13. 1. 


II preſence, everlaſting God, | 
| Wide o'er all nature ſpreads abroad; 
Thy watchful eyes, which cannot fleep, 

In every place thy children keep. _ 


While near each other we remain, 
Thou doſt our lives and ſouls ſuſtain ; _ 
When abſent, happy if we ſhare _ 

Thy ſmiles, thy counſels, and thy care. 


To thee we all our ways commit, 
And ſeck dur comfort near thy ſeat ; - 
Still on our ſouls vouchſafe to ſhine, 


And guard and guide us {till as thine. 


_ Give us, in thy beloved houſe. 
Again to pay our thankful yows ; 
Or, if that joy no more 'beknown, 
Give us to meet around thy throne. 


HYMN CCX. L. M. 


Doering the Preſence of Chriſt. 


= AIL, great Emmanual, all divine! 
N In thee thy father's glories ſhine; 
Thou brighteſt, ſweeteſt, faireſt one, 
That eyes have ſeen, or angels known! 
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Oh, what a heaven of ſaving grace 
Shines through the beauties of thy face, 
And lights our paſſions to a flame! © 

Lord, how we love thy charming name! 


Send comforts down from thy right-hand, 
While we paſs through this deſert land; 
And in thy temple, let us ſee - 

A glimpſe of love, a glimpfe of thee. 


Our hearts grow warm with holy fre; 
And kindle with a pure defire ; - 
Come, deareſt ſaviour, from above, 


And ſeed our ſouls with heavenly love. 


Jeſus, allure us by thy charms, 
Our ſouls ſhall fly into thy arms! 
Our wandering feet thy favours bring 


To the fair chambers of the King. 
HYMN CCXI. IL. MM. 
The Preſence of Chriſt defired. 


John 20. 19. 10. 
OME, condeſcending ſaviour, come, 
Illuſtrious conqueror o'er the tomb; 
Here thine aſſembled ſervants bleſs, 
And fill our hearts with-ſacred peace. 


O come thyſelf, indulgent Lord, 
With all the joy thy ſmiles afford ; _ 
Reveal the luſtre of thy face, _ 
And make us feel thy vital grace. 
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Enter our hearts, redeemer bleſt, 


Enter, thou ever honour'd gueſt, 
Not for one tranſient hour alone, 
But there to fix thy laſting throne. 


Enter our hearts, make them thine own ; 


And when our life? s laſt hour is come, 
Let us but die as in thy fight, 
And death ſhall vanith in <dellght. 


HYMN CCXIL C. 2M. 


FN 1 vain the FFT: night retires, | 


And ſullen ſhadows fly; 
In vain the morn with purple night, 
Adorns the caſtern (ky. 


In vain diſpenſing vernal ſweets, 


The gentle breezes play ; 


In vain the birds with cheerful ſongs, 


Salute the new-born day. 


In vain, unleſs my Glen? s face 
Theſe gloomy clouds controul ; 
And andes the ſullen ſhades, . 


That preſs my drooping ſoul. 


O! viſit then thy ſervant, Lord, 


With favour from on high ; 


Anke, thou bright immortal ſun ! 


And all theſe ſhades ſhall die. 


B 
Lord, when ſhall I behold thy face, 


All radient and ſerene, , _. :. 
Without theſe envious duſky clouds, 
That make a veil between? 


When ſhall that long expected day 

Of ſacred viſion be, 

When my impatient ſoul ſhall make 
A near approach to thee? | 


HYMN CCXIIL c. 2. 
The Humble Penitent. 
ie 
DROM the dark borders of deſpair | 
' To thee, my God, I cry; 


O wilt thou pitying hear my prayer, - 
And every plaintive ſigh? 5 


Lord, ſhoulds't thou call me to thy face, 
And mark with eye ſevere, 

My numerous faults, what hope of grace 
My mournful thoughts could cheer. 


But ſovereign mercy dwells with thee, . 
Hope dawns amid my fears ; | 
Divine forgivneſs, large and free, 

Shall ſtay my flowing tears. 


On God alone my ſoul would wait, 

___ Hisfacred word my ſtay ; 

His ſacred word can light create, 
And turn my night to day. 
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As they who wait with longing 1 
To ſee the cheerful morn ; 


So ſhall my ardent wiſhes riſe, 
Till thou, my God, return. 


* Let fainting iſrael, on the Lord, 
With cheerſul hope recline ; 


For power and mercy, in his word, 
With boundleſs glory ſhine. 


Unnumber'd though their fins appear, 

And fill their hearts with pain: 
His ſaving love diſpels their "ny 
| And cleanſes every 88 


HYMN CCIV. C. . 
A Penitential Hymn. 


HO wa power in heaven above, 
Eternal and ſupreme |. 
Accept the faint addreſs L make 
To thine adored name. 


Fiere'd with the deepeſt ſenſe of guilt, 
I bow before thy throne ; 


And humbly hope for pardoning grace 
Through thy beloved fon. 


0 may that grace my heart incline 

Jo keep the heavenly road! 3 

Though all the powers on earth combine 
To drive me from my: Gd. 
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Sinful L am, and oft offend 
Againſt thy juſt command; 

And yet protection {till I find 
From thy ſupporting hand. 


Th' amazing debt to thee I owe, 
Increaſes every day; 
And yet a few relenting tears 


Is all I can repay. 5 


Thy tender mereies, Lord, beſtow, 
My many ſins remove; 

And oh, my ſtubborn heart ſubdue 
With thy forgiving love. 


HYMN CCXV. C. 1. 
Sinners ſeleading for Mercy. 
ORO, at thy feet we ſinners lie, 
And knock at merey's door; 


With heavy heart and downcaſt eye, 
Thy favour we implore, 


On us, the vaſt extent diſplay 
Of thy forgiving love ; 
Take all our heinous guilt away, 
The heavy load remove. 


We ſink, with all this weight oppreſs'd, 
Sink down4o death and hell; 
Oh, give our troubled ſpirits reſt, 
Our numerous fears diſpel. 
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Tis merey, merey we ineblore; | 
We would thy bowels move : 

Thy grace is an exhauſtleſs ſtore, 
And thou thyſelf art love. 


Oh, for thy own, for Jeſus” ſake, | 
Our many {ins forgive; 


Thy grace our rocky hearts can break, 
And breaking ſoon relieve. 1 1 


Thus melt us down, thus make us s bend, 
And thy dommion own; * 
Nor let a rival more pretend 

To repoſſeſs thy throne. 


d 


HYMN CCIV. . 87; 
8 The Panitent Sinner, | 
Acts o. 6. 


URDEN'D w vith guilt, and vole. with . 
Lo, the repenting ſinner ſtands; 
To God directs his humble prayer, 
And upwards lifts his ſuppliant hands. 


| A conſcious bluſh o'erſpreads his face, 
And anguiſh fills his labouring ſoul ; 

= A ad grief his looks expreſs, _ 

= And floods of ſorrow round him roll, 


But 5efu bids the floods be till, 
And gently wipes his weeping ayer > ; 
= The only way to ſon's hill, Ea ans 
=. By — 8 . bord lies. e 
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HYMN CCXVI. c. . 
The Returning Prodigal. 
Luke 15. 1 13 | 


EHOLD the 3 9 luſt and wine 

Had waſted his eſtate ; 

He begs a ſhare amongſt the ſwine, 
To talle the huſks theyæat! 


I die with hunger.“ here, he cries, 
A I ſtarve in foreign lands; 
„My father's houſe has large ſupplies, 
And bounteous are his hands. 


bg PI go, and with a ſuppliant tongue, 
Fall down before his face; 
66 Father, I've done thy juſtice wrong, 
Nor can deſerve thy grace.“ 


He dad, at haſten'd to his home, 
'To ſeek his father's love ; 

The father ſaw the rebel, come, 
And all his bowels move. 


HYMN CCXVIIE C. N. 
Sins and Sorrows laid befere Cod. 
That I knew the ſecret place, 
Y Where I might find my God ! 


Pd ſpread my wants before his face, 
And pour my woes I 5 


\ 


What ſad anxieties I feel; 


Ten thou and 11 8 1 ten beben eares, by 


1 10 


"Pa tell him how my fins ariſe,” 
What ſorrows I ſuſtain ; 

How grace decays, and comfort dies, 
And leaves my heart | in pan. 


He knows what e I'd take 
To wreſtle with my God ; 
I'd plead for his own mercies _— 

And tor my ſaviour's blood. 


My God will pity my complaints, 
And heal my broken bones ; 
He takes the meaning ot his ſaints, 


The language of their groans. 


Ariſe, my ſoul, from deep diſtreſs, 
And baniſh everyfear; . 
He calls thee to his throne of grace, 
Jo ſpread thy ſorrows there. 


HYMN CCIX. C. 3. 


OW many doubts and fears prevail 
In my diſtracted mind! 


My chains how faſt they. bind ! 1 
Like billows round me roll, 


| While not a ray of light a pears 
10 cheer . EX op 5 ſoul. 


We 
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Almighty God, reyeal thy 
From bondage ſet me free ; - 
Thy mercy ſeat, thy ſmiling face, 
I long, I faint toſee, 


HYMN xx. L. 2 


Too Men went ufe into the Temble to ſtray, the one a 
Pari iſee ” and the other a TR” 


Luke 18. 10. Ce. 


EHOLD how ſinners diſagree, 
'The publican and phariſee ! 
One doth his righteouſneſs proclaim, 
The other owns his guilt and ſhame. 


This man at humble diſtance ſtands, 
And ſues for grace with lifted hands; 
That boldly rifes near the throne, 
And boaſts of duties he has done. 


The Lord their different language knows, 
And different anſwers he beſtows; 105 
The humble foul with grace he crowns, -- 
While on the proud his anger frowns. _ 


Dear Father let me never be 
jure with the boaſting Phariſee ; | 
have no merits of my own, © 


But * the ſufferings of thy Ton. 
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HYMN c C. M. 
Why tet yew ? 

John 20. 13. 


THY, 0 my ſoul, ks weepeſt thou! ? 
Tell me from whence ariſe | 


5 Thoſe briny tears that often flow, 


Thoſe groans that pierce the ikies e 


Js fin the cauſe of thy complaint, 


Or the chaſtizing rod? 
Doli thou an evil heart lament, 
And mourn an abſent God? 


Lord, let me weep for nought but ſin, 


And alter none but thee, 
And then 1 would, O that 1 wicht! f 
A conſtant FO be { Wha 


HYMN cxXII. I. . 


' God be merciful to me a Sinner. 


. HEW . Lord, 0 fd forgive, 


Let a repenting rebel live ; 


Are not thy mercies large and free ; 
May not a ſinner truſt | in thee? 


| My crimes are great, but not farpals | 


'The power and glory of thy grace ; 


Great God, thy nature hath no bound, 


So let thy pardoning love be found. 
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O waſh my ſoul from every ſin, 
Make my polluted conſcience clean; 
Here on my heart the burden lies, 
And paſt offences > my eyes. 


Should ſudden vengeance ſeize my breath, 
] muſt pronounce thee juſt in deat 

And if my foul were ſent to hell, 

Thy righteous law approves'it well. 


Vet ſave a trembling ſimmer, Lord, ith 
Whoſe hope, ſtill hovering round thy ed. 


Would light on ſome ſweet promiſe there, - 


Some ſure ſu 8 againſt . 


H Y MN CCXXIII P. . 


Feſus 1 tow Son of David, have Mercy on me! 


e 


IESUsS, full of all compaſſion, | | 

] Hear th y humble ſuppliants cry; 
Let me know thy great ſalvation, 
See, 1 languiſh faint, and die, 


Guilty, but with heart relenting, 
Overwhelm'd with helpleſs grief, 
Proſtrate at thy feet repenting, 
Send, oh ſend me quick relief 
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| Whither ſhould a wretch be flying, 


But to him who comfort gives? 


Whither from the dread of dying, 
But to him who ever live? 


| While I view thee, wounded, grieving, 
Breathleſs on the curſed tree, 
Fain I'd feel my heart believing, 
hat thou ſufferd'ſt thus for me. 


With thy righteouſneſs and ſpirit, 

J am more than angels bleſt; 5 
Heir with thee, all things inherit, 
Peace, and joy, and endleſs reſt. 


Without thee, the world poſſeſſing, 
1 ſhould be a wretch undone: 
Search through heaven the land of bleſſing, 
Seeking good, and finding none. 


Hear then, bleſſed Saviour, hear me, 
My foul cleaveth to the duſt ; 
Send the comforter to cheer me, 
Lo! in thee I put my truſt. 


On the word, thy blood hath ſealed, 
Hangs my everlaſting all; 

Loet thine arm be now revealed, 
Stay, O ſtay me, leſt I tall! 


In the world of endleſs ruin, 


= Let it never, Loxp, be ſaid, 
- 5 Here's a ſoul that periſh'd, ſuing 


For the boaſted Saviour's aid? 


* * 
> a * 


Say'd ! The deed ſhall ſpread new glory 
Through the ſhining realms above; 


Augie. ſing the pleaſing ſtory, 
All enraptur'd with thy love! 


HYMN CCXXIV. C. NM. N 
Save, Lord, or 1 frerrh ! 
ESUS, and didſt thou condeſcend_ 


when veil'd in human clay, 
To heal the lick, the lame, and blind, 
And drive diſeaſe away ? 


And did thou pity wretched worms, 
And make the leper whole? 
O let thy power and mercy heal 

My lin-deſeaſed —_ 


Didſt thou regard the beggar's cry, 
And give the blind to fee? 
Jeſus, Thou Son of David hear, 


Have mercy too on me! f 


And didſt thou pity mortal woe, 
And ſight and health reſtore? 
Pity, O Lord! and ſave my ſoul, 
Which needs thy merey more ! 


And didſt thou fave a 8 frame, 
When ſinking in the wave? 
I periſh, Lord! O fave my foul! 

F or thou alone canſt ſave. _ 
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HYMN CCXXV. P. M. 
e humble Subfpliant hoping in Ged. 
Pfalm 28. 


OD, my ſtrength, to thee I pray, 
7 Turn not thou thine ear away; 
Gracious to my words attend, 


While the ſuppliant knee! bend. 


Saive me, nor thy wrath to know, 
Nor to feel the vengeful blow, 
By thy juſt decrees aſſign d 
To the men of impious mind. 


On thy kng-experieyet aid, 

See my hope for ever ſtay' d; 
While my heart with joy poſſeſt, 
Leaps within my throbbing breaſt. 


Give me, Lord, thy love to ſhare, 
Feed me with a ſhepherd's care : 

Save thy people from diſtreſs, 
And thy patrimony bleſs. 


HYMN CCXXVI. L. . 


1 le en Sinner acceſited, 
Luke 15. 32. 


HE DT” God will not deſpiſe 
3 The contrite heart for ſacrifice ; 
"The deep fetch'd figh, the ſecret groan 
| Riſes 9 8 to the throne. 


. 


He meets, with tokens of his grace, 
'The trembling lip, the bluſhing face ; 

His bowels yearn when ſinners pray, 

And mercy bears their ſins away. 


When fill'd with grief, o n with ſhame, 

He pitying, heals their broken frame 

He 5M their ſad complaints and ſpies, | 
His image in their weeping * 


Thus, what a rapturons joy poſſeſt 
The tender parent's throbbing breaſt, 
To ſee his ſpendthrift fon retarn, | 


And hear him his paſt follies mourn! | 
HYMN. CcXXVII. 0. M. 
Tere is Ru veneſs with thee ! , 
Palm 1 30. © 


"NREAT God, ſhould thy ſeverer eye, 
J And thine impartial hand 
Mark and revenge iniquity. 


What mortal fleſh could ſtand? 


But there are pardons with our God, 
For crimes of high degree; 
Thy ſon reveals them by his blood, 
0 draw us near to thee. 


Then in the Lord let Iſrael truſt, 
Let 1/racl ſeek his face 

The Lord is good as well as juſt 
And moons in his grace. 
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| There's full redemption at his throne 
| For ſinners long enſlav'd ;. 
The great redeemer is his ſon, 
And Jrael ſhall be ſav OG. 


HYMN CCXXVII. I. 27. 
Satan refulſed or, Deſpair firevented by Views of Ilie 
| e Divine Mercy, 


| Ns falſe thou vile accuſer, go, 

- 1 fee through all the thin diſguiſe ;--- 
Back, to thy native realms below, 9s, 
Thou parent of deceit and lies! 


Think not to drive my trembling ſoul, 
Laden with guilt, to black deſpair ; 
Haſt thou ſurvey'd the ſacred roll, 
And found my name not written there? 


Preſumptuous thought! To fix the bound, 
To limit mercy's ſovereign re'gn'; 

What other happy ſouls have found, 

I'Il ſeek, nor ſhall I ſeek in vain. 


JT own my guilt, thy charge confeſs, 
Nor can thy malice make it more ; 
O crimes, already numberlefs, 8 
Vain the attempt to ſwell the ſcore. = 


Set the black liſt before my fight ;--- 
While I remember ſeſus died, 
*Twill only urge my ſpeedier light 

| To ſeek ſalvation at his ſide, | 
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Low at his feet ]'ll caſt me down, 

To him reveal my griet and fear ; 
And, if he ſpurn me from his throne, 
I'll be the firſt who periſh'd there. 


HYMN CCXXIX. S. M. 
The ahounding comfaſſions of Ged. 
Pſalm 103. 


* foul attempt his praiſe 

\ Whoſe mercies are ſo great; 
Whoſe anger is fo ſlow to riſe, 
So ready to abate. 


Hie will not always chide, 
And, when his ſtrokes are felt, 

His ſtrokes are fewer than our crimes, 
And lighter than our guilt. _ 


High as the heavens are rais'd 
Above the ground we tread, 
So far the riches of his grace 
Our higheſt thoughts exceed. 


His power ſubdues our ſins, 
And his forgiving love, 
Far as the eaſt is from the weſt, - 
Doth all our guilt remove. 


The pity of the Lord, 
Jo thoſe that fear his name. 
| fuch as tender parents feel; 
He knows our feeble frame. 
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He knows we are but duſt, 
Scatter'd with every breath ; 


His anger, like a riſing wind, 
Can ſend us ſwift to death. 


But thy compaſſions, Lord, 
Jo endleſs years endure ; 


And children's children ever find _ 
Thy word of promiſe ſure. 


HYMN CCXXX. C. M. 


Kine invited to return to the Lord. © 


Jer. 4. 1. 35 
I. is the Lord of Glory calls, 


Let every ſinner hear: 
«« Stop, ye revolters, in your courſe, 
86 And hearken, and come near. 


« What denied, in ſin's delufive paths, 
Ae from your youth have ſtray d; 

„% What though my meſſages of love 
Have been with ſcorn repay'd ; 


« Yet now return, and grace divine 
| ** Your wanderings ſhall forget; 
If loyal zeal and te dethrone 
Aach idol from its ſeat. 


Return and dwell 8 earth, S 
As in your Lord's embrace; 
« Till in the land of perfect joy, 
e rape ; 


« * 
8 
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Father ot mercies, lo, we come, 
Subdu'd by ſuch a call ; 

O let the hand of grace divine 
Red uce, and blels us all. 


HY MN COXXXI. P. N 
1 id, bs not | afiaid. 


John 6 20. 


NCLEAN! anclins }- and Fall of lin, 


From firſt to laſt, alas I've been 
Deceittul is my heart. 


Guilt preſſes down my burden'd ſoul, 
But 7e/us can the waves control, 
And bid my fears depart. 


When firſt I heard his word of grace, 
Ungratefully I hid my face, 
Ungratetully delay'd ; 
At length his voice more powerful came, 
6 *Tis I, he cry'd, ©* I, ftill the fame, 
«© Thou need'it not be afraid. | 


My heart was chang'd, in that ſame hour 
My ſoul confeſs'd his mighty power. 
Out flow'd the briny tear; 
J liſten'd Kill to hear his voice, 
Again he ſaid, ©* In me rejoice, 
Ns Tis 1 thou need'ſt not fear. 


00 Unworthy of thy love, I cry d, 
ph += I love,”” he ſoon reply'd, 
** On me ads faith be d. 
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On me ſor every thing depend, 
I'm Jeſus ſtill the ſinners friend, 
_ *© Thou need'ſt not be afraid. 


HYMN CCXXXIIL S. MM. 
| Nie Nature and Uſe of Faith, 


AITH !---"Tis a precious grace, 
_ Where'er it is beſtow'd! 
It boaſts of a celeſtial birth, 
And is the gift of God. 


Feſus it owns a king, 
An all-atoning prieſt, 
It claims no merit of its own, 
But looks for all in Chriſt. 


Jo him it Ieads the foul, 

When fill'd with deep diſtreſs ; 

Flies to the fountain of his blood, 
And truſts his righteonſneſs. 


Since *tis thy work alone, 

And that divinely free; 
Lord, ſend the ſpirit of thy ſon 
To work this faith in me. 


%%% = 
HYMN CXXXIII. C. A. 
Faith exercifing the Mind of the Beliover. 


2 Cor. 5. 7. 


Fon, * to joys beyond the Ly: : 
Why then is my weak mind 
Afraid to raiſe a cheerful eye, 

To more than ſenſe can find; 


Senſe can but familh ſcenes of woe, 
In this low vale of tears ; 

No groves of heavenly pleaſure "_O_ ; 
N o paradiſe appears. 


Ah! why ſhould my l mind 
Still rove with reſtleſs pain? 
Delight on earth expect to find, 
Let ſtill expect in vain? 


Faith riſing upward, points my view 

_ To regions in the ſkies ; 
There lovelier ſcenes than Eden knew | 
In bright perſpective riſe. 


| Oh! if this heaven: born grace w ere mine, | 
Would not my ſpirit ſoar, . 
Tranſported gaze on joys divine, 
And eleave to earth no more? 


If in my heart true faith appear, : 
How weak the ſacred ray! 
Feebly aſpiring, preſs'd with fear, - 
an it dies away. 
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O Thou, frat whoſe almighty breath 


It firſt began to riſe, 
Remove the miſts, the dregs of earth, 
And bid it reach the ſkies. 


Let this weak erring mind no more 


On earth bewilder'd rove; 


| |: But with celeſtial ardor ſoar 


To endleſs joys above. 
HYMN CCXXXIV. c. .. 
The Power of Faith. 155 

AITH adds new charms to earthly bliſs, 


And faves me from its ſnares ; 
Its aid in every duty pes 4 


And ſoftens all my cares. 


Extinguithes the thirſt of ſin, 
And lights the facred fire 


. Of love to God and heavenly things, 


And feeds the pure deſire. 


| The 8 conſcience knows) its power 


A healing balm to give; 


That balm the ſaddeſt heart can cheer, 


And make the dying live. 


Wide it unveils celeſtial worlds, 
Where deathleſs pleaſures reign; 


And bids me ſeek my portion there, 5 


Nor bids me ſeek 1 in vain. 


ba 
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Shews me the precious promiſe, ſeal'd 
With the redeemer's blood; 
And helps my feeble hope to reſt 

Upon a faithful God. 


There, there unſhaken . 1 telt, 
Till this vile body dies; | 

And then, on Faith 8 triumphant wings, 
At once to glory riſe. 


H Y M N V. s M. 
A Living 1 a . Faith, 


ISTAKEN fouls! that dream of beer en, 


And make their empty boaſt 
Of inward joys, and fins forgiven, 
W hile they are ſlaves to luſt. 


V ain are our fancies, airy flights, 
If faith be cold and dead; | 

None but a living power unites 
10 Chriſt the living head. 


Tis faith, that purifies the heart, 
Tis ſaith, that works by love ; 

That bids our ſinful joys depart, 
And lifts our joys above. 


"Tis "EY that conquers earth and hell 
by A celeſtial power; 

This is the grace that ſhall prevail 

In 90 deciſive hour. 


* | . 


Hun COXXXVI. 5 * ; 
l - 8 2 . for Tam with thee, 


| 3 Iſaiah 41. 10. 
'ND art thou with me gracious Lord, 
| To diſlipate my fear ? 
ſt thou proclaim thyſelf my God, 
My God for ever ner? 


| Dofſt thou a father's bowels feel 

1 For all thy humble ſaints? 

And in ſuch friendly accents ſpeak 
| To ſoothe their fad complaints? 


1 Why droops my heart? Why flow my eyes | 
While ſuch a voice I hear? 
Why riſe my forrows and my Wo. 
| While ſuch a friend is near? 


To all thy other favours add 
A heart to truſt thy word; 
And death itſelf ſhall hear me . 


. 


1 While reſting on the Lord. | 

N HYMN: CCXXXVIL F. . 

1 721 in God, aon Deliverance by him. 
Is Pfalm 40. ä 


Wake patient hope my God! ſought; 1 
e, far beyond My utmoſt thought, 


Gn Pup i 
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He, from the kari and miry: pi fn Bci 
High on the rock has rais*'d my NG! % Bil 
Nor fear my 157 W. 


His praiſe inſpires my erateful tongue, 
And dictates to my lips a dus: 

In ſtrains unheard before: 15 
Admiring crouds his work ſhall ſee, _ 
Their ſtrength on him repoſe with me, 

With me his name adore. 


Bleſs'd, who ih thee, G 7 „confide, 
Nor madly truſt the arm of pride, oh 
And helps that but betray : | 
Thy mercies, Lord, all praiſe furmount, 
Nor numbers can their ſum recount, 
Nor words their worth diſplay. | 


HYMN CC XXVII. L. 27. 
7 2 in on under the Calanities of Life 
M whe * 8 10. 
HY, oh my heart, theſe anxious cares : > 
W Why theſe tumultuous ſickening fears : 4 


Why thus all-penſive and forlorn, 
Holt thou thy os, WR mourn? 


When threatening ſtorms bs thee iſe, 3 


And lowering tempeſts ſpread the ſkies, — = 
On God, my ſoul, thy burden:ealty: 4 2004405 
And ſeek in him a PR reſt, 172 gti | 
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ie falſhood and deceit abound, | 


And envy's darts in ſecret. wound, 1 51 ho 5 ; 
It earthly ſprings of comfort dry, 
Andevery blooming } Joy ſhould die; 


Silent I'll bear thy chaſtening rod, 
Thy juſt diſpleaſure, oh my God; 
On thee I'll wait with eager eyes, 
To thee my. prayer with hope ball riſe. 


. Ves, 1 mall hear th cheering voice, 
In thee my foul ſhall yet rejoice ; 

| © Thou wilt reveal thy ſmiling face, 

| And hence theſe gloomy horrors chace. 


Thou art my ſaviour, thou my God, 
Thuy grace will I proclaim abroad; 

That grace which bears my guilt away, 
And turns the blackeſt night to * 


HYMN CC XXXIX. 2 1. 


A Table furniſhed in the Wilder meſs. 
- Palm 78. 19. 20. 


* ARENT of univerſal good! 
P I own thy bounteous hand, 
hat doth fo rich a table read 
In this vile Wel land. 


Struck by thy power, the flinty rocks 
In 2 torrents flow ; 

The feathered ſongſters of the air 
N guiding inſtinct know. 
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The airy clouds, at thy command, 
Send down delicious bread.;. 
And by the pearly drops of dew 
Are numerous armies fed. 


Supported thus thine iſrael Svch's 

e prom's'd land to gain; 

And ſhall thy children now begin 
To ſeek their God in vain. 


Are all thy flores exhauſted now ? p 
Or does thy mercy fail? 

That faith ſhould languiſh in my | breaſt, 
And anxious cares prevail; 2 5 


Ye baſe unworthy fears, be gone, 
And wide diſperſe in air; 

Then ould I feel a father's rod, 
When I pet his care. © 


HY M N xl. c. M. 
— 2 | 
Univer to Subm fon under bereaving Providence | 


Plalm 46. 10. 


EACE, "tis the Lord Jehovah's hand, 
That blaſts our Joys in death; 

Changes the viſage once ſo dear, 
And gathers back the breath. 


Ew 


Of all the worl 
NY | Whoſe ſteady counſels wi 


Nor from their counſels move. 


Tis He, whoſe juſlice wigh demand 
Our ſouls a ſacrifice ; 

Vet ſcatters, with unwearie 

A thouſand rich eek, 


TE 
"Tis He, the potenta 


Our covenant God 


te {i eme 
le ſoges | 
iſely rule, 


1 father. he, 
In Chriſt our bleedi ing Lord; 


- Whoſe grace can heal the wo unded heart 


With one reviving word, 


£0 crown "of everlaſti 


A waits his children's — Bgg I 
And ſhall rebellious paſh 


Silent we own Jehovah's name, 
We kiſs the ſcourgiug hand; 
And yield our comtorts and our life 


To his ſupreme command. 
HY MN CCXL 


We muſt give uft all, FO 
Fer 8 to partial Bereavements now. 


Jeb u I, 31, 


AKED as * theearth I came, NET 29; 

And crept to lite at firſt; 72 
So to the earth ſhall ſoon return, 5 
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The dear ir delights! I here enjoy, 
And fondly call my own, 
Are but ſhort favours borrow'd now, 
To be repaid anon, 


'Tis God that lifts my ooo 6 bid, 595 
Or ſinks them in the Grave; 
He gives, and, bleſſed be his name! 
He takes but what he gave. 


ones all my angry paſſions then, 
Let each rebellious ſigh 

Be ſilent at his ſovereign will, 

And every murmur ae. 


If ſmiling merey crown my life, 
Its praiſes ſhall be ſpread ; 
I would adore the juftice too, 


That ſtrikes my comforts dead. 
HYMN Sy L. M. 


4 lraſer e <4 he 6 Iyfeeries of Providence. | 


L% how myſterious are thy win! 
How blind are we! how mean our praiſe! 
Thy ſteps can mortal eyes explore . 
*Tis ours, to wonder and adore ! | 


Thy deep decrees, from creature Geht , 
Are hid in ſhades of awful night; 
Amid the lines, with curious eye, 
Not angel minds a to pry. 
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4 


. Great God, I would not aſk to ſee 
What in futurity ſhall be; 


I light and bliſs attend my hon, 5 
Then let my future hours be praiſe. 


Is darkneſs and diſtreſs my Sw 2 ; 
Then let me truſt thy guardian care; 
Enough for me, if love divine, 
At length through every cloud ſhall ſhine. 
Let this my foul deſires to know, 
Be this my only wiſh below ; 
«© That Chriſt is mine!“ - This great requeſt 
Grant, bounteous God,--=-And I am bleſt 5 


HYMN Kenn. c. . 
The nd 0 Affitions 


HN Pr nth Lord — ever f . 
1 *Tis good to bear thy rod; 
Afflictions make us learn "A law, Z 
And live upon our God. 


| This i is the comfort we enjoy, 
When new diſtreſs begins; 
We read thy word, we run thy 5 895 , 
And hate our former ſurts. | 


Thy judgments, Lord, are RN right, ho 

| Though they may ſcem ſevere ; . 

K The Pom bom ſufferings, we endure, 
Flow irom thy a 
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Before we knew thy chaſtening rod, 
Our feet were apt to ſtray ; 

But now we learn to keep thy word, 
Nor wander from thy way ; 


HYMN COXLIV. 6 . 
8 
Th Ho 2 of ms, 2 r under 7 aſe on Earth. 


THEN I can read my title clear 
To manſions in the ſkies; 
I bid farewel to every fear, 


And wipe my 8 15 e 15 5 | 
Should death againſt my ſoul e age, N 

And helliſh darts be hurl'd; | N by 
Then I can ſmile at ſatan's rage, | 1 

And face a frowning world. e 


Should cares like a wild deluge come, = 4 
And ſtorms of ſorrow fall; ae 

May I but ſafely reach my home, 
My heaven, my God, my All; 


There ſhall I bathe my . 
In ſeas of heavenly reſt; e 12 
And not a wave of trouble roll 


Acroſs my peaceful breaſt, 5 
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HYMN, OXY. dal 


For a Time of TE. or an Improvement of 
the Reign of Death, 


EATH with his dread commiſſion ſeal'd, 

- May haſten to his arms ; | 
In awful fate may take the field, 

And found his dire alarm. 


3 Attendant plagues around him land, 
And wait his dread command; 
5 And * 0 LACS 2 obey 


With cruel force may ſcatter round 
His ſhafts of deadly power ; 

| While the grave waits his deſtin'd rey. , 
9 to devour. 


Look i: ye heirs of endleſs | Joy, 
e 


Dor let your fears prevail; 
Eternal life is your reward, 
£ When life on earth ſhall fail, 


What if his darts, promiſcous burl'd, 
Deal fatal plagues around ; 
And heaps of putrid carcaſes 
LITTON the cumber'd ground : 


The arrows, that ſhall wound your fe, 
Mere given him from above, 
+ in the great redeemers blood, 
And feather'd all with love, - 
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Theſe with a gentle band he throws, | 
And ſaints lie gaſping too ; - 


But heavenly ſtrength 3 their at; 
And bears them conquerors through. 


Toyful they ſtretch their wings abroad, 
And all in triumph riſe 


To the fair palace of their God, 
And manſions in the ſkies. 


HYMN ccxl xl. G ML, 
mu . Ane. 38 2 
2 Cor. 4. 17. 


ORD, in this wretched vale & tears, 3 


| What yarious woes 1 feel! 
Vileaſes, pains, and doubts and fears | 
Surround thy children ſtill. 


Darkneſs and danger fill the 104 . 
And ſtorms and tempeſts roar; 
But I march onward to my God, 

And truſt his Guardian power. 


What thou gh no laſting th found. 8 
Through this long wilderneſs? 
When I arrive on heavenly ground, 


Pleaſures ha never ceaſe. | 


Lord, give me patience in ſhe wer. 
And let my faith be ſtrong 
Direct my ſootiieps, leaſt I liray, 
And guard my foul along. 
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Death ſhall convey thy children bome; pos 
Thither my ſoul aſpires : 
There no diſeaſe ſhall ever come, 


But. joy ſhall be entire. 
HY MN CCI 5 L. **. 
On Recovery 72 8 dla. 


OD of my life, to thee belong 

The thankful heart, the grateful b: ; 
Iouch'd by thy love, each tuneful chord, 
Reſounds the goodneſs of the Lord. 


Thou haſt preſerv'd my fleeting breath, 
And chasd the gloomy ſhades of death; 
The venom'd arrows vainly fly, 

When God our great deliverer's nigh. 


Vet why, dear Lord, this tender care? 
Why does thy hand thus kindly rear 

A uſeleſs cumberer of the ground, 

On which no pleaſant fruits are ſound ? 


| Still may the barren fig-tree ſtand ; 
| And, cultivated by thy hand, 

| Verdure , and bloc 104 fruit afford, 
A proper tribute to its 120025 


So ſhall thy praiſe employ- 19 breath 

| Through life, and in the arms of death, 
My ſoul the pleaſant theme prolong,” 1.9) 
Then riſe to aid oy [ge ſong. 
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HYMN- by 9 np c. M. 
. Thanks 2 A Deliverance. 
Plum 1 16. 


HAT ſhall bones; O my God, 
| For all thy kindneſs on 7 
My feet ſhall viſit thine abode, _ 
My ſongs addreſs thy throne. 


Among the ſaints that fall thy houſe, 
My offerings ſhall be paid; 

There ſhall my zeal perform the VOWS, 
My foul in anguiſh made. 


How much 1s mercy thy del icht, 
Thou ever-blefſed God! x 

How dear thy ſervants in thy fight ! 

How precious is their blood! 


How happy all thy ſervants are ! 
How great thy grace to me! 
My life, wihch thou haft made thy care, 
Lord, I 9 85 to thee. 


HYMN CCXLIX. L. . 
Safety amidſt Dango? al Diſeaſes, Pfalm 21. 


APPY the ſouls who truſt in God ! 
They find a moſt ſecure abode ; 
They walk all day beneath his hade, 
And there at night they reſt their head. 


1 48 J 
If e beams of noon conſpire 
To dart a peſtilential fire, 


God is their Liſe, his wings are ſpread. 
To Bhield them with a healthful ſhade. 


If vapours, with malignant breath, 

Riſe thick, and ſcatter midnight death, 
The ſaints are fate); the poiſon'd air 
Grows pure, for God himſelf is there. 


What though a thouſand at their ſide, | 
At their right hand ten thouſand died; 
Their God, his choſen people ſaves, 

Among the dead; amid the graves. | 


But if the fire, or plague, or ſword. 
Receive commiſſion from the Lord, 
| To ſtrike his ſaints among the reſt, 

TT Their very pains and deaths are bleſt, . 


The ſword, the alanine, or fire 
Shall but fulfill their beſt deſire; 


From fins and ſorrows ſet them tree, | 
Aud bring thy ſaints, O Lord, to thee: 


HYMN CCL... C. 5 
6 2 45 . 3 
. Abſence from Gods 


| i ho Q THOU, whoſe tender mercy cars 
1 Contrition's humble! ig; 
5 oſe hand, indulgent, wipes the tears 


From ere 8 weeping: ee 1 


5 1 
See ! low before thy throne of grace, 
A wretched wanderer mourn; 
Haſt thou not bid me ſeek thy face; j 
Haſt thou not ſaid, return? 


And ſhall my guilty fears prevail 
To drive me from thy feet? 
O let not this dear refuge fail, 
This only fate retreat. 


Abſent from thee, my guide, my light, 
Without ane cheering ray, 

Through dangers, fears, and gloomy night 
How deſolate my Wa 7 22 


0 ſhine on this benighted hank; 

With beams of mercy thine, 
And let thy healing voice impart 
A taſte of} Joys divine. 


Thy preſence only can beſtow 

Delights which never cloy : 

Be this my. comfort, here below, 
And my eternal joy. 


HYMN CCLI. L. 4. 


undi Dug, 


Plalm 13. 


OW long, O Lord, ſhall I complain, „ 
Like thoſe that ſeek their God in vain?” = 

Canſt thou thy face for ever hide? 22 
e eee 
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Shall 1 for ever be forgot, _ 
As thoſe whom thou regardeſt not? 

Still ſhall my ſoul thine abſence mourn ? 
And ſtill deſpair of thy return? _ 


How will the powers of darkneſs boaſt, . 
If but one praying ſoul be lolt? ?:! 
But I have truſted in thy grace, 

And ſhall again behold thy face. 


Whate'er my foes or fears ſuggeſt, 

Thou art my hope, my joy, my reſt ; 

I yet ſhall feel thy love, and raiſe 
My cheerfnl notes to ſongs of praiſe. - 


HYMN CCLU. L. 1. 


| Deliverance Low | 
Come, let us all exalt his name ; 


I ſought the eternal God, and he 
Has not expos'd my hope to ſhame. 


(been Lord with me, 
I 


T told the Lord my ſore diſtreſs, 
My ſecret groanings reach'd his ears, 
He gave my ſharpeſt torments eaſe, 
Ard calm'd the tumult of my fears. 


His holy angels pitch their tents 


Around the. men that ſerve the Lord : 


D fear and love him, all ye ſaints 


ꝝaſte of his grace, and truſt his word. 


L 251 1 
The wild young lions pinch'd with pain 
And hunger, roar through all the wood ; 


But none ſhall ſeek the Lord in vain, 
Nor want ſupplies of real good. | 


HYMN CLI. C. * 


” = 
2 be Compaſſion of Chr; 70 fe Weak and T empitens 


IIH joy commemorate the grace, 
Of your high prieſt above; 
His heart i is made of tenderneſs, 

His bowels melt with love. 


Touch'd with a ſympathy within, 
Nie knows our feeble frame; 


He knows what fore temptations mean p 
For he has felt the ſame. 


But ſpotleſs, innocent, and pure, 
The great redeemer ſ tood, 

While ſatan's firey darts he bore, 
And did reſiſt to blood. : 


He, in the day s of feeble fleſh, 
Pour'd out his cries and tears, 

And in his meaſure feels afreſh 
What every member bears. 


He'll never quench the ſmoaking flax, 
But raiſe it to a flame ; 

The bruiſed reed he never breaks, 

Nor ſcorns the meaneſt name. 
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Then let our humble faith addreſs 
His merey, and his power; | 

We ſhall obtain delivering cad 
In the * cltrefling haye-! 


HYMN. CCLIV.. §. 4 
Au 
He will beautify the MA with Salvation. 


Palm 149. 4+ I 


E l ſouls rejoice, dip rep. 
And cheerful praiſes ling ; 
_ Wake all your harmony of YOu 


For Jeſus is your king. T4 


That meek and lowly bende 1 
Whom here your ſouls have known, 
3 | Pledges the honour of his word 

| 4 I' avow you for his own. 


6 


He brings ſalvation near 6 
For which his blood Was aa 
Hour beauteous ſhall your ſouls appear, | 
1 Thus ſumptuoully We 85 
Sing, for the day is nigh, 
When near your ſaviour' Ga | 
5 Your ſtrongeſt enemy ſhall 1 | Es 
The ſoot-ſtool of your leet. 18791. 1: 


- Salvation, Lord, is. wine, e 
And all thy ſaints confeſss, 1 05 
| The royal robes, in which t oy <2 
Eres wrought by ſovereign _ 
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Apr the 8 where graces reign, 
Where love inſpires the breaſt ; 

Love 1s the brighteſt UP the train, 

And quickens all the reſt, 


Knowledge, alas! *tis all in vain, 
And all in vain our fears; 

Our ſtubborn ſins will fight and reign | 
If love be abſent there. 


Tis love, that makes our cheerful leet 1 
In ſwift obedience move; | 


The devils know and tremble too, | 
But ſatan cannot love. j 

177 4 . 418 . ö 

Beſore we quite ſorſake our clay, : "7 ._ 
Or leave this dark abode, | 
The wings of love bear us away 1 
To ſee our ſmiling God. Is 
This is the grace that lives and ſings 1 | 
When faith and hope ſhall ceaſe, "ol 
"Tis this ſhall 1 our joyful firivgs | | 
= 2. LCM = 


—. 


* 44 
. 
Tr - ay 0 . 2 
— — — 
n 


[ 254 [ 


HYMN CCLVI. P.M. 
| Love to Jeſus. 


(RACIOUS Jeſus, thee I love, 
'T Thou my hope, my joy, my reſt ; 
All thy ways my thoughts 12 8 
I'm in thee for ever bleſt. 


*Tis thy preſegce, Feſus, thine, 

Makes my cheerſul powers rejoice ; 
Saving mercy, love divine, 

Tunes my heart, and tunes my voice. 


: Tua a ſpark, from thine abode, 

Sent and kindled to a flame, 
| Warms my heart with love to God, 
| And with love to K eſus* Name. 


Thou, dear furious. art my own, 
My redeemer, and my God, 

1 ſhall ſtand before thy throne, 
In thy STAIR 6 and bleſs d abode. 


5 HYMN . C. 1 
Cincere Ln t 2 bee 


John 21.15. 


NO not I love thee, O my Lord? 

Behold my heart and ſe:; 

| And turn each curſed Idol out, 
6 That e to rival thee. | 


1 255 J 
Do not I love thee from my ſoul ? * 
Then let me nothing love: 


Dead be my heart to every joy, 
When Jeſus cannot move. 


Is not thy name melodious ſtill, 

Io niy attentive ear? LF» 

Doth not each pulſe with pleaſure bound, 
My ſaviour's voice to hear? 1 


Thou know'ſt J love thee, deareſt Lord : 

But O! I long to foar, | 

Far from the ſphere of mortal joys, _ 
That 1 may love thee more. 


HYMN CCLVIII. 1 „ 
Loving an Hel Binds 
1 Pet. 1. 8. 


8 HRICE happ who. on earth beheld, _ 

+ The dear Redeemer! 's face ; 1 

And happy we, who in his word 
His lovely image trace. 
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Our faith, in this fair mirror, views 
His bleeding glories ſhine; 
Truth, wiſdom, juſtice, power and grace, 
And majeſty divine. 


That filial piety to God, 
That tender love to man, 
Which in his ſpotleſs boſom glow'd, 
And through his ue ran. 
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Amar d. we traverſe oer the ſeenes 
Through which the ſaviour bal 80 

Fach riſing proof of love adore, $4565 
But ſcarce ſupport dhe laſt. 


Around the croſs his glory ſhines, 
With moſt refulgent rays; 
| Scarce can our feeble faith Cuſtain 
ns © unſufterable blaze... 


We catch the fire, theſe iey breaſts . 
Are kindled to a flaſne 

Seraphs, deſcribe the love we bear e 
An abſent ſaviour" s name. N n 


Bleſs d ſpirits, that firtound the throne 15 
Of our ingarnate Gd; 
With purer ſires, in nobler grains, 
Le ſpread his praiſe abroad; 


Yet not ſor theſe, but Rath 7 man, . 
He ſhed his vital blood; : 

And to avert the wrath' of heaven, | 
Our gracious lars ſtood. 


Fe or us he ſits a prieſt . 

Our advocate on high ; _ | 
To ſhower the richeſt bleſſings Gin 
On ſinners doom'd to die. 


Loye, -ratitade, and j joy hank high 
Within each raviſh'd breaſt ; ek 47 
While, with theſe glimpſes of his face, _ 
7 WP faith our ſouls are bleſt, 


1 


HYMN GE. I. a. 
E. 


Defiring to love Gel wit 1 e 22 


NDi is it yet, * Lord, a doubt, 1 
If in my breaſt thou reignſt alone? x” 

O find the lurking rival out, | 285 

And drag the traitor from the throne. 0 » 


Would earth's deluſive triflng charms, 

Aſſume a power above thy name? 

Stab each uſurper in my arms, 8 Df 
And vindicate thy ri ichtf ul claim. | 


By purchaſe, duty, every tie, 
Yea, choice itſelf, Lord, Jam thine; 
Maintain that right, or let me die, 

Fer from thy love my foul gecling, = 


if my unſteady heart would rove, 

And well thou know'lſt its treacherous frame 7 
If ought below, or ought above 

Would ſhare or quench the ſacred flame : a 


Chaſe the curs'd object "I my foul, 
Thence, thence the twining miſchief tear; 
Reign thou the ſovereign of the whole, 

Be lord of every motion ae, f 


84 


HYMN CCLX. c. 1. 
Cr ip 1 ecious to blen that believe. ; 


1 ret. I 7. 


IEsUus, 1 love thy charming name, 


Tis muſic to my ear; 


"> Fain would I found it out fo loud, 


That heaven and * 5 bear. 


Yes, ton art precious to my ſoul, 
My tranſport and my truſt ! 
Jewels to thee are gau Fil toys, 

| And gold is ſordid du 


* 


All my capacious powers can wiſh 


In thee doth richly meet ; 


HS Nor to my eyes is light ſo dear, | 


ou friendſhip o ſweet. 


e. 
Ry 12 ſhed its fragrance there; 6 

The nobleſt balm of all its wounds, 
The cordial of its care. 


| PI ſpeak the honours of thy nz name, 

With my laſt labouring breath; 

And dying, claſp thee in my arms, 
"OI antidote of death. 


2 
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EI 


Cold Aﬀetions. 


| URE I muſt love the ſaviours name, - 
8 Or is the heaven- born paſſion dead: 


Extinguiſh'd the celeſtial fame, 
And all my joys for ever fled? 


At the ſweet mention of his love, 
How ſhould the ſacred ardor rife ; 
And every thought, tranſported, move 
In grateſul joy, and glad ſurprize! 


 Teſus demands this heart of mine, 
mands my with, my joy, my care; 
But ah! how dead to things divine, 
How cold my beſt affections are! 


What death-like lethargy detains 
My captive powers with fatal art ; 
And ſpreads its unrelenting chains, 
Heavy and cold, around my heart ! 


'Tis fin, alas! with dreadful power 
Divides my ſaviour from my light ; 
O tor one happy, ſhining hou.r 


Of ſacred freedom, ſweet delight! _ 


See, deareſt Lord, my wretched ſlate, 
And thy almighty power employ :* : 
To thee I ſeek, on thee I wait, 


N ** 
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D uet thy love ſhine forth, and mile 
My captive powers from ſin and death; 


| 423 fill my heart and life with praiſe, 
And tune my laſt expiring breath. 


Then bear me to the bliſsful ſeats 
© Of perſect freedom, life and light; 
Where thy redeem'd aſſembly meets, | 
To love and es will fl un n 


There ſhall my thought e 3 
And all my foul for ey, 17 „ 

The boundleſs riches o 

Hs dhe Woiders of | thy | be. 


HYMN. ocLxIl. . ; 
PR my own Inconftancy. 


Love the Lord but ah! how far 
My thoughts from the dear object are; 
This treacherous heart, how wide it roves ! 
And * meets a thouſand loves. 


If my ſoul burn to meet my God, 
I tread the courts of his abode; 

But troops of rivals throng the place, 
And tempt me off before his face 


Would I enjoy my Lord alone, 
1 bid my paſſions all be gone, 
All but my love; and charge my. will 
. and guard it ſtill. 
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But cares or trifles make, or find 4 
Their ſecret inlets to my mind; 

Till I with grief and wonder ſee. 

Huge crouds between my Lord 1 me. 


Look gently down, almighty grace, 
Priſon me round in thine. embrace; 

Pity the ſoul that would be thine, 

And let thy * my love e | 


HYMN "oye. = ar: 


| Deferi fring to Foy and <8 2 more. | 


HOU, lovely ſource of true delight 
Whom 1 unſeen a gre. 
Unveil thy beauties to my licht, 
That I may love thee. Ay. 


Thy glory o'er creation ſhines ; Lott 
But in thy ſacred word, 

1 read, in fairer, brighter ine, 
My bleeding, dying Lord. 


Tis here, whene' er my comforts 5. 
And ſins and forrows riſe, 


Thy love, with cheerful beams of Wr 
My fainting heart ſupplies. | 


But ah, too ſoon, the pleaſing ſcene 
Is clouded o'er with TT 


My gloomy fears rife dark between, 1 5 


_ And | * complain. 
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Jeſus, my Lord, my light, my life, 

O come with bliſkful A | 

Break radient through the ſhades of night, "Tb 
And chaſe my fears away. 


Then ſhall my ſoul with rapture trace, 
The wonders of thy love; 

But the full glories of thy face 
Are only known above. 


HYMN. S L. M. 
8 Kaka. with Shows Love. 


1 Cor. 13. 1. 2. 3. 


AD I the tongue of Greeks and Jews, 
II And nobler ſpeech than beer uſe ; : 
1 15 


ove be waning, I am found, 
Like tinkling an empty found. 


Were inſpir'd to preach and tell, 

All that is done in heaven and bell; 

Or, could my faith the world remove, 
Still 1 am nothing without love. 


* Should I deftribute all my ſtore 
Io cheer the bowels of the poor ; 

1 Or give my body to the flame . 

I 0 gain a martyr" s glorious name; 1 


= If love to God, and love to man. 
Be abſent, all my hopes are vain: 
Nor tongue, nor gift, nor firey zeal | 
5 The * of * can e er ſulfil. 


1 
* 
* N N 
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HYMN CCLXV., L. . 
Defiring cabal with God. 


* Ting foul with ſtrong deſires, 
perfect happineſs aſpires, _ 

With Sad 1 58 would tread the nad, 

That leads to — that leads to God. 


[ thirſt to drink unmingl'd love, 


From the pure fountain-head above: 
My deareſt Lord, 1 long to be 


Empty of lin, and full of thee. 
For thee I pant, for thee I burn, 


Art thou withdrawn ? again return, | x1 SY 


Nor let me be the firſt to ſay, 
Thou wilt not hear when ſinners pray. 


L144 


The Heart given away. 


J there are a in my ſoul, 
And paſſions ſure there be; 

Now his * are all at thy controul, 
My Jeſus, all for the. 


If love, that pleaſing 7 power, can reſt 
In hearts ſo hard as mine, 

Come, deareſt ſaviour, to W wed 
For all my love is thine: " 


F N 
- 4 
4 
* * A 8 a ns FA nw * — 2 — * 
5 . ͤ —᷑ — Ä . 
— 2 | 


. „r 
E — = TeX. ” "5D 


, 
7 
* 
1 
* 
111 
17 
„ 
i dit 
. 1 
Li 414 
ith: 
17 | 
1 
Fl , p 
1 N 
Fit, 
þ 4 
BK 
4 1 
FA 
, 1 n 
4 
br 
* by 
Hi 
* + 
14+ 
T5 Þ 
iy 
i 
1 44 
7 4 N 
3 
is Þ . 
7 — 
» 
1 05 
13 a 
N FT N Li 
* 
7 * 
1 b. 
** k 4 
. 1 
$ + * 
Le 
N. — 
W . 
8 1 
4; 
an 
+? 
1 wy 
. n 
4 F - 
Js 5 
" } 
b $ 
| 
”z 
4 
F, } \ 
TW, 


= 
i = 
—_ 
e . * 
+: y 
5 
fn 4 s 
| bf 
vj p 
© | 
| 
7 8 - I 
4 
4 4 
[ 


16 . 1 


Let the gay world, with, treacherous art, 
Allure my eyes in ain; 
I have convey'd away my heart, 3 
Ne'e er to return again, „ 


I ſeel my warmeſt paſſions dead, 
To all that earth can boaſt'; - HITS 
I is ſoul of mine Was never made 3 
3 vanity and duſt. 


1 Now I can fix my: thoughts above, 5 

: Amid theſe flattering charms; _ 
Till the dear Lord, that hath my Love, 

Shall call me to o his arms, 


ru Gil. 4 
N Badhitudes, 


S are the joblforls that ſee 
Their emptineſs Ankpoverty; 

. reaſures of grace to them are given, 
And crowns of; Joy laid up in heaven. 


-, Blefs'd are the men of broken W N 
Who mourn for fin with inward Cs: 
E The blood of Chriſt divinely moths - 16 od! * 
3 A healing balm for all their woes. 


Bless d are the-men- who, thirſt for grace, 
Hunger and long for righteouſneſs; 7 Wt. Ol 
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Bleſs'd are the men of peaceful life, 
Who quench the Wies of growing ftrife ; ; 
They ſhall be call'd the heirs of bliſs, 
The ſons of God, the God of peace. 


Bleſyd are the men ivliols bowels 1 move N 


And melt with fympathy and love. 
From Chriſt, their Lord, ſhall they obtain 
Like ſympathy and love again. 


Bleſs'd are the pure whoſe hearts are < clean +7 A 


From the defiling power of fin; + 7 
With endleſs pleafure ſhall they ( ſee 1 
A God of ſpotleſs purit 7. J 
Bleſs'd are the men who now 8 n 

Of ſhame and pain for Jeſus' ſake ; 

Their ſouls, deed in the Lord, 1 
Shall ſhare, at laſt, he great reward. #3 


une Prong or t GY. in qui a. 5 


Matt. Go a 


ys — fouls, complain no mote, 5 5 
Let faith ſurve your future ſtore ; Ts 


How, happy, how divinely bleſt; 
The ſacred words of truth atteſt. 


When e grief En lincere, 
And pours the penitential tear : 

Hope points to. your dejected eyes, 
The bright . in the ſkies, 
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im vain the ſons'of wealtioaid pride, 


Deſpiſe your lot, your hopes deride: : 
In vain they boaſt their little ſtoi es, 
Trifles are theirs, a kingdom . | 


A king dom of immence delight, 
Where health, and peace, and joy- unite ; : 
Where undeclining pleaſures riſe, | 
And every wiſh hath full ſupplies. | 


5 A Uingdom which can ne'er decay, 900 
While time ſweeps earthly thrones away; : 
I The ſtate, which power and truth Rn, 
-  Unmov'd for ever muſt remain. 


Ĩ here ſhall your eyes with r rapture view 
I ̃ be glorions friend that dy'd 4 for * F 
— That: dy'd to ranſom, dy'a to Tai 

1 To: erowns of joy, to * of praiſe. 


eius to thee I breathe my prayer, 

Reveal, confirm my intereſt there; 

Whhate er my humble lot below, _ 
3 This, this my ſoul ou to know! 


DOD let me hear that Voice e divine TY 
Pronounce the glorious bleſſing mine! 
Erxrol'd among thy happy poor, 

| my . wiſhes alk no more. 


ie Kae : 4 2 that fo God, 1 
Palm + 2 


HERE ſhall that man be found 
Who fears t'offend his God ; | 
Who loves the goſpel's joyful. End; 
And trembles at the rod Te. 


The Lord ſhall nike him know 

The ſecrets of his heart; 
The wonders of his covenant ſhow. 

And all his love impart. 1 


The dealings of his hand 
Are truth and mercy ſtill; 

With thoſe, who to his covenant fand. 
And love to do his will. 


Their ſouls ſhall pol, A 
Before their maker's face; _ 
Their ſeed ſhall taſte the promiſes 


In their extenſive grace. 1 St 408 | | To 
HYMN LAX. P. 2, | 
Li 217 « and Shag from Gad. 
Ifaiah 42+ 16. | 


RAISE to the . CID of puis, 
Who gives the blind their fight; 

And ſcatters round their oy eg 85 DRL 77 
4 yoo o ſacred * oy RP 
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In pat ths unknown he leads them on 

o his divine abode ;, 

And ſhews new miracles of grace 
Through all the heavenly road. 


The ways, all rugged and perplex'd, 
He renders fmooth and ſtrait, 

5 And ſtrengthens every feeble knee 

To march to foor's gate. 


by Through all the path we ſing his name, 

Lill we the mount aſcend; - 
\ Where toils and ſtorms are known no more, 
And anthems never end. | 


HYMN CLN. L. I. 
S 
| Rejoteng in "God. 


ſer. 9. 23, 24. 


HE righteous Lord, ſu ebe great, 
Maintains his unten ſtate; 

O'er all the earth his power extends, 
All heaven before his footſtool bends. 5 


Yet juſtice Rill with power preſides, 
And merey all his empire guides; 
Mercy and truth are his delight, 
And ſaints are Bre in 1 his fight. 


3 No more, ye wiſe, your wikdom 3 | 
No more, ye ſtrong, your valour truſt; 
No more, ye rich, ſurvey your ſtore, 

= 2 with 3 of . ore. 


1 50 ] 
Glory, ye ſaints, i in this alone, 11 
That God, your God, to you is known ; _ 
That you have own'd his ſovereign way, 
That you have felt his cheering ray. 


Our wiſdom, wealth, and power we find 
In one Jehovah, all combin' d; 

On him we fix our roving eyes, 

And all our fouls 1 in raptures riſe. 


All elſe, which we our treaſure n. | 
May in one fatal moment fall ; 

But what their happineſs can move, 
Whom God the bleſſed * to love? 


HYMN. 75. 255 2 
4 - 


The Believer! 2 Prout. 


APPY the man tots withes climb | 
To manſions in the ſkies ! 
He looks on all the joys of time 
With undeſiring eyes. 


In vain ſoft pleaſure ſpreads her charms. 
And throws her ſilken chain 

And wealth and fame invite his arms, 
And tempt his ear in vain. 


He knows that all theſe littering things 
Muſt yield to ſure decay; 1 
And ſees, on time's extended wings, h e 
N ſwift 2 7. Ron _ {7 S117" 
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. To thiogs unſeen by mortal eyes, 92 
A beam of ſacred light | 
Directs his views, his proſpects ris 
| All permaneut and De ES 


ls hopes, till fre d on joys to come; 

I! boſe perfect joys on high, N 
Shall flouriſh in immortal bloom, 

When time and nature die. 


Bunt are theſe heavenly x oſpects mine, 
Ĩ)beſe pleaſures may I prove? 
Farth's fleeting views I then reſign, 


And fix my hopes above. 
HYMN. CCLAXII. C. 1. 
The Hides Lip Yo Bdiever. 
Ds Col. g. 3. 


| 7" "ne FIR that Tag on high, 
While men lie groveling here; 


Tic hopes are fix'd above the ſky, 
And falh forbids 1 1 7 


Wo Their conſeience knows no lorret Pe Re 
While grace and joy combine 


3 To form a lie whoſe. holy ſprings 


Are hidden and divine. 


1 Their pleafures its fm things N 


Beyond this world and time; 


BY Where neither eyes nor ears have been, 


Nor IP of mortals climb, 


% 
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They want no pomp, or royal throne 
To raiſe their honours here: 
Content, and pleas'd to live unknown, 


Till Chriſt their life appear. 


They look to Keavels $ TRAD kills, 

Io meet that glorious da 

Dear Lord, how flow thy, Gariot-wheek! | 
How long i is thy delay ! 


HYMN CCLXXIV. c. . 
_ The Hahfinefs 1 4 LE Chr 72 


TOW happy is the chriſtian? 8 fate! [4-5 
His ſins are all forgiven ; 55 
Ae 


cheering ray confirms the grace 
And lifts his hopes to heaven. 


Though i in the rugged oath lie, 
He heaves the penſive figh; _ 

Yet, truſting in his God, he finds 
Delivering grace is nigh. . 


If, to prevent his wandering ſteps, 
He feel the chaſtening rod; 

The gentle ſtroke ſhall bring him back 
To his forgiving God. 


And when the 3 melee comes, 
To call his ſoul away; 

His ſoul in raptures ſhall aſcend 
To- everlaſting day. 


T3 


1 7% 1, 


HYMN. HT, CM: 
7:70 he Security d's Hacl. Fa XN 
| Plalm 121. 


0 ! from the Lord my help deſcends, 
To him 1 lift mine eyes; 
My ſtrength on him alone depends, 
Who orm'd the earth and ſkies. 


Ile, ever watchful, ever HERA | 
Forbids my feet to flide ; 
No ſleep or ſlumber ſeals the eye 
Of 1/rael!'s guard and guide. 


He, at thy hand, array di in might, 
His ſhield will o'er thee ſpread ; 
Nor ſun by day, nor moon by night 

Shall hurt thy favour'd head. 


Safe ſhalt thou go, and ſafe return, 
W ile he thy life defends.; 
Whoſe eyes thy every ſtep deſcern, 
Whoſe mercy never ends. 


HYMN  CCLXXVI. S. N. 
eee , 
Ichn 8. 30. 


NO ſhall we (ill be ſlaves, 
And in our fetters lie, 
When ſummon'd by a voice © Girire, 
To claim our ny + 
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Did the great ſaviour bleed 
Our freedom to obtain, 


That we ſhould trample on his blood, 
And glory in our chain. 


Alas, the ſordid mind! 
How all its powers are broke 
Proud of a tyrant's haughty ſway, - 
And practis'd to the yoke: 


Divine Redeemer, hear, 
Thy ſovereign power impart ; 
And let thy quick'ning ſpirit wake 
True ardour in each heart. 1 


Then ſhall the ſons of death . 
That in the dungeon lie, 


| Spring to the throne of pardoning grace, 
And Abba, F ather „cry. 


HY M N vl. 3 
True Libert » Fort | by Chriſt, fokn 8. 36. 


ARK ! for 'tis God's own ſon that calls 
l] To life and liberty; 
Lranſported fall before his ſeet, 

Who makes the Priſoners free. 


The cruel bonds of ſin he breaks, 
And breaks old fatan's chain; 
Smiling he deals thoſe pardons round, 
Which free from endleſs pain. 


T4 


Y ml 


\ Into the eaptive heart he pours 
His ſpirit from on high ; _ 
We looſe the terrors of the flave, 
And Abba, Father cry, 


Shake off your bonds, and ſing his grace 3 
I be ſinner's friend proclaim; | 
And call on all around to ſeek 
True freedom by his name. 


Walk on at large, till you attain 
Your Father's houſe abode; 85 


There ſhall you wear immortal crowns, | 
And ſing immortal love. 


* 


| Capiing Pelivered. s 
Zech. g. ii. 


HYMN Cin. C. . 


E n who in bondage 1. 
| In darkneſs and the pit, 
| Fehold the grace that ſets you free, 
And to that grace ſ ſubmit. | 


The tidings of deliverance 3 7 
Confeſs the covenant good; 
And bleſs the ranſom God hath found 125 

In your Emanuel's blood, 1 52 


Juſt no more aſlerts Me cem 
Your forfeit lives to take; 


2 | But ſmiling mercy quick _- 


1. = =_S chains 5 
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5 Walk on at large, and ſing the hand 
8 To which you freedom owe; 
And drink thoſe rivers with delight, 
That through the deſert flow. 


He, that hath liberty beſtow'd, 
Will give a kingdom too; 

He, that hath loos'd the bonds of death, 
The path of life will ſhew. 


HYMN 9 XXIX. C. M. 


Tle Sheeh of Chriſt, gr p Jy his Father and guards 
| by his Onnipatence. 


John 10. 29. 30. 


N one harmonious cheerful ſong, 
Ye happy ſaints combine; 
Loud let it ſound from every tongne: 
The ſaviour is divine. 8 


The leaſt, the ſeebleſt of the weep 
To him the father gave ; | 
Kind. is his heart the charge to keep, 

And ſtrong his arm to fave. 


That hand, Si 3 * RY ſain 
And bars the Gates of hell, 
And rivets ſatan-down in chains, 


Shall guard his choſen well. 


Now lei the infernal lion roar, 
How vain his threats appear! 


When he can match ]ehoyah's pownr i „ 
We will egi to far. ie :: 1.14. _ 


1 176 1 


HYMN . * M. . 


Seek fs . Z Kingdom of * 


Matt. 6. 33 


OW let a true ambition riſe, | 
| No And ardour fire our breaſts, 
10 reign in worlds above the ſkies, 
In heavenly glories dreſt. 


Behold Jeloval!'s royal hand 
A radiant crown diſplay, 

Whoſe gems with vivid luſtre ſhine, 
While ſtars and ſuns . 


1 each groveling, anxious care, 

Beneath achrittian's thought ; 
We ſpring to ſeize immortal Joys, 

Which our redeemer bought. 


Le "RY with youthful vigour warm, 


The glorious prize. purſue ; 
Nor ſhall ye want the goods of earth, 
While heaven is kept | in view. 


HYMN 5 c. ar. 
The ef. Phil. 3. 12—14. | 
A WA KE, my ſoul, ſtretch every nerve, 2 


And preſs with vigour on: 
| 2 heavenly — demands thy l. * 
E ne e eee 
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'Tis God's all-animating voice, 
That calls thee from-on high; 

| 'Tis his own hand preſents the prize, 
To thine aſpiring eye. 


A cloud of witneſſes around 
Hold. thee in full ſurvey ; 

Forget the ſteps already trod, 

And onward urge thy way. 


Bleſs'd ſaviour, introduc'd by thee, 
Have we our race begun ; | 

And, crown'd with victory, at thy ſeet 
Will lay our laurels 1 997 5 5 


HYMN CCLAXXIL c. M. 
..2 4 5 


Te Chriftian Race. 


N wings of love the chriſtian flies, 
And upward ſpeeds his way ; 
The empty world neglected lies, . 
Nor can it tempt his ſtay. 


Thou gh ravenous beaſts of prey 0 urround, 
Yet ſtill he onward. goes; 

And reſolutely ſtands his ground, a 
When multitudes oppoſe. W 


Amid fon thouſand lurking ſnares, 2 5 118 


He treads the heavenly road ; 
And makes his way to God. 


Drops, as he goes, his pains and cares, 1 


Ln] 
Now from his Father's houſe * views - 
The labours of the way; 


No fad event his grief renews, ; . 
Nor — his j Joys * . 


HYMN CCLAXXIL 0 - = 
2 : 
E N if IF Ye Saints, 


ORD! wit; a wretched DE 1 9 
That yields us no ſupplß :; 
No cheering fruits, no wholeſome trees, 
Nor ſtreams of living j joy! ? 


But pricking thorns, through all the ground, 
And mortal poifons grow; 


Y And all the rivers that are found 


With dangerous waters flow. 


By glimmerin hopes, and gloomp fears, 

Me trace ihe ſacred road. 
Through diſmal deeps and dang” rous bares, 
Me make our way to God. 


Vet the dear path, to thine abode, | 
Lies through this horrid land ; 1 
Lord! we would keep the a road, 

* And run at thy command. 


Our] journey is a thorny maze, | 
But we preſs upward ſtill; 
Forget the troubles of the way, | 
. And march to fon” $ hill. 
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See the kind angels, at the gates, Un 
Inviting us to come ! 


There Jeſus the fore-runner waits 
| To welcome travellers home. 


nN 0 xy: F. u. 
7 bein. 


row happy: is the pilgrim's lot, 


How free from every anxious t N. 

From worldly hope and Kar! G2 hou 

Confin'd to neither court nor 24 

His foul diſdains on earth to dwell, 
He only + Lo here. 


His happineſs i in part is mine, - 
Already ſav'd from ſelf-defign, 
From every creature love ; : 
Bleſs'd with the ſcorn of finite 
My foul is lighten'd of its loud” 
And ſeeks the things above. 


- _ 
" 
* g U 
# 
4 7 q * 
E N > 
. 2 2 
i 4 
x 
i 
1 i 
4 * 
* 


* 
1 


* 


wy > = 2 
D—_—_ WW >», - * 


_ * 
+ 4 $7 . 
* % 
7c 
— 


Nothing on earth I call my own, 

A ſtranger, to the world unknown, 
I all their goods deſpiſe; 

I trample on their hate delight, 

And ſeek a country out of fight, 

A country 1 in the ſkies. 
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There is my houſe and portion fair; 525 
My treaſure and my 8 s there, 
"And my. GE home: | 


| ave } 


For me my elder brethren ſtay. 
And angels beckon me away, 
And * 4a bids me come. 


I come, thy "OILS 1 replies, 

] come to meet thee | in the ſkies, 
And claim my heavenly reſt ::- 1; 
Nou let the pilgrim's journey end, 
Nor, O my Saviour, Brother, Friend, 
eine we to * breaſt! 
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$ = 
1/rael led to Gun, and Chri lian. to. Heaven, 


- 4 9 


Fran 107. 


Ta E thanks to God; he reigns above, 

Kind are his thoughts his name is love, 
His mercies ages paſt have known, 
And ages long to come ſhall © own. 


1 the 0 of the Lore: 

The wonders of his name >< a 
Tfrael the nation whom he choſe, 
And reſcu'd from their mighty les. 


In their diſtreſs to God they cried, 
tm was their ſaviour and their guide $7 
He led their march far wand”ring round, 
2 . the A path to 3 8 + ground. [5-9 
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Thus, when our firſt releaſe we | 
From fins old yoke, and fatan's Kan. 
We have this deſert world to paſs, 

A dangerous and a tireſome place. 


He feeds and clothes us all the way, 
He guides our footſteps left we ſtray, 
He guards us with a powerful hand, 
And brings us to the heavenly land. 


O let the ſaints with Joy record 

The truth and goodneſs of the Lord ! 
How great his works! How kind his ways 
Let all our tongues pronapnee 2 his Es 


FELL MN CCLXXXVI. L. 27 
290 
The Clriftidn 5 _— Relation 
Joſhua 24. 1 5. 


E wretched ſouls who ſtrive in vain, 
Slaves to the world, and flaves to fin! 
A nobler toil may I ſtain 
A nobler ſatisfaction Win. a 


May 1 reſolve with all my Nast | 
With all my powers to ſerve the Lord; 1 
Nor from his precepts e' er _ | 
Whoſe ſervice is a rich reward. 


O be his ſervice all my joy, 

Around let my example - 4th toy: 
Till others love the bleſwd employ, 
And join in labours ſo divne. 
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| Be this the purpoſe of my foul, 
My ſolemn, my determin'd choice, 


To yield to his ſupreme control, 
And! in his kind commands rejoice. 


O may I never faint or ths" 155 

Nor wandering leave his; ways; . 
Great God, accept my ſoul's deſire, 
And give me * to lve thy n | 


HYMN vn. $M. 


4 


. 
2 Ative Clrifion., Luke 12. l 


'E 2-2 of the Lord, 8 
4 Each in his office wait, 
Obfſervant of his heavenly word, 
And watchful at his gate. 


Let all your IM be bright, ke 
And trim the golden flame: 
| Gird up your loins, as in his fight” 

For awful is his name. 


Watch, 'tis your Lord command 3 q 
And while we ſpeak, he's near: 

Mark the firſt ſignal of his hand, 

And READ] irs 3 Fe 


0 happy ſervant he, 

In ſuch a poſture nd! F 
He ſhall his Lord with 8 , 

= And: be with honour crown'd. 


CY Genoa ab 


| (<1 


| Chriſt ſhall the banquet ſpread 
With his own bounteous hand; 
And raiſe that favourite ſervant's head 
Amid the angelic band. 


HYMN 2 XVII. L. A. 


Orig | 71 FALK ace. 2 Pet. 3. 18. 


JRAISE to thy name, eternal God, 

For all the grace thou ſhed'ſt abroad ; $; 
For all thy influence from above, 
'To warm our ſouls with ſacred love. 


Bleſs'd be thy hand, which from the ſkies 
Brought down this plant of paradiſe ; 
And gave its heavenly beauties birth 

To deck this w ilderneſs of earth. 


But why does this celeſtial flower 
Open, and thrive, and ſhine no more? 
Where are its balmy odours fled ? 

And why reclines its beauteous head ? 


Too plain, alas, the langour ſhows 

Th' unkindly foil in which it grows; 
Where the black froſt and beating ſtorm 
Wither, and rend its tender form. 


Unchanging ſun, thy beams diſplay, 
To drive the froſt and ſtorms away; 
Make all thy mighty virtues known 
To * a plant ſo much thy own. | 


. 
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And thou, bleſs'd ſpirit; dejgp tolo] 

Freſh gales of heaven on dF. OW ; 
So ſhall they grow, and breathe abroad 
A 3 "grateful to our God. 


L | 
7 YM N 7 XXIX. 0. N. 
Going on ele. 


Heb. 20. 21. 
| Fehn of peace, and God of love, | 


I own thy power to ſave: _ 
That 9 by which the ſaviour roſe 
Vi orious o'er the grave. 


1 triumph i in the ſaviour's name, - 
Still watchful for my good; 
Who brought th' eternal dopenant down; : 
And fal'd it with his blood. | 


So ma may thy ſpirit ſeal my foul, 

. mould it to thy will; 

. That my baſe heart no more may ſtray, 
But keep thy ooVenant ſtill. 


Still may I gain ſuperior firength, 

And preſs with vigour on, 

Till full perfection crown my hope, 
And os me near rthy throne. 
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> 1 {. M. 


he Heavenly Conqueror. Rev. 3. 12. 


= Jef our victorious Lord, 

e praiſes of our life belong; 1 
For ever be his name ador'd : 
Sweet theme of every thankful ſong. 


Loſt in diſpair, beſet with foes, 
Undone, and periſhing we lay; 

His pity melted o'er our wots, | 
And fav'd the trembling, dying prey. 


r Tz oO 3 — 


He fought, he conquer d though he ſell, 
While with his laſt expiring breath, 

He triumph'd o'er the powers of hell, 

And by his dying vanquith'd death. 


Now on his father's throne he reigns, 
And all the tuneful choir above 
Reſound in high immortal ſtrains, 
The glories of immortal love. 


— 
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Though Rill reviving foes ariſe, 
Temptations, ſins, and doubts appear, 
And pain our hearts, and fill our eyes 
With many a groan and many a tear. 


Still ſhall we fight and {till prevail, 
In our almighty leader's name : 


His ſtrength, whene'er our ſpirits fail, 
Salt all o our active powers inflame. 


Uz2 
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Immortal honours wait above 

Io erown the dying oonqueror's brow ; 
And endleſs peace, and joy, and love 

For the ſhort war ſuſtain'd below. 


Exalted near their ſaviours font; | | 
His ſaints ſhall dwell, their dangers o'er ; 
And caſt their crowns bepggath higfeet, 
And love, and wonder, a ador 


HYMN 75 LXCI. C. M. 
The Chri cke arrior es and crowned. oy 


Rev. 2, 10. 


ARK! 'Tis our has leader's voice 
From his triumphant ſeat; | 

Mid all the wars tumultuous noiſe. 
How powerful, and how ſweet ! 


6 F icht on, my faithful king: (he cries). 
„Nor ſear the mortal Mow = hs 

** Who firſt in ſuch a wartare dies 

Will ſpeedieſt victory know. 


«[ bare my days of combat known, 

„And in the duſt was laid, | 

Fut thence I mounted to my throne, 
þ And glory crowns I head. 


0 That crown, that 15 you ſhall ſhare, 
My hands the crown thall give? 
And you the ſparkling honours wear 


60 While God himſelf ſhall live. 
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Lord, tis enough, my ſoul is fir d 
With courage and with ov e: 


Vain are th' aſſaults of earth and hell, 
My hopes are fix d above. 
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NY 128 defired. 


HE new-born world, mend in night 
And gloomy horrors ay; 

Th' Almighty ſaid, Let there be light,” 
And pour'd the boundleſs day. 
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Thus, o'er the greater world within, 
Let beams immortal ſhine; 425 
Scatter, O Lord, the clouds of fin, 


And ſpread a dawn divine. 


Atttendant on this ſacred light, 
Celeſtial fire impart: 

And let the ray, that guides my debt, 
Inflame my frozen heart. 


Thus all the powers this ſpirit knows, 
Shall to my God be given ; 

Sweet, as when Aaron's incenſe rofe 

In fragrant clouds to heaven. 


Us 
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LM . 


1 ing after Holineſs. | 


That the Lord would guide my ways : 


To keep his ſtatutes {till ! 
O that my God may 3 Ta grace 
' To know and do his will! 


Since I'm a ſtranger here KEY 

Let not thy path be hid; 

But mark the path my feet ſhould go, 
And be my conſtant guide. 


Order my footſteps by thy mceth- 

And make my heart ſincere ; 
Let ſin have no dominion, Lord, 

But keep my conſcience clear, 


Make me to walk in wiſdom! s way, 
"Tis a delightful road! 
It leads to realms of endleſs day, 
It leads to thine e 1 


HYMN COXCFV: gh A. 


De nfluences of the Shirit 4 de. 
TERNAL Spirit, ſource of light, 


Enlivening, conſecrating fire, 
Deſcend, and with celeſtial heat 
My dull, my frozen heart — 
My ſoul Tefine, my droſs conſume ! 
Come, condeſcending ſpirit, come ! 
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In my cold breaſt, O firike a ſpark 

Of the pure flame, that ſeraphs feel, 
Nor let me wander in the dark, N 

Or lie benumb'd and ftupids{till. 

Come vivifying ſpirit come,, 

And make my heart thy conſtant home ! 


Whatever guilt or madneſs dare, 

| would not quench the heavenly fire ; 
My heart as hed I'd prepare, 

Though in the flame I ſhould expire. 
My breaſt expand, to make thee room: 
Come, purifyin ſpirit, come ! 


Let pure devotion's fervours riſe ! 

Let every pious paſſion glow ! _ 

O let the raptures of the ſkies 

Kindle in my cold heart below; 
Come, condeſcending ſpirit, come, 
And make my ſoul wy conn home! 


3 1 L, 


RE AT God, the heavens W ow name declare, 


J And earth; and ſea, thy 
Theſe praiſe thy name, but as for me, 
How little are my thoughts on thee! 


How heavy i is my fluggiſh ſoul, 

What vain delights my powers control; - 
Languid and cold, I ſtupid lie, 
Surge can a 1 raiſe a Govght on high! ! 


ugty ſhare ; 
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| Thoſe glorious orbs of light above 
Proclaim thy wiſdom, and thy love: Hip 
Their pleaſing influence, Lord, I find, 

| But ſtill, what darkneſs veils my mind! 


Great ſun of righteouſneſs, ariſe, 
Refreſh my, heart, rejoice my eyes ; 
Cauſe ſome eplivening beam to ſhine, 
And fill my ſoul with light divine! 


= While in this world of fin I dwell, 

& Defend me from the powgg oe; RS. 4 
& Be thou a ſun and ſhield tb me, 
And raiſe my ſoul to heaven and thee. 


HYMN CCXCVI. L. M. 
| \ THAT jarring natures dwell within, 
* / . Imperfect grace, remaining fin : 


Nor this can reign nor that preyail, 
Though each by turns my heart aſlail. 


Now I complain, and groan, and die, 
Nou raiſe my ſongs of triumph high; 
Sing a rebellious paſſion ſlain, 

Or mourn to feel it live again. 


One happy hour beholds me rife, _ 

| Borne upward, to my native ſkies ; 

While faith aſſiſts my ſoaring flight 
To realms of joy, and worlds of light. 
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Scarce a few hours or minutes roll, 

E'er earth reclaims my captive ſoul; 
I feel its ſympathetic force, 
And headlong urge my downward conſe. | 


Great God! aſſiſt me through the fight ; 
Thou the deſponding heart caplt raiſe , 
Canſt make me triumph in thy might, 
The victory pag and thine the praiſe, 


HYMN 3 8 
DU nfruiful eſs cafe fed. 


Jer. 8. 20. 


LAS, how faſt our moments fly! 
How ſhort our months appear ; 
How ſwift the various ſealons heite, 
The ſtill-revolving year! 


Seaſons of grace, and days of hope, 

_ While Jeſus waiting itands ; _ 

And ſpreads the bleſſings of his love 
With wide-extending hand. 


But O! how ſlow our ſtupid fouls 
Theſe bleſſings to ſecure! 

Bleſſings, which through eternal years 
Unwithring ſhall endure. 


Beneath the word of lite we die, 
Periſh amid a ſtore, 

And what ſalvation ſhould impart 
Heightens our ruin more. 
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Pity this madneſs, God of love, 
5 And make us truly wiſe; 
So, from the fruitful ſeeds of er 
* - Shall glorious harveſts rife ! 


HYMN 


BT oo» VIII. 9 5 at 
Se race Owns: 
8 5 Plalm 11 19. 


Y Soul lies cleaving; to the Sit, 
Lord, give me light divine; 

| From vain deſires, and every luſt 

Turn off theſe eyes of mine. 


I need the influence of thy grace 

|, To ſpeed me in thy way; _—_ 
Leſt I ſhould loiter in my ww,” et 
Or turn my feet aſtnu x. 


When ſore afflictions preſs me down, 
I. need thy quickening power; 

Thy word, that I have reſt _ 
Spal help my gloomieſt 


- 


Are not thy mereies ſovereign au, 
And thou a faithful God ? 


N F Wilt thou not grant me warmer — 


Io run the heavenly road ? 


Does not my heart thy precepts love, 8 p 

And long to ſee thy of" 0 „ IITEL 

And yet how flow my ſpirits move 
"nous 3 _ Us 
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Then ſhall I love thy goſpel more, 
And ne'er forget thy word ; 

When J have felt thy quickening power 
To draw me near the Lord. 


HYMN COKE © c. M. 
7 6 


* ack/lidings and Returns 


HY i is my heart ſo far from ws 

My God, my chief delight? 

Why are my thoughts no more by day 
With thee, no more by night? 


Why ſhould my fooliſh paſſions rc rove ? 
Where ean fuch ſweetneſs be; 

As I have taſted in thy love, 
As I have found in thee ? 


When my ungrateful foul renews. 
'The favour of thy grace ; 

My heart preſumes I cannot loſe 
_ The reliſh all my days. 


But e'er one fleeting hour is paſt, 

Ihe flattering world employs 
Some ſenſual bait to ſeize my taſte, 
And to pollute my joys. 
Trifles of nature or of art, f 
OD. fair deluſive charms, LE att, 
trade into my thonghtleſs heart, «4.2 
| And thruſt me from thy am. „ 


* 
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Then [| repent and vex my ſoul, 
That I ſhould leave thee ſo; 
Where will thoſe wild aftections rove, 
That let a ſaviour go? 


Make haſte, my days, to reach the goal, 
And bring my heart to reſt; 
On the dear centre of my foul, 
My God, my ſaviour 8 brealt. 


HYMN CCC. 8. Mr. 
The Return of the Bachs. 
Hol. 2. 6. 7. 


HE Lord i is kind in all his ways, 

When they ſeem moſt ſevere ; 
He frowns, he ſcourges, and rebukes, 
That we may learn his fear. 


With thorns he fences up our path, 
And builds a wall deer 

To guard us from the death, that lurks 
"Ye ſins forbidden ground. 


When other lovers, (fought i in vain,) 
Our fond addreſs deſpiſe ; 

He opens his indulgent arms, 

With pity in his eyes. 


Return, ye wandering ſouls, return, 
And el his tender brag; 2 

© Call back the memory of t e 58, 
| our __—_ 00 nd a reſt. 


n. 8 r 
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Behold, great God, we come to thee, 
Though bluſhes veil our face ; 
Conſtrain'd our laſt retreat to ſeek 
In thy much injur'd grace. 


HYMN CCC. L. N. 
Reſtoring and Perſevering Grace. 
Pſalm 138. 


TI 71TH all our powers of heart and tongue, 
We'll praiſe our Maker in a fong ; 

Angels ſhall hear the notes we raiſe, _ 

Approve the ſong, and join the praiſe. 


Angels, that make thy church their care, 
Shall witneſs our devotions there; 
While holy zeal directs our eyes 

To thy fair temple in the ſkies. 
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We'll ſing thy truth and mercy, Lord, 
We'll ſing the wonders of thy word; 
Not all thy works, and names below, 
So much thy power and glory ſhow. 


Amid ten thouſand ſnares we ſtand, 
Upheld, and guarded by thy hand; 
Thy words our fainting ſouls revive, 

And keep our dying faith alive. 


Grace will complete, what grace begins, 
To fave from ſorrows and from fins ; _ 
The work, that wiſdom undertakes, 
Eternal mercy ne'er forſakes. | 
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HYMN CCC. C. _ 
The Good Samaritan. 


Luke 10. 3037. 


ATHER of mercies, . th grace , 
F All-powertul trom above, . 
form, 1 in our obedient ſouls, 
The image of thy love. 


0 may our ſympathizing breaſts 
I ̃ bat generous pleaſure know ; 
- Kindly to ſhare in others joy, 
And weep | for others woe. 


When the moſt helpleſs ſons of grief, | 
In low diſtreſs are laid, 
 - Soft be our hearts their pains to feel, 
| And ſwift our hands to aid, 


So Jeſus Jook'd on dying man, 

4 hen thron'd above the ſkies; _ 

And, mid th' embraces of his God, 
He felt compaſſion riſe. | 


E | On wings of love the ſaviour den. 
To raiſe us from the ground; 


And ſhed the richeſt of his blood, 
A an 155 ce wound. 


"ag 4 > N £4 * * * 5 
. _— a 1 of vpn; a? g 3 ; g 8 : 
L 7 1 240 * WW þ 3 a 
* * > » wh « 5 : 
a ” 4 * 
. 451 - vs 


1 297 J 
HYMN CCCIIL. C. u. 
Relieving Chrift in his Members, 


Matt, 25. 40. 


TESUS, my Lad, how rich thy grace ! ! 
Thy bounties how complete ! 

How ſhall I count the matchleſs ſum ! 
How pay the mighty debt 


High on a throne of radiant light, | 
Doſt thou exalted ſhine 5; 
| What can my poverty return, 
When every world is thine? 


Vet thou haſt brethren here below, 
Who have thy warmeſt love; 


Thou wilt coafeb their humble names | 
In better worlds above. e 


i Gm thou may” fl be cloth'd, and. fod, if a 
And viſited and cheer d; ox: 
Yes, in their language of diſtreſs, | 
The ſaviours voice be heard, Ties 


Thy face, with tis reſpe , and lone, .- 4% 
We in thy poor-woul ſhe's :- 15-4, 
And rather let us want our bread 
Than keep it back from thee. 


L 58 3 
HYMN: CCCIV. L. M. 
Gravity and Decency. 


D EHOLD the ſons and heirs of Gov, 


Moſt dearly bought with 7% blood ! 


Are they not born to heavenly joys, 


5 And ſhall they ſtoop to heavenly toys? A 


Does vain diſcourſe, or empty mirth 
Well ſuit the honours of their birth ? 
Shall they be fond of gay attire, 
Which children love, and fools admire * 8 


Can laughter ſeed the immortal mind? 
Were ſpirits of celeſtial kind 
Made fo r a jeft, for ſport and play, 
To wear our time, and waſte the day ? 


Lord, raiſe our thoughts and paſſions higher ; 
Touch our vain ſouls with ſacred fire; 
Then, with a heaven-directed eye, 


Welli paſs theſe glittering trifles by. 


We'll look on all the toys below 
With ſuch diſdain as angels do; 
And wait the call that bids us riſe 
J To manſions promis'd in the ſkies. 
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HYMN CCCV. S. zr. 
The Excellency of the Righteous. 
| Prov. 12. 26, | 


ow a Lore, art tau! 
: How thy pe rfections ſhine! 
And theſe, 1 dreſs thy ſaints 
With graces all divine. | 


With lowlineſs and love;' 

| Wiſdom and courage Wot; C 
The thankful heart, the cheerful eye, © 

How aniable, bow Tweet. 


In hitch ſack 1 thats; - bs. 
Thy children now are dreſt ; 

But brighter habits ſhall they wear 
In regions « of the bleſt. 


— 


There, 1 in clear viſion, ſve 
Their model as he is 
And, through the perfect power of grace , 
| Have all his likeneſſes, 


O God of Iſrael, hess, . | 
And make this grace our own; 
Make us the children of thy care, 
The image of thy ſon. 


v 


| Hymn os aud Moving: 


£ NOTHER fix days dns in. C008; 
* Another ſbhath, is begun; 
. eturn my ng 75 tl ITY 


Fxrg* 7 


I bleſs the PR _ _ ati 
So ſweet a reſt to wearied minds; 
Provides an antepaſt. of heaven, 


And gives this day the food of ſeven, | [ 


— 9 that my thoughts Kos le may ri 
As grateful incenſe, to the Mies; 
And draw from heav rot ke Fees 

Which none, but he eels it, kno 0s. 


This heavenly calm, within che bread,” 
Is the dear pledge of glorious reſt, 
That for the church of God remains, 


The end of cares, the end of pains. : 5 | 5 7 


With j joy, great God, thy works I view, 
In varied ſcenes, both old and new. 5 
With praiſe, 1 think on-mercies paſt, . 
With hope, I future. pleaſures taſte. af 


In holy duties let this day, 
In holy pleaſures paſs away; 
How 1 a ſabbath thus to ſpend, 


1 tb hope of one that ne er ſhall end! 
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Hymn fe the Lan an s Do 5 ae. 
WAK E, our 3 fouls, 
Shake off each ſlothful band, 
The wonders of this day 
Our nobleſt ſon 5 
Auſpicious R bliſsful r rays, | 
Bright ſeraphs hail 1 in forgs of prays, 


At thy appteachite dawn, | 
Reluctant death reſign ' - - 
The glorious prince of life, ee 
Her dark domains confin'd. * 5 > c 
Thi angelic hoſt around him bends 18 
And, mid their ſhouts, the Gop aleends, 


All hail, trlunnphant Lord, 

Heaven with Hoſanna rings; . 

While earth, in humbler ſtrains, ; 

Thy praiſe reſponſive lings ; n 
Worthy art thou, who once waſt lain, | 
Through endles years to live and * 


Gird on, cnt God, thy ſword, 
Afcend thy conquering car, 


While juſtice, truth, and love, 

Maintain the glorious war. 
Victorious thou, thy foes ſhalt tread, 
And fin and hell in triumph led. 


Wz2z2 
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Make bare thy potent arm, 
And wing th' unerring dart, 
With ſalutary pangs, 
I ?0o each rebellious heart. 
Then dying ſouls for life ſhall ſue, 
Numerous as drops of A _ 


Hy MN. oc. ip, M. / 


2 for the or 5 Dy „eng 


3 REAT God, this facred day of thine. 
G Demands my ſoul's collected e 
May l employ in works divmne, 
T hae ſolemn, theſe devoted. hours ! a 
O may my ſoul, adoring, own. 


The grace that calls me to thy 9 13 


Hence, ye vain cares and trifles fly, 
Where God reſides appear no more: 
Omniſcient God, thy piercing eye 

Can every ſecret thought — =: uf 

O may thy grace my heart refine, 
And fix my thoughts on things divine. 


The word of life diſpens'd to day, 
5 Invites us to a heavenly feaſt; 

May every ear the call bey, 8 
Be every LR a humble gueſt! _ 
O bid the wretched ſons of need 
On foul-reviving dainties feed = 


= Thy ſpirit's powerful aid impart, 
O may thy word with.life divine, 


> — & MY pony — — 6 


2 


L 393 1 


Engage my ear, and warm my heart; 
Then ſhall the day indeed be thine : 
Then ſhall my ſoul adoring own = 
The grace that calls me to thy throne. 


HYMN CCCIX. Th N. 


WEET is the _- my Be my. king, 
8 To praiſe thy name, give thanks and ling 3 -S 
To ſhow thy love by morning light, 
And talk of all thy truth at night, 


Sweet is the day of ſacred reft, 

0 o mortal care ſhall ſeize my breaſt ; 
my heart in tune be found, 

Like te David's harp of ſolemn ſound ! "Ul 


My heart ſhall triumph in my Lord, 

And bleſs his works, and bleſs his word ; 

His works of grace! How bright * hne! 
How deep his counſels : How divine! 


F ools never raiſe their thoughts ſo IN 
Like brutes they live, like brutes the die ; ; 
Like graſs they flouriſh, till thy breath E 
Blaſt them in everlaſting death, 1 5 


But I ſhall ſhare a glorious part, 

When grace hath well refin'd my bent. 

And freſh ſupplies of joy are ſhed, art 
Like holy all, to cheer my head. -ravel Foe 


Wig" 


| 1 
Sin (My worſt enemy before) een 58 


43 


Shall vex my eyes and ears no ag 11 
My inward foes ſhall all beitlain, 8 


Nor ſatan break my Peage again. 


Then ſhall I ſee, and hear, and K]. 
All I deſir'd or wiſh'd below; 
And every power find ſweet employ 
In that eternal world of Joy- 


H hu, 0 rh 15. 6. 2. 
Palm 118. i 
Ans! is the day the Lord h eh e if 


He calls it all his own ; 
| Let heaven rejoice, let earth be lad, 
And praiſe Dy the lad 


2 To-da e roſe; 4 d left the dead, 
7 Fas rink re fell 
1 To-day the ſaints his trüümphs esd. 
And all bis aden tell. 12 


| Heu to wp kin , ee, 
0 10 f $ holy f Sh 10 Oe N 
Hlelp us, O Lord, Mads 100 "IN 
I Salvation from thy throne. $ 1 7 


5 Hoſanna | in the Higheſt waits, K ile 1 en b. 
The church on earth can OP T 5 


The higheſt heavens, in Which he vo, 
Shall give him nobles. Ts 
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HYMN” 60 gl. . 
N boo D. 


JLESS'D Morning; whoſe firſt divening Ll 
Beheld our rifing God 


t ſaw him triumph o'er: the duſt, 0 
And leave his dark abode. 


In the cold priſon of a: tomb. 
The dear redeemer la . 
Till the revolving ſkies Rall brought | N ion 
The third, th' appointed day, 


Hell and the grave unite their force | 
To hold our God in vain; | 


The ſleeping conqueror aroſe, 
And burſt their feeble chain, 


To thy great name, Altnighty God, i 
Theſe ſacred hours we pay 
And loud Hoſannas ſhall 1 5 

The triumphs of the day. 


Salvation, and immortal bi 
To our victorious 


Let heaven, and earth, — rocks, a . 
With yu hoſanna 8 
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HYMN ox. c. N. 


4 Him for 15 Zoning of the Lord's Day 
REQUENT the Jay! of God return” 
F To ſhed its quickening beams; . 1 


| - And yet how ſlow. devotion burns ! | 4 10 . 


How languid are its flames! 


Accept my faint attempts to live 
My ſraitties, Lord, qt ; . 


bes 1 would be like thy ſaints above, 


Though ſo 8 them live. 


Increaſe, O Lord, my faith and hope, 


And fit me to aſcend ; 


Where the aſſembly ne'er 8 up, 


The ſabbath ne er ſhall end. 


| Where | ſhall breathe celeſtial air, . 


With heavenly glory ſnine; 


Before the throne of God appear, 0 


And feaſt on love divine. 9 ett 


4 | Where Lin pure ſeraphic dran, 


: Delighted range th' ethereal , 8 75 180 


Gow take my fill of joy. 


[71 
HYMN CCCXllL. C. Mm, 
Going to Church. 
Pſalm 122. 


TOW did my heart rejaice to hear 
My friends devoutly ſay, 
In ſion let us all appear, 


And keep the folemn ny, 


FRE her gates, T love the gs | 
The church, adorn'd with grace, 

Stands like a palace built for God, 
To ſhow his milder face. 


Up to her courts, with] Joy unknown, 
The hol tribes re 

The ſon of David holds ce bi throne, 
And fits in judgment there. 


He hears my praiſes and complains, 
And, while his awful voice 

Divides the ſinners from the ſaints, 
I tremble and rejoice. 


Peace be withia this ſacred place, | 
And joy a conſtant gueſt: 

With holy gifts, and heavenly grace 
Be her attendants biet. 


My ſoul ſhall pray ſor "a Kill, 3015 
While life or breath remains; 

There my beſt friends, my kindred dwell, 
* God, my faviour e 
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HYMN cv. P. J. 


"op 10 Church. | 
Pian 122. er 


OW 1 1 bleſs'd Was E = 

To hear the people cry, 

Come, let us ſeek our God to 

Ves, with a cheerful zeal, 

lh haſte to ſion's hill, 5 
: And there my vows and 1 pay. 


Sion, thrice happy place, 
Adorn'd with wonderous grace, 
: And walls of ſtrength embrace thee round! ! 
In thee our tribes appear ge 
To pray, and praiſe, and hear 
The ſacred goſpe]'s joyful ſound, | 


There David's greater ſon, 

 Hath fix'd his royal Wee wa 

| He fits for grace and judgment there: 
He bids the ſaint be glad, 

_ He makes the firmer dad, n 

And humble ſouls rejoice with fear. 


May peace attend thy gate, 
f And joy within thee wait 
Jo bleſs the ſoul . | Hg; fuot » 
The man that ſeeks thy peace, il OT 
And wiſhes A 


* 


BB f A thouland bleſlings en him reſt, 1401, DIG | 


1+”, 


My tergue repeats her vows, 
Peace to this ſacred houſe! 
For there my friends and kindred en 
And ſince my gracious God, 
Makes thee his bleſt abode, 
My foul ſhall ever love thee _ 


HYMN . 5. 2 
. Peblic an. 


, I come. 9 0 thes now, 
L At thy feet l humbly bow ſits. 
Oh! do not _ ſuit diſdain, n 

Shall I ſeek roly Lord, in vain? 


In thine own appointed way, a 
Now I ſeek thee; here I flay, 


Lord, I know not how to Sas: ; or 


Till a bleſſing thou beſtow. 


Send ſome meſſage gem thy med; 
That ſhall joy and peace ada 15 
Let thy ſpirit now, apart E 
Full ſalvation to my heart. 


Grant that tp mia "A and ind. 
Thee a God ſupremely kind; 
Heal the ſick, theanptize Was 
Let us all refoics i in thee. 
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HY MN OCCXVI. z. u 
The Plaaſire and Advantage of Public Werkipe 
{\REAT God, attend, while fion fings 


The joy that from thy preſence ſprings ; 
Jo ſpend one day with thee on earth 15 


Exceeds a thouſand days of mirth. 
Might I but fill the meaneſt place, 


Within thy houſe, O God of grace, 
Not tents of eaſe, or thrones of power 
Should tempt my feet to leave thy door. 


God is my ſun, he makes my day; 


| God is my ſhield, he guards my way 


From all th' aſſaults of death and fin, 
From foes without, and foes within, 


| All needful grace will God beſtow, —=_, 


And crown that grace with glory too; 
He gives vs all things, and with-holds 
No real good from upright ſouls. 1 4541 


Cheerful they walk . with growing ſtrength, - 
Till all ſhall meet in heaven at length z 


E Till all before thy face appear, 


rms 
HYMN ' COCXVIIL. 8 . N. 


The Hajpineſ of the Pious W wiper. 
| Palm 2H 


Howe 3 thy awelling, Lordi tw fair ; 

What peace, what bliſs inhabits there! | 
With ardent hope, with ſtrong deſire, | 
My heart, my fleſh, to thee aſpire. 17 


Bleſs d, who, their: firength on thee rcln'd, 
Thy ſeat explore with conſtant mind, 5 
And, Sion's promis'd joys in views 

With active zeal their way purſue. | 


Thou, Lord, 12 Ihal's ſun and ſhield; ; 

Thy love ſhall grace and glory yield, 1774 
Nor e'er permit the pions train n 
Thy gifts to aſk, aſk 1 in vain. 


From ſtage to ſtage, advancing ſtill, 
Behold them reach fair Sion's hill ; 
And proſtrate at the hallow'd ſhrine, 
Adore the majeſty divine 


HYMN CCC XVII. C. 125 5 
| * Reverential TOP: 
Palm 89. 


And bow before the Lord; 
His high commands attentive bear, | 
00 tremble at his word. 
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ITH reverence let the ſaints appear, 4 
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How terrible thy glories be! 

How bright thy armies ſhine & 

Where is the power that vies with thee 5 
Or truth eompar d to thine 2 


The northern pole, and ſo =" "OR reſt _ | 
On thy, ſupporting hand 3 75 7 TY 
Darkneſs and day, 33 to welt, 1 
. Move round at: tay en FRI #375 » 


. earth, and air, nbd eas are thine, 


And the dark:warkd of hell; „ e 


How did thy arm in © TN bine, 
When Egypt cult i 


| Juſtice and zu welt are fig de, 2 
Yet wanklexous'is thy grace; e of: 
While truth and merey . ne, en 


Invite us near thy W 


IVM N OY 
ll. 


85 REAT King of Kings, eternal God 
JF Shall mortal ereatures dare to raiſe 
Their ſongs to thy ſupreme abode, 
And ) Join with angels in thy praiſe? 


The brighteſt ſeraph veils his face, 
And low before thy dazling one; - 


: With proſtrate homage all confeſs, 
Thou art the Infinite eee. : 


© 3a I 


Man, ah how far remov' d below! 

Wrapt in the ſhades of gloomy dicht; Nice urs 
His brighteſt day can only o “ 
A few faint like of diſtant Night" ele FORE 
But fee the bright, the moraiagþ fi! 
His beams ſhall chaſe the ſhades away; 5 RR 
His beams, reſplendent CO 1 n O 
Sweet promiſe of. e day * „ 16291 
To him my ig ene Es 15 5 5 7 


My guide to thee; the Great Unknown ; | wb -A 
Through him, O may my humble — 
Accepted riſe Ts thy Os Te 


ur ccxx. 5. * 1 90 
. Zeal fr the Hue f Ged, ae. in his el. 


Palm 122. 


HE. joyful morn, my God is come, 
That calls me to thy ad dome 
e to adore. e þ 
My feet the ſummons ſhall 6534 2 
With willing fteps thy courts afeerd 5 8 
And tread the hallbw'd m—_ $12 9 


* 


Hither from Fuda#'b wtehdtlIe i ; 
The heaven- protected tribes aſoend © 
Their offerings hither bring : 
Ty ones to atteſt their joy; N; 
ymns of praiſe their tongues employ, 
And hail th' immortal king. 


Nor the loud voice of tumult hear, 


1 314 1 


Be peace im plor'd hy each on ee 
O Sion, While with bended knee 
To Jacob's God we pray: 
How bleſs'd, who calls himſelf thy blend! 
Succeſs his labours ſhall * 


And ſafety pang, his way. 
o may'ſt thou, ſeadifiom hoſtile ber, 


Nor War's wild waſts deplore: 
wg plenty nigh thee take her ſtand, 
And in thy W with laviſh wen 
" Diſtibote all her fore. i 


ö Seat of my friends an heathen tail! 
How can my tongue, O Sim, fail 
To bleſs thy lov'd abode ? DE” 
How ceaſe the zeal that in me os, 
TY God to ſeek, whoſe walls incloſe 
manſions of my par bd 5 


HYMN Col. C. *. 


Farmaliy in the Waehip 7 God * 


ON have we fat 8 the bd 
Of thy ſalvation, Lord: 
But ſtill how weak Our faith is found, : 
| And knowledge'obthy word: -'. wo, (nigh 5 l 


Oft we fre equent thy holy place, - e Ree y 
And hear almoſt in vain 5 We >< 9 O20 
; ow ſmall a portion of thy grace | oF 
Dur N os oral K. 


FE 315 J 


How cold and feeble is our love! 
| How negligent our fear 
How low our hopes of joys above! 
How few affections there! 


Great God ! Thy ſovereign power impart | 
To give thy word ſucceſs; 
Write thy ſalvation in my heart, | 
And make me learn thy grace. 


Shew my forgetful feet the WAY 
That leads to joys on high; 

There knowledge grows without decay, 
And _ ſhall never die. 75 


HYMN CCCXXL c. . 
 Fervency f Devotion tired. 


OME holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
With all thy quickening powers, 
Kindle a flame of ſacred love Le 
In theſe cold hearts of ours, 


Look, how on earth we grovling lie, 
Fond of its glittering toys ; 

Nor can we lift our ſouls on high 
To reach ſublimer Joys. 


In vain we tune our wanne forge, 
In vain we ſtrive to riſe ; | 

Hoſannas languith on our tongues, 

And « our devotion dies. 


X 


L 326 1 


| Great God, and ſhall we ever live, 
1 At this poor dying rate? g 
Our love ſo cold, ſo faint ty thee, 
And thine to us fo great? 


Come holy ſpirit, heavenly dove, 
With all thy quickening powers; 


* Come ſhed abroad a ſaviour's love, 


And that ſhall kindle ours. 


HYMN CCCXXHI. Eo M. 
A Smg of fois fore Pe. 


| Palm 95• 
\ING to the Lord Jehovah's n name, 


3 And in his ſtrength rejoice; 


When his ſalvation is our theme, 
Exalted be our voice. 


With thanks approach his bs ſight, 
And loud hoſannas ling ; 
The Lord's a God of boundleſs might, 
The whole creation Kis 


Let princes hear, let angels know 
_ How mean their natures feem ; 


\ Thoſe gods On high, and gods below, 5 


When once compar d to him. 


3 | "Earth, with-its caverns dark and deep, 


Lies i in his ſpacious hand. ; 
He fix'd the ſeas what bounds to keep, 
And hers the hills * ſtand. 


2 


1 317 } 
Come, 1 with humble ſouls adore, | ld; 


Come, kneel before his face; rer aff Þ 
Come as the creatures of his power, 

And own the God of grace. 3 
Now is the time e heine We ere his J afT 

And waits for your requeſt; t 


Come, leaſt he rouze his wrath, and ſovear, | 
— ſhall not ſee my reſt. 15 | 


HYMN CCCXXIV. S. A. 
A Song of Praiſe before Sermon, Pſalm 95. 


OME, ſound his praiſe abroad, 
And hymns of glory ling ; 
Jehovah is the ene T 
The univerſal king. "Ws TOLD us 


He Gum d the deepe Wade ; 
He gave the ſeas their bound ; 
The watery worlds are all his own, „ 


And all the folid rounift. t „ 


Come, worſhip at his throne,” e 

Come, bow before the Lords  ,. ., ; - 
We are his work, and not our own,  _ 

He form'd us with his word. a e 


To-day attend wh voice, eee 

Nor dare provoke his od ; 8 OLE, 
Come, like the people of his choice, ee tee A 

And own your en Bock eee 903 


i 
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1 318 } 
But if your ears refuſe 
The language of his grace, 


And hearts grow hard, like ſtubborn j Jews, . | 
That unbelieving me 


The Lord, in vengeance dreſt, 
Wilh lift his hand and ſwear, 
« You that deſpiſe my promis'd reſt 
| Shall have no portion there. 


. HYMN cccxxv. C. M. 
God fireſent in his Churches. 
Pſalm Us 7 


TY Soul, how lovely i is the place 
Jo which thy God 3 9 
Tis ven to ſee his ſmiling face, 
Though in his earthly, courts. - 


There, the West fovereign, of the Kkies 6 


His ſaving power diſplays, a . | 
And light breaks in upon our yes, . . 
With kind and quickening ray. A 
With his rich gifts, the beavenly FINN 1 \ 
Deſcends and fills the e SO 
While Chriſt reveals his wonderous love Y 
And ſheds abroad his s. 0 
There, mighty God, thy. words declare GET 
The ſecrets of thy will; {OH 
And Rill we ſeek thy mercy thre, Ss 8: 


„ praiſes Kill, | 2 


I 39 ⁰ 1 


To ſit one day beneath thine eye, Lt i an 

And hear thy gracious voice, E 
Exceeds a whole eternity 1 0% el 

 Employ'd | in carnal j joys. Ms 


Lord, at thy. threſhold 1 would 8 7 | 

| While ſeſus is within, 5 

Rather than fill a throne of late. i i at 
Or live in tents of ſin. St MM 


Could I command the ſpacious land, 
And the more boundleſs ſea, 

For one bleſs'd hour at thy right-hand, 
I'd give them both oy 117/10 11 e690 4 


HYMN. CCCXXVI. c. M. 
Intreating the Preſence f God i in his Churches / 


Hag. 2. 7. 


OME, thou deſire of all thy faints, 

| Our humble ſtrains attend, 

While, with our praiſes and complaints, 8 
Low at thy feet we bend. „ 


When we thy woulergns glories TEL 
And all thy ſufferings trace, =1 
What ſweetly awful ſcenes appear! 


What rich unbounded grace. 


How ſhould our ſongs, like thoſe above, 
With warm devot on riſe ; _ 

How ſhould our ſouls on vgs of. love, bal 

Mount upward to the ſkies! 9 » EY 8 


[ov ] 


But ah My ſong how cold i it flows? 
How languid my deſire! | 
How faint the ſacred paſſion glows, 5 
Till thou my heart inſpire! 


Come, Lord, thy love alone can raiſe. i 
In me the heavenly + A 
Then ſhall my lips reſound thy praiſe, | 
My heart adore thy name.” 


Dear Saviour, let thy glory ſhine, 
And fill thy dweltions Here, © 
"Till life, and love, and joy divine 

A heaven on earth appear, 


Then ſhall my heart enraptur'd ſay, 
Come, great redeemer, come, 
And bring the bright, the glorious day, 
That calls thy children home. 


HYMN 0OOXXVIL I. „. 


The 2 f 7 the To of his rau. | 


"HE wonddrity natists have beheld 
Ihe ſacred propheſy fuffill' d, 
And angels hail'd the glortous morn, 
That thew'd the great mefflah born: 


1 prince! enden. muh delt, 


8 When prop plots tangle bf n g. 
And | joy ul lde the al 


Riſe o'er the world with 1 3 


321 } : 1 
Oft in the temples of his grace, 
His ſaints behold his ſmiling face ; 
And oft have ſeen his glory ſhine, 
With power and majeſty divine: 


But ſoon alas! His abſence mourn, | 
And pray and wiſh his kind return; 1 bt 
Without his kind inſpirmg light, : 9 
'Tis all a ſcene of gloomy night. 1 


come, deareſt Lord, thy children ery, 1 
Our graces droop, our comforts die; 7 
Return, and let thy glories riſe Lo 
Again to our admiring eyes. 1 
Till filld with light, and joy, and love, 258 5 
Thy courts below, like thoſe above, 1 0 
Triamphant hallelujahs raiſe, 35 


And heaven and earth reſound thy praiſe. 12 5 
HY MN CCEXXVIL. L. M. 
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Io Citizen f Sion, Plalm, 16. 


HO ſhall aſcend thy holy place, 
Great God, and dwell 3 thy face 22 
'The man that loves religion now, . 
And humbly » walks with God below. 


$4: 
— — — — 
— 


His hands are pure, his heart i is clean ; 
His lips ſtill ſpeak the things they mean ; 
Nor dares he break the oath he ſwears, 
Whatever — or loſs he bears. 


X 4 


— 


He never deals in bribing ol, 7 1 
But mourns that juſtice ſhould be fold ; - 


And doth to all men ſtill the ſame, 
That he would hope or with from them. 


Yet, when his holieſt works are done, 
is ſoul depends on grace alone; 
This is the man thy face ſhall ſee, 
And dwell for ever, Lord, with thee. 
HYMN CCCXXIX. c. N. 
WW le Safety. and Gloy of = 


Pian 48. * 
| I what our ears long ſince have known, 


eyes delighted trace, 
1 love in ſucceſſion ſhown 
o lion's cho en race. 


Thrice blel d abode! Whoſe every tower 

By thee ſupported ſtands, 

7 God whoſe wide- extended power 
Th' ethereal hoſt commands. | 


Wher proſtrate at thy hallow 'd ſhrine, 
mercies each ſurveys, _ in 

Tranf ported with the view, we Join 
In n 80855 and Ou Wy 


Fw 1l: 


The Safety and Glory of Sion. 
Plſalm 48. 11---14. 
ET fion's heaven devoted mount, 
With ſhouts of triumph ring, 


And judah's daughters, pleas'd, recount 
The judgments of her king. 


Go, walk her ſacred ſtreets along, | 
And let her towers be told; 


With curious eye her bulwarks ſtrong, 


And beauteous domes behold. 


S0 ſhall the fair deſcription laſt, 


And tell what glories once have grac'd 


Preſerv'd in full record, 


To him our thankful hearts ſhall bow, 
Nor own a God beſide ; 1 


To lite's laſt period him avow, 


The ever faithful guide. 


HYMN CCCXXXI. c. 2. 


Grad Mag iſ ates a Bleſſing. 


TERNAL ſovereign of the ſky, 
And Lord of all below, 


We mortals to thy majeſty, 


Our firſt obedience owe. 
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Our ſouls adore thy throne —— 

And bleſs thy providence, a 
For magiſtrates of meaner name, 

Our glory oy defence. 


Let Britains crown-for ever ſhine 
With rays above the reſt ; 
Let law and liberty combine | 
Io make the nation bleſl. 


Let Ceſar) s due be ever paid 
To Cæſar and his throne ; - 
But conſciences, and fouls were made 
To be 28 Lord's ons. 


HYMN CCCXXXII. d. 7 
A Hwnn for the Fifi of November. 


Jon; MY 150 Judah, ee” 
The Lord aſſumes his throne ; 

Let Britain own the heavenly king, 

And make his glories known. 


His power the whole creati ion rules, 
And, on the ſtarry ſkies, 

Sits ſmiling at the weak 5 . 

6 - lis envious Toes deviſe 805 


His ſcorn derides their feeble rage, 
And, with an awful frown, 

Flings vaſt confulion on their pom”. 2 
8 babel down. 1 
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Their dark deſigns were all reveal'd,. 
Their malice all betray'd ; 


Praiſe to the Lord that broke the ſnare. : 
Their curſed hahds had laid. | 


Almighty grace Jefend our land 
From all malicious power ; 

Let Britain with united ſongs, 
Almighty grace adore. _ 


HYMN CN Il. 7 Y 3» 


4 Saws of Proj fo the Fic dune. 
Pfalm 34+ 1. 


ID us, celeſtial power, | 
While we aloud proclaim 

Ihe mercies of our God, 

The glories of his name. 

The angel choir begins the fong + 
And let the earth his praiſe prolong, | 


Aray'd, in robes of truth 
And holineſs divine, 

Of juſtice, wiſdom, power 

Does our Jehovah ſhine. 35 | 

While milder charms of love 10 gc 7035 
The Gold diſplays in Jeſus! face... 


Nature, through all her gg 
Attempts theſe heavenly lays, | 
But thy redeemed ones 

Their nobler accents raiſe ; 


_ 
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© Creating power, and dying love © 
Ther grateful hearts with raptures move 


We bleſs thy bounteous hand, 
3 all our comforts flow; ; 


| A tom ſway, 

Thy — governs all be ow. 
| mercies crown the circling years, 
And "ery land thy goodneſs ſhares. | 


Yet, on Britania's iſle, 

y richeſt grace is ſhed, 
—_ with the bread of life, 
Her favour'd ſons are fed: 

Our glory thou, nor can we fear, 
It thou, our help, art ever near. 


This tor we 8 

The wonders of thy hand, 

Once, and again, difplay'd 
' To fave this linking land. 1 50 
When earth and hell again did rage, 
For thou didſt guard our heritage. 


Then let our grateful ſouls 
A joyful tribute bring, 
And, with harmonious yoice, 
Their great deliverer ſing. 
Ve britiſh ſhores, his praiſe reſound, _ 
| r 
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HYMN OCCXXXIV. c. N. 


2 
eg 


4 Hymn for a Fafi-Dey. 


HEN Abram, full of ſacred awe, 
Before Jehovah ſtood, 
And, with a humble fervent IE 
For guilty Sodom ſu'd; 


With what ſucceſs, what wonderous grace, 
Was his petition crown'd ! 

The Lord would ſpare if in the place 
Ten righteous men were found. 


And could a ſingle, holy ſoul, 
So rich a boon obtain? _ 

Great God, and ſhall a nation ery, : 
And plead with thee i in vain? =» 


— 


n ee 


Britain, all guilty as ſhe i is, 
Her numerous ſaints can boaſt, 

And now their fervent prayers aſcend, 
And can thoſe Prayers be loſt ? 
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Are not the righteous 1 to thee, _ 

Nou as in antient times? | 

Or does this ſinful land exceed. 
Gomorrah in its crimes? 
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Still are they thine, we bear thy name, 

Here yet is thine abode ; — 

Long has thy preſence bleſs'd our ys. 
Forlae us — 19 Goo. | 
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Fe proud aſſociate nations hear; 
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* For @ Faſt- Dax. 4 


Imiah 3. 9-14. 


ons God of hoſts, attend our prayer, 
| O make the 6rizi/ iſles thy eare.; 
To thee we raiſe our ſuppliant cries! 
When angry nations round us riſe. | 1 


Fain would they tread our glory down, 
And in the duſt defile our crown ; [| 
Deluge our houſes with our blood, 

And burn the temples of our God. 


But, mid the thunder of their rage, 
We thy protection would engage; 
O raiſe thy ſaving arm on high, 
And bring renew'd deliverance nigh. 


Give ear, ye countries from afar, 
While, fix'd on him who rules the ſky, 
Our hearts your threaten'd war defy, 


Ye people, gird yourſelves in vain, 

' Your ſcatter d force unite again 
Again ſhall all that force be broke, 
If God for us but deal the ſtroke. 


oO God, accept our worthleſs tears, 


Accept our vows for future years; 
And deſline, for approaching days, 
Victorious ſhouts, and ſongs of praiſe. 


L391] 
HY MN- CCCXXXVI. Z. Mt. 
For a Faſt-Day in time of War. 


NEAT God of heaven and nature, riſe, 


J And hear our loud united cries ; 
See Britain bow before thy face #1 4a 
Through all her coaſt's, and feek thy grace. bi 


No arm of fleſh we make our truft, 
Nor ſword, nor horſe, nor ſhips we boaſt ; 
Thine is the land, and thine the main, 
And human force and fkill are vain. 


Our guilt might draw thy vengeance downs 
On every ſhore, on every town ; 


But view us, Lord, with pitying eye, 


And lay the uplifted thunder by. , 


| Forgive the follies. of the times, 

And purge the land from all its crimes ; 
Reſorm'd. and deck'd with grace divine, 
May prince, and Priel and peas, ſuine. 


80 ſhall our God delight to bleſs, 

And crown our arms, with wide ſucceſs ; 

Our foes ſhall dread, ehovah's ſword, 
And conquering Britons thout the Lozp. 


Ci 330 1 
HYMN CCCXXXVII., c. 


Thankigiving for Vidtory. 


SRAET, rejoice, and Judah ſing, 

| The Lord aſſumes his throne ; 
Let fion own her heavenly king, 

7 And make his glories known. 2 


The great, the wieked, and the proud 
From oo als high ſeats are hurl'd; 
Jehovah rides upon a cloud, 
And thunders nn the world. | | 


He reigns upon che eternal hills, 
Dtieſtributes mortal crowns ; 
Empires are fix'd beneath his ſmiles, 
| And totters when he frowns, 


: Navies, that rule the ocean wide, 
Are vanquiſh'd by his breath; 
And legions, arm'd with power and pride, 
Deſcend to watery death, 


Let tyrants make no more pretenee 
Io vex our happy land; 

8 Jehovah's name be our defence, | 

Our buckler his ſtrong hand, 4 


I the king, our ſovereign, _ 
A e 
And all the honours he can give 
Be offer 'd to the Lord. | 


TRI 


. „ 


HYNMN cc. C. M. 
Br = Cons: or Song. 
Palm 18. 


0 Thy almighty power we owe 
'Fhe triumphs of the day, 
Thy, terrors Lord, confound the toe, 
And melt their ſtrength away. 


Tis by thine aid our troops prevail, 
And break united powers ; 

Or burn their boaſted fleets, or ſcale 
The proudeſt of their towers 


In vain to FA _ they cry, 
And periſh in their blood ; _ 
Where is a rock ſo great, ſo high, 

So powerful, as our God ? ? 


On kings, that reign as i did, 
He pours his bleſſings down; 
| Secures their honours to their ſeed, 


And well ſupports their crown. 
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HYMN cc XXX. P. A. 


Ti Jankſgiving for National | Ag 


Nox, let our ſongs addreſs the God of peace, 
Who bids the tumult of the battle ceaſe; 
The pointed ſpears to pruning hooks he bends, 
And the broad falchion in a plow ſhare ends. 


Y 


„ 
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His powerful bands unite contending nations, 
In kind embrace, and friendly falutations. 


While we beneath our vines and fig trees ſit, 
Or thus within thy ſacred temple meet, 
Accept, great God, the tribute of our ſong, 
And all the mercies of this day prolong. 


Then ſpread thy 1 0 word through every 
5 nation, 


That all the earth _ hail ey great ſalvation. 


_ HY MN 7 4 5 
. Prayer for Gr eat Britain. . 
TATURE, and all hoe 2 ſhall ſing, 
God the creator, and the king; 


Nor air, nor earth, nor ſkies, nor ſeas 
Deny the tribute of his Praiſe. 


To him be ſacred all we have, 
From the young cradle to the grave; 
Our lips ſhall his lond wonders tell, 

And every word a miracle. 


f This northern iſle, our native "04 
Lies ſafe when in his mighty hand ; 
Our foes of conqueſt dream in vain, 

Nor need we fear their ſlaviſh chain. 


7 Preſerve, O Lord, the britiſh throne, 
And make it gracious, like thine own; 
Make our ſueceſſive princes kind, 

And 228 our dangers to the wind. 
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Then muſt an ardent zeal employ \ . 
Our loftieſt Praiſe, our warmeſt joy; 


Britain muſt ſound. in loudeſt ſongs, _ 
Hoſanna from ten thouſand tongues. 


HYMN. . G. . 
At the Eftabli/hment of « a Check, 


Pſalm 132. 


"HE Lord in Sion plac'd His throne, 
His ark was ſeated there ; 

To Sion the whole nation came 

To worſhip thrice a year. 


But we have no ſuch lengths to go, 
Nor wander ſar abroad; 


Where'er the ſaints aſſemble now, 
There is a houſe oy God. 


Ariſe, O king of grace, ariſe, 
And enter to thy reſt; _ WT 
Lo, thy church waits, with longing eyes, 
'Thus to be own'd and bleſt. 


Enter with all thy glorious train, 
Thy ſpirit and thy word; 

All that he ark did once contain, 
Could no ſuch grace afford. 


Here, mighty God, accept our vows, 
Here let thy p raiſe be ſpread ; 

Bleſs the 8 8 of thy houſe, 
And fill thy poor N bread. 
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Here let the ſon of David reign, | 
Let God's atiointed ſhine 3 © 
. Juſtice and truth his court maintain, 
With love and power divine. 


Here let him hold his laſting throne, 
And as his kingdom grows, 

Freſh honours fhall adorn his crown, 
And ſhame contound his foes. 


HYMN Sell. L. M. 
3 6-2 


A. the Gn of a Min Ner. 
Plalm 132. . 


HE God of Jab choſe the hill 
Of Sion, for his ancient reſt ; 


And Sia is his dwelling ſtill, 


_ His church is with his preſence bleſt. 


. Here will I fix my gracious throne, 
And reign for ever, faith the Lord, 


Here ſhall my power and grace be Known, 


And Neftings ſtill attend my word. 


She will I meet my humble RY 
And fill their ſouls Witt living 

Sinners, that wait before my f öder, 
With rich proviſion ſhall be fed. 


Girded with truth, and cloth'd with 1 7 
My prieſts, my miniſters ſhall ſhine; 
Not Aarog, in his coſtly dreſs, | 


"Mace an appearance fo divine. 


A 


L 384. 1 


The ſaints, cnable to contain 

Their inward - joys, ſhalf ſhout and fins ; 
The fon of David here ſhall reign, 
And Sion triumph | in her king, 33 


HYMN. 8 2 C. N. 3 
W, aching for [TR po Ordination in. * : 
Heb. 13. 17. 


ET Sion's watch-nien-albawake, + Re"? 

And take th' alarm they give: 
Now let them, from the mouth of God, 
Their awful charge receive, 


"Tis not a work of ſmall import, 
The paſtor's care demands. | 
But what would fill a ſeraph's heart, REED 
What fill'd a faviour's nds, 


The y watch for fouls, wr ahhich the Lond | 
Did heavenly bliſs forego; & 
For fouls, which, mult for. ever live, 
In raptures, or in woe, 


All to the great tribunal haſte, 
Account to render there, 

And ſhould*ft thou ſtrictly mark our faults, 
Lord, how ſhould We appear! ! | 


May they „ in Jeſus FAVE they . 
heir own redeemer: ſee, | a 


And watch thou daily o'er their ſouls, 3 
That they may watch tor the. 
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HYMN, eee. de . 


On qhening a new iPlate of Werkit.. 


REAT God, thy watebfal care ve bleſs, 
Which guards our ſynagogues in 8 
Nor dare tumultuous foes invade, 


Io fill our worſhippers with dread. 


Theſe walls we to thy r raiſe, | 
Long may they echo t praiſe ; 
An hom FR ern fill the place 
With choiceſt tokens of ty gr . A 9 


Niere let the great redeemer re! gn, 
With all the graces of his train; 


While power divine his word attends, ISS 155 
To conquer foes and cheer his friends. Sg 


And in the great decifive day, | 
When God the nations ſhall ſurvey ; 
May it before the world appear 
That crouds were born to glory here. 


HYMN CCCXLV.. L. M. 
84898 


4 Clurch Seeking Doral from Gad, in the chu 4 


a Paftor 


IHF. PHERD of Iſrael, bend thine ear, 
_ Thy ſervant's groans indulgent hear; 


Perplex'd, diſtreſs'd, to thee we cry, 
And ſeek the guidance of thine eye, 


239" I 


Send forth, O Lord, thy truth and light, 


To guide our doubtful foot-ſteps right : 
Our drooping hearts, .O God, ſuſtain, 
Nor let us ſeek thy face in vain. 


Return, in ways of peace, . 
Nor let thy flock neglected mourn; 
May our bleſs'd eyes a ſhepherd ſee, 
Dear to our ſouls, and dear to . 


HYMN COCYLYI 8. „ . 


| Goel Worfhift and Order . 
| Plalm 48. 


HF. REER thy name is known, 


The world declares thy praiſe; 
Thy ſaints, O Lord, before thy throne , 
| Their ſongs of honour raiſe, | 


With joy let Judah tand 

On Sionz choſen hill ; 
Proclaim the wonders of thy hand, 
And counſels of thy will. 


Let ſtrangers walk around, 

The city where we dwell; 
Compaſs and view the holy 5 

And mark the building well. 


The orders of thy houſe, 

The worſhip of thy court; 
The cheerful ſongs, the ſolemn Vows, 
And make a fair report. 
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How decent and how wiſe! 
How glorious to behold !. 

Beyond the pomp that charms the eyes, 
Or rites adorn'd with gold. 


The God we worſhip now, 
Will guide us till we die; 
Wil be our guide while here — 8 
And ours ds the ky. 


HYMN cocxIxn. s. M. 


E E dar, 


7 he Clur <> the Honour md Safe f the Nation 
Plaln 84. 


REAT ; is the 1 our God, 
And let his praiſe be great; 
He mak es his cliurchevhis abode, 185 
His moſt delightful eat. 


Theſe temples of his Croce! ! 
How beautiful they ſtand! 
The honours of our native place, 
And bulwarks of our 1 


In Sion God is known, | 
A refuge in diſtreſs ;*' 
How bright has his ſalvation ſhone 
Through all her palaces?” wa 


PAY 


When kings againſt her join'd, 
And ſaw the Lord was there; 
In wild contulion of the mind, 5 \ 

oy” fledawith trembling fear. 3 
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Oft have our fathers told, 

Our eyes have often ſeen n 
How well our God defends the fold, 

Where his own ſheep bave been. 


* 


In every new diſtreſs, 
We'll to his houſe repair; 

We'll think upon his wond'rous grace, 
And ſeek deliverance there. rn 


HYMN CCCXLYUI. C. . 


The Proſjies i iy of the Nation, and horde 


Church. 


Plalm, 67. 


HINE, mighty God, on, Bran ſhine | 


With beams of heavenl Grace; 
Reveal thy power through al ki 
And ſhew thy finiling & 30 55. 


Amid our iſle exalted high, 
Do thou our glory ſtand; 
And like a wall of guardian bg, 
Surround the favor g land. 


When ſhall thy name from ſhore to lone, 


Sound all the earth abroad; 
And diſtant nations know, 0 ove 
Their ſaviour and their God: . 


Sing to the Lord, ye diſtant . 
* loud with ſolemn voice, 
ile all our tongues exalt his iſe 
And all our hearts rejoice, 9 
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Earth ſhall obey her e $ will, 
And yield a full increaſe ; 
And may he crown our native ifle | 
With fruitfulneſs and peace. 


_ God the redeemer ſcatters round 
3 His choiceſt favours here; 
While the creations utmoſt bound 
Shall ſee, PS, and fear. 


HYMN CCCXIIX. 8. a. 
Ti le Ble eds of Gee Times, 
Ifaiah . 2. &c. 


TOW bibs are their fact, ; 
Who ſtand on Sion's hill; 
Who bring ſalvation on their tongues 
And words of peace reveal. 


How charming is their voice 4 
How ſweet the tidings are ! 

«« Sion, behold. thy ſaviour king, 
He reigns and triumphs here. 


How happy are our eyes, 

That fee this heavenly light; 
Prophets and kings deſir'd it long 
But died without the ſight. 


How happy are our ears, 

That hear this joyful ſound, 

Which kings and prophets waited for, 7 8 
Aud * but never found! ig 
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The watchmen join their voice, 

And ſweeteſt notes employ ; | 
Jeruſalem breaks forth in ſongs, | 

And deſerts learn the j joy. 


The ford ables bare his arm 
Wide through the earth abroad ; 
Let every nation now behold 

Their ſaviour and their God. 


H Y M N cer. 12 . 
Diſtinguiſhing 8 | 


Acts 13. 26. 


A ND why do our admiring eyes, 


Theſe cel poles ſee ? 


And whence, may ever r heart . 5 


Salvation ſent to me: 


And doſt thou, Lord my heart een 


And ſhow my {ins forgiven; 
And bear thy witneſs to my part 
Among the heirs of heaven ? 


Amazing love! Ariſe, my ſoul, 

And ling the ſaviour's name; 

And, while the great ſalvation laſts, 
Its boundleſs Sado proclaim, 


11 * Þ 
HYMN CCCLI. I. 1. 
The Power of ile Gyſpel. 


* is the word of truth and love 
| Sent to the nations from above: 
ſehovah here reſolyes to ſhow © 
What his almighty grace can do. 1176 


Fre did wiſdom find 

_ To cure diſeaſes of the mind ; , - 
'This ſovereign balm, whoſe virtues can 
Reſtore the ruin'd creature, man. 


The goſpel bids the dead reyive, 
Sinners obey the voice, and live; 
Dry bones are rais'd and eloth'd afreſh, 

And hearts of ſtone are turn'd to fleſh, _ 


© Where ſatan reign'd'in ſhades of night, 
The goſpel ſtrikes a heavenly light ; 
Our luſts its wonderous power controls, 


And calms the rage of angry fouls, | 


Lions, and beaſts of favage name 

Put on tbe nature of the lamb ; 
While the vain world eſteems ſtrange, 
Gaze and admire, and hate the chapge. 


May but this grace my ſoul renew, 
Let ſinners gaze and hate me too; 
The word, that faves me, doth engage 

A ſure defence from all their rage. 


1 1 
HYMN CLI. L. M. 
The Goſſel is the Poruer of God to Salvation. 
TTHAT call the dyidg finder do, 
That fèeks relief for all his woe? 


Where ſhall the guilty confeience find 
Eaſe for the torment of the mind ? 


How ſhall we get out crimes forgiven, 

Or form our natures fit for heaven? 

Can ſouls all o'er detil'd with fin, _ 
Make their own powers and paſſions clean, 


In vain we ſearch, in vain we try, 
Lill Jeſus brings his goſpel nigh ; | 


Tis there that power and glory dwell, 


That fave rebellious ſouls from hell. 
This is the pillar of our Hope. 
That bears our fainting ſpirits up ; _ 
We read the grace, we trult the word, 


6% 


And find ſalvation in the Lord. 


Let men, or angels dig the mines, 
Where natures golden treaſure ſhines; 
Brought near the doctrine of the croſs, 
All nature's gold appears but droſs. 


Should vile blaſphemers, with diſdain, _ 
Pronounce the truths of 7% vain, 
We'll meet the ſcandal and the ſhame, 
And fing, and triumph in his name, 


{4 * * 
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HYMN. CCCLUI.:- L. N. 
| Praiſe to God for the Goel. 


LESS, O my ſoul, the living. God, 
Call home thy thoughts that rove abroad ; 

Let all the powers within me join 

In work and worſhip : ſo divine. 


Tis he my ſoul, that ſent his fon, _ 
To die for crimes which thou haſt done ; 
Let not the wonders he hath wrought, 
Be loſt in filence, and forgot! 


"The vices of the kd he wk, 5 

And cures the pains that nature feels; 
Redeems the foul from hell, and faves |; 

Our waſting lives from threatening graves. , 


Our youth decay'd, his power repairs, | 
His mercy crowns our growing years! 
He ſatisfies our mouths with good — 
And fills our ſouls with heavenly food. 


| His power he ſhow'd by Moſes" hand, 
And gave to 1/fael his commands; 
But ſent his truth and mercy down. 
To all the nations by his ſon. 


Let the whole earth his power confeſs, 
Let the whole earth adore his grace; 
The Gentile with the Few ſhall | join 
In work and worlhip ſo Mie, 1 


© 
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HYMN CCCLIV. c. A 


4 Rational Defence of the Opel 


HALL Athiefts dare inſult the croſs 
Off our incarnate God? 

Shall infidels revile his truth, 

And trample on his blood ? 


What if he chooſe myſterious ways 
To cleanfe us from our faults ? 

May not the works of ſovereign grace 

Tranſcend our feeble thoughts? Fo, 


What if his goſpel bids us ſtrive 
With fleſh, and ſelf, and fin ? 

The prize is moſt divinely bright, 
That we are call'd to win. 


What if the men, deſpis'd o on earth, 
Still of his grace partake ? 

This but confirms his truth the more, 
For fo the e ſpake, 


Do ſome, that own his ſaered truth, 

Indulge their ſouls in fin ; 

None ſhould reproach the Saviour's Name, 
His laws are pure and clean. wth 


Then let my faith be firm and nens, 
My lips profeſs his word; 
Nor ever ſhun thoſe holy men, 


Who fear and love the Lord. | 


tm). 


HYMN Cc V. I. I. 
e Watas of the Sanetuary 
Ezek. 47. 7—1 2. 
REAT Source of — and of love, 


Thou watereſt all the worlds above, 
5 72 all the joys that mortals know, | 
From thine exhauſtleſs fountain flow. 


- A ſhoved ſpring, at thy command, 

From Son's mount, in Canaan's land, 
Beſide thy.temple, cleaves the ground, 
And pours its limpid ſtream around. 


The limpid ſtream, with ſudden force, 

Swells to a river in its courſe; 

Through deſert realms its windings play, 
And ſcatters bleſſings all the way. | 


Cloſe by its banks, in order fairy... 
The blooming trees of liſe appear; 
Their bloſſoms fragrant odours give, 
And on their truit the nations live. 


Through — dead fon the Fad es flow, 


And carry healing as they go ; 


Its poiſonous dregs their power confeſs, 
And all its ſhores the fountain bleſs. 


Flow, wonderous front. with glory © crown 1d, 
Flow. on to earth's remoteſt bound; 


And bear us, on thy gentle wave, 


To him, who all thy virtues gave. 
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HYMN. CCCLVI. C. M. l 
7 he Advancement f Chriſt's K zag de had; 


Overticn of heaven, thine empire ſpreads, 
O'er all the worlds on high ; | 
And at thy frown th' infernal powers 
In wild confuſion fly. 


Like lightening, from his 8 throne, 
'The great arch-traitor tell ; | 

Driv'n with tremendous ruin, down 

To infamy and Hel. 


Permitted now to range at large, 
And traverſe earth and air, 

O'er ſinful ſouls the tyrant reigns, 
And boaſts his sen there. 


Vet thence thy grace ean drive him ont, 
With one almighty word; 
O ſend the ſovereign mandate forth, 

And reign victorious, Lord. 5 


Let wretched pris ners be ile . 
The ſmiling light to view; 

Nor let the vanquiſh'd foe return 
Their bondage to renew. 


May grace complet the wonderous work, 
Which thy own power vexun ;-o 

And fill, from ſatan's gloomy realms, 
1 kingdom of thy ſon. . 


# 
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HYMN CCCLVIL, IL. M. 


5 | T, le ta and 8 of th Goſjiel. 
Palm 1 9. 


HE heavens declare thy 840 Lid: | 

In every ſtar thy ty gag, Lo 
But, in the volume of thy word, - 
We read thy name in fairer lines. 


” "Wy moon, and ſtars convey thy praiſe 
Round the whole earth, and never ſtand ; 
So, when thy truth began its race. 

: It touch'd and glanc'd on ay land. 


Nor ſhall thy peng goſpel reſt, 
- Till through the earth thy truth has run; 
Till Chriſt has all the nations bleſt, 
That ſee the light or feel the ſun. 


Great Sun of Righteouſneſs, miſs, 
Bleſs the dark world with heavenly light ; $19 
Thy goſpel makes the ſimple wiſe 
Thy laws are pure, thy Wenn right. 


Thy nobleſt wonders here we view, 

In ſouls renew'd and fins forgiven ; 
Lord, cleanſe our fins, our ſouls renew, 
And make thy word our guide to heaven. 
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HYMN CCCLVII. p. M. 


The hereof Gy and Perfietuity v4 o * 2 
Kingdom. 


LL hail, incatnate G; 
The wonderous things foretold | 
Of thee in ſacred writ, - 6 
With joy our eyes behold. nd 
Still does thy arm new trophies wear 
And monuments of glory rear. nad Bok 


To thee the hoary head _ 
Its ſilver honours pays, 
Io thee the blooming youth, 
Devotes his brighteſt days. 
And every age their tribute bring, | 
And bow to thee, all-conquering _ (1459 


O haſte, victorious prince, 
That happy glorious day, wn art... 
When ſouls, like drops, of dew. 
Shall own thy gentle ſway. wo 
Oh might it bleſs our longing eyes, 
And bear our ſhouts beyond the lies. 


All hail, triumphant Lord, 
Eternal be thy reign; 
Behold the nations fue, 
Io wear thy gentle chain. | 11140 
When earth and time are known no mote, 
Thy throne ſhall ſtand for ever ſure. 


L 2 
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BY MN -'CCCLIX: B. II. 


The Gly oft cn in lu Do 


dee 90. 1. 


Pony 1 thy votes 

And raiſe thy hands o on heb. 
Tell all the earth thy joys;! - 
And boalt ſalvation = / 

__ Cheerful, to God 

Ariſe and ſhine, - 

While rays divine: 

Stream all abroad. 


He gilds thy mourning Gas: 1 47911 
With beams that cannot fade; 
His all- reſplendent grace _ 

He pours around thy head? 
The nations round 
Thy form ſhall views,” „ 
With luſtre ne FW,, 
. Divinely crane 1 


In honour to his name, 

Reflect that ſacred light ; 

And loud that grace dls eee 

That makes thy darkneſs bright. te 
Purſue his praiſe, I 

Till wvyereign lov,pe 

In worlds above 

The glory miſe. + 
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Aha on his holy hill, 
A brighter ſun hall riſe, 
And with his radiance fill 
Thoſe fairer purer ſkies ; 
While round his throne, 
Ten thouſand ſtars 
In nobler ſpheres 
His Influence OWN. 


HYMN cc. S. 11. 
Clrifin Lo. 
Gal. 3. 28. 


ET party n names no more 
The chriſtian world o'erfpread ; 
Gentile and Jew, and bond and free, 
Are ONE in Chriſt their head. 5 


8 the ſaints on earth, 
Let mutual love be found : 

Heirs of the ſame inheritance, 
With mutual biens crown'd. 


Let envy, child of hell! 
Be banith'd far away; 

They ſhould in cordial Gendihip dwell, 7 
Who the ſame Lord obey. 


Thus will the ad below 
Reſemble that above,, 
Where ſtreams of pleaſure ever flow, 
And every a ae is love. Ne 
72 2 3 
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HYMN e C. N. 
Brotlerly Love. 4 i Hi * ö oo 


9 9068 41 we B LETS $6544 27 
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Tua, 55 Y 


O! what an e acht, 
| Are brethren that agree: 
| Brethren, whoſe cheerful hearts unite 

In bands o. pietỹʒ !! 3 17 7H. 


While ſtreams of love, ſrom Chriſt the ſprivg, 
Deſcend to every ſoul, 
And heavenly peace, with balmy wing 
Pertumes and ſhades the whole, 


_- 


Thus angels on the N ly nils, 

I Thus ſaints are bleſs” d above ;_. ©... 

I There joy like morning dew dis, 
And all the air is love. Eo 


H YM N CCL XII. 
Fins. | Wl. Ig 1 


_ * 


Gen. 18, 19. 


AATHER of all; thre care We bleſs. 
Which-crowns/our families with — 
From thee they ſpring, and, by thy hand, 
They have been, and are fill ſuſtain'd. : 


To God, moſi worthy t to he; prais'd dere) 
Be our domeſlicialtars ra d; 


Who, Lord of heaven, ſearns not to 55 
With ſaints in their obſeureſt cell, 


iſ 1383.5] 


To thee may each united houſe, 
Morning and night, preſent its vows ; 
Our ſervants and our riſing race 
Be taught thy precepts, and thy grace. 


O may each futuae age proclaim 

The honours of thy glorious name; 
While pleas'd and thankful, we remove 
To join the family above. 


HYMN CecLXIII. C. N. 


Religious Education of Children. 
Pſalm 78. 


I ET ghildren learn the mighty deeds, 

3 Which God perform'd of old ; - 

Which in our younger years we ſaw, 
And which our fathers told. 


He bids us make his glories known, 
His works of power and grace; 

And we'll convey his wonders down 
Through every riſing race. 


Our lips ſhall tell them to our ſons, 
And they again to theirs ;' 

That generations yet unborn, 
May teach them to their heirs. 


Thus ſhall they learn in God alone, 
Their hope ſecurely ſtands, 
That they may ſtill record his works, 

And practiſe his commands, 


* 
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HYMN CCCLAIV. C. u. 
The dung encouraged. to 6 and * Chi. 


Prov. 8. 17. 


E. Nerd with youthſul vigour Warm, 
In cheerful crouds draw near, 
And turn from every earthly * 
A ſaviour's voice to hear. 


He, Lord of all the worlds on high, 
\ _ Stoops to converſe with you; 

And lays his radient K 4-09, 2 
Your friendſhip to purfue. 


« The ſoul that longs to ſee my face, 
Lis ſure my love to gain; 43 
And thoſe that early ſeek 1 ny grace, 
Shall never ſeek in vain.” | 


What object, Lord, our gal ſhould move, | 

| If once compar'd with thee ? 

What beauty thould command our love, 
Like what in Chriſt we ſee 2 


1 ay, ye falſe deluſive toys, 
Vain tempters of the mind !. 


Here will we fix our 3 choice, 


For here true bliſs. we 4 
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HYMN CCCLXV. L. M. 
Religious Retirement. 
ETURN, my roving heart, return, 


And chaſe mere ſhadowy forms no more ; 


Seek out ſome ſolitude to mourn, 


And thy forfaken God implore. 


Oh Thou, my God, whoſe iercing eye, 
Diſtinctly marks each deep | =p 3 

In theſe ſequeſter'd hours draw nigh, 

And with thy preſence fill the place. 


Through all the windings of my heart, 
My ſearch let heavenly wiſdom guide 
And till its radiant beams impart, 

Till all be ſearch'd, and purified. 


Then, with the viſits of thy Move, | 
Vouehſafe my ininolt foul to cheer ; 
Till every grace ſhall join to prove 


FINE God hath fix'd his — Here. 
HYMN CCCLAVI. ihe *. | 

Self Relei n. 

Lord, * oft do 1 tranſgreſo, ad 


Againſt thy law, agaimil thy: wo N Lat ' 


Sins, with amazing guilt ariſe, 


Nute my ſoul 9 my eyes. 
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Wretch that I am, thus to offend . 
My deareſt Lord, my kindeſt friend; 
W hoſe favour is my life my joy, 
Whoſe anger does my peace deſtroy. 


Great God, who always art the ſame, 
Mercy is thy prevailing name ; | 
With grief and ſhame, my guilt I own, 
And fly to thee through Chriſt alone. 


Through him, do thou my peace reſtore, 
Help me to love and ſerve thee more; 
And Piet thy grace ſufficient be 

To guard and lead my: foul to thee ! 4 


HYMN COCLAVIL. I. MM, 


off Examination. 
Lam. 37 40. 
| Tu, piercing eye, O God, ſ arveys 


The various windings of my ways; 


Teach me their tendency to know, 


1 And try the path in which I go. 


: Mow wild, how crooked have they been, 
A maze of fooliſhneſs and in! 

With all the light I vainly boaſt, 

Leaving my guide, my ſoul is loft. 


O turn me back to thee again, | 


| Or I ſhall ſearch my ways in vain; ? 


Shine, and the path of life reveal, 
n eee 
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HYMN /CCCLXVIIL. IL. N. 
© WR Ee". 
Gal. 4. 19. 20. 


THAT firange perplexities ariſe ? 
What anxious fears and jealouſies? 
What crowds? in doubtful light appear ? 


How few, alas, approv'd and clear! 


And what am 1 ?---My foul; awake, 
And an impartial ſurvey take ; 

Does no dark ſign, no ground of fear, 
In practice or in heart appear ? AW 


What i image does my ſpirit ben ? 


Is Jeſus form'd, and living there; 
Say, do his lineaments divine 


In thought and word, and action ſnine? 


Searcher of hearts, O ſearch me ful 13 
The ſecrets of my ſoul reveal; 

My fears remove; let me appear, 

Jo God, and my own conſcience. clear, 


Scatter * clouds that o'er my bead 


Thick glooms'of dubious terrors Fend; J 
Lead me into celeſtial day, | 


And, to myſelf, MYSELF. diſplay.) 


May I at that bleſt world arrive, 


Where Chriſt through all my ſoul ſhall live,” 4 


And give full proof that he is there, 
Without o one gloomy: doubt or-fear, 


Aſs * 


HYMN / echt "I * 
The Sim will be fad wanting. 
Dun. 9. 27. | 


) AISE; thoughtleſs inner, 8 tune eye; 74 


| Behold the balance lifted high; 
Ihhere ſhall God's juſtice be diſplay d, 
And there thy hope and lite be ae. 


5 £ ; See in one ſcale, his perfect aw | 


Mark, with what force its ret SER 2 
Would'ſt thou the awful teſt ſuſtain, 


Tby works how light, thy thoughts how vain! 


Behold! The land of God ap 
To trace theſe qreadful ah er 9 


. 66 Tekel, thy ſoul is wanting found, 


„And wrath Mall ſmite thee to the — * 


| 4 Let ſudden Gr Geer nba; 


Conſuſion wild o' erſpread thy face: 
Through all thy der let ang uin roll, 
And deep repentance melt thy ſed. Le 


One only hope may yet prevail ü 
Chriſt, in thy favour, turns the ſeale; pt in 
Still doth-the goſpel publiſh'peace, - wed; 


| And ſhow a ſaviour's 8 3 


22 exert thy power-to fave, | 8 J rtf tn. 


. Great G God, the load of guilt remove, e 
. Shad trembling pony ſing thy love. ö 


* 5 0 
* * 6 


- . 


2 — — 22 — 2 — 828 — — — 2 8 2 


is. | 


hs nt. 
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A Bajtiſmal m. 


HE great redeemer we adore, 

Who came the loſt to ſeek and fave ; 
Went humbly down from Jordan's ſhore, 
To find a tomb, beneath the wave. 


«Thins it becomes us to fulfil og EIN 
All righteouſneſs; He meekly fald 25 
Why ſhould we then to do his Will, 

Or be aſham'd, or be afraid? 


With thee into thy whey tomb, _ . 
Lord, tis our glory to deſcent; 

Tis wonderous grace that gives us room, 

To lie inter'd by ſuch a friend! 


A deeper and more dreadful flood _ 
Oer'whelm'd thy body and thy ſoul ; _ | 
That plung'd in tears, and ſweat, and blood, 
And over This black terrors roll. 
Yet as the yielding waves give way, 
To let us fee the Hght again © 
So on thy reſurrection day, 

The bands of death prov'd weak and vain. 


Thus, whey (how hat ain appear, =— 
The gates of death ſhall open wide, — 
Our duſt thy powerſul voice thall hear, 04 
Shall riſe and triumph at thy fide, == 


f 5 1 


Theſe now vile. bodies hen hen ſhall wear 
A glorious form, reſem ling thine ; 
To be diſolv'd no more ſhall fear, 
But with immortal WOLF ſhine. i. 


YH. 


HYMN, ECCLAL, c. 1. 5 


* 


4 Bepiima Hmmm. 11 is 15 

Rec AH '"(aith Chrilt,” «My wonderou 

5 To all the ſons of men; „grace 

« He that believes and is bapizd-..-. 1; 17. + 
„Salvation ſhall obtain.” 5 


3 of; 2 4 F 
164 11711 4 


11 3 5 
13 iin l 0 


Let plenteous grace defeend on my 


Who, hoping in thy, word, e r 
This day have p rden decjar'd 8 
That 76%! is their ord. bo a ART ER 


With cheerful tet, may the "er GB, RETRY 

And run the chriſſian 1 
And, in the troubles of the Way. . 
Find all-ſufficient- Stace. ae e 


? e 
& 4 8s % * 
#1 | 


„ 


HYMN 'ccerxxm.” c. tc : 
A Practical Improvement Y i | | 
Col. 3. I. 4 ere 97 : | 
Tre. ye children of . God; 
; Le heirs of glory hear; hens 0. #21 
; 'or accents ſo divine as theſe, F : 


| Might charm the dulleti ear. 3 A e ] 


- 
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Baptiz d into your ſaviour's death, nm 
Your ſouls to ſin ſhall diem vols Oy 


wy 
© —_— 


With Chriſt your Lord ye live anew, RO 
With Chriſt aſcend on high. | ina bl 
There by his father's fide he fs, * 


Ent hron'd divinely fair; | 0 
Vet owns himſelf your bfother gin,” 
And your forerunner there. 


Riſe from all earthly wines, A 
On wings of faith and love 
Lour choiceſt, brighteſt treaſure 3 
And be your hearts above. Wy 
But earth and fin will drag us down, 
When we attempt to fly ; a 
Lord, ſend thy ſtrong attractive force 
'To raiſe and fix us high. _ 


Hyun CCCLAXII. L. N. 


The Increaſe of the Chureh, 


\HOUT, for the bleſſed Jeſus reigns, | 
Through diſtant lands his triumphs ſpread ; 

And ſinners, freed from endleſs pains, WP 
Own him their ſaviour and their head. 


His fons and daughters from afar, 

Daily at Sion's gates arrive £7,161; 
They who were dead in fin n 4 
By ſovereign grace are made alive. 


„ 


36.1 
Holen bow beneath his ſeek, © 


O'ercome by his victorious power „ 


Princes in humble poſture wait, 


And proud blaſphemers learn t adore. 


Gentiles and Jews, his laws obey, 
Nations remote their ofterings brug, 
And, unconſtrain'd, their homage pay, 


To their exhalted God and king. 


O may his conqueſts ſtill increaſe, 
And every foe his power ſubdue ; 


While angels celebrate his praiſe, . 


And ſaints his growing glories how. ic 


Loud hallelujahs | to the lamb, 


From all below and all above; 
In lofty ſongs exalt his name, 


In ſongs, as laſting as his love. 0 $36 


MH. YM N CCCLXXIV. c *. 
5 Akin tle Way 10 . 


fer. 30. * 


That leads to Sion's hill, 


ÞM Puguns, ye pilgrims, for the way | 
25 And thither ſet your ſteady face, 


With a determin'd will. 


Javite the ſtrang gers all around 


Your pious march to join; 


2 5 And ſpread the ſentiments, Sg feel, 
1 Of faith and love 9 


& 
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O come, and to his temple haſte, 
And ſeek his favour there; 

Before his footſtool humbly bow, 
And pour your fervent prayer! 


O come, and own a gracious God, 
Unite in goſpel bands ; | 

And ſeize the bleſſings, he beſtows, ' 
With eager hearts and hands, 


 HYMN' CCCLNXV. d. ML 
The Highway io Sion. Iſaiah 35. 8. 9. 10. 
SN. ye redeemed of the Lord, 


Your great deliverer ſing; 
Pilgrims, for ſion's eity bound, 
He joyful in your' King.” 


See the highway his hls hath nid 
. How holy, and how plain! 
Nor ſhall the ſimpleſt traveller „ 
Nor aſk the W vain. 5 


enn 


No ravening "I ſhall er, 
Or lurking ſerpent wound; 
Pleaſure and ſafety, peace and praiſe, 
Through all the ew $6 HANG | 


A hand divine ſhall lead you on 
Through all the heavenly road; 

Till to the ſacred mount you riſe, 5 
And lee your ſmiling God, 


A 


. Fix'd on this bli 


e 
There garlands of immortal joy 
Shall bloom on every head; 


While ſorrow ſighing, aid. dings, 
Like ſhadows all are fle. 


March, then, in your redeemer 8 ſwetgth, Tres 


Purſue his footſteps ſtill 


And let the proſpect cheer your hearts, 
While travelling up the hill. | 


HYMN. CCCLAXVI. L. M. 


5 e in our Covenant with Gol. 


2 Chron. 25. hr 


hoy day tha xd my hae 
On thee my ſaviour, and my God! 
Well may my glowing heart rejoice, 


And tell its F ure all abrokd. N 


O happy bond that ſeals our vous 
To him who merits all our love! 


Let cheerful anthems fill his hodſe, 


While to his ſacred, band) we move! 


A done; the great trnnfaction's donb 3 75 
lam my Lord's, and he is mine ; 
He drew me, and I follow'd on, 
Charm'd to confeſs the voice, divine. 


ji 21 . 
— „ 


1 


| Now reſt, 1. 8 
With aſhes who woul ge to part; 
When call'd an angels eg to teaſt ? 


7 Ks 
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High heaven, that heard the ſolemn vow, 
That vow renew'd ſhall daily hear ; 

Till in life's lateſt hour we bow, 

And bleſs in death a bond ſo dear. 


HYMN CCCLAXVIL S. N. 

Rejoicing in the Ways of God, Plalm 138. 3. 
OW let our voices join 

To form a ſacred ſong ; 


Le pilgrims, in Fehovat's ways, 
With muſic paſs along. 


How ſtrait the path appears, 
How open and how fair! 
No lurking gins t'entrap our feet ; 

No fierce deſtroyer there. 


But flowers of paradiſe 

In rich profuſion ſpring'; _ 
'The ſun of glory gilds the path, 

And dear companions ſing. 


See Salem's golden ſpires 
In beauteous proſpect riſe ; 
And brighter crowns than mortals wear, 
Which ſparkle through the ſkies. 


All honour to his name, 
Who marks'the ſhining way: ; 


To him, who leads the wanderer on 
To realms of endleſs day. 


8 "Xe A 
Y . 
\ 
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HYMN ccclxxvnl. L. It, 83 


A Sacramental Hymn. 


ESUS, our kind aſcended Lord, 
!lavites his faints around his board: 
With generous wines, with living * 
Behold the table richly ſpread! © 


| His feaſt is with his preſence crown d 
He ſmiles and joy dilFuſes round; 

Here every humble guelt ſhall prove 
The nobleſt products of his we. | 


His T8 a Were 8388 


Jo cleanſe our guilt, to heal our woe 


While the good f pirit, grace 4mparts 
To renovate and cl 1eer our hearts, | 


All hai |, thou dear 4 God, 
Thine honours we'll proclaim abroad ; 


Our hearts, our lips, our lives ſhall j join 


To celebrate on praiſe divine. 


HYMN citanux. G Ae. 


A Sao ane Hyun. 


ESUS! O wool uin get! ! 
How charming is the ſound ! | 
What joyful news! What heavenly ſenſe 
In that deaf name is ard 
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Our ſouls, all guilty wi comdernn' d, 


In hopelels fetters lay; 
Our ſouls, with numerous ſins deprav'd, 
To death and hell a Prey. 


Jeſs, to purge away this guilt 

A willing victim fell, 
And on his eroſs triumphant broke 
| The bands of death and hell, 


Our Ges were mighty to deſtroy ; "=; 
He mighty was to ſave; 

He died, but could not long be held 
A pris'ner in the grave. 


Jeſus! Who mighty art to ſave, 
Still puſh thy conqueſts on ; 

Extend the triumphs of thy croſs, | 
Where'ere the ſun hath ſhone. 


0 Captain of Salvation! 8 | 
Thy power and mercy known ; 
Till erowds of willing converts come 

And worſhip at thy throne. 


* 


HYMN xx. E MM. 


A Sac 1 Hymn, 


HUS we commemorate the day, 


On which our deareſt Lord was lain; 1 
has we our pious homage Pays 
U he appear on car th again. | 


Aa 3 
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come great redeemer, open wide 
Ihe curtains of the parting ſæy; 
On a bright cloud in triumph ride, 
And on the wind's ſwift pinions fly. 


Come King of Kings, with thy bright wan 
Cherubs and ſeraphs, heavenly hoſts ; 
Aſſume thy right, enlarge thy reign 
As far as earth extends her coaſts. | 


: Come, Td; and where thy oo once Rood , 
There plant thy banner, fix th 42 throne ; ; 


 Subdue the rebels to thy wor 
And claim the nations for _ hee AST 


II Y MN COCLXXXI. 25 .. 
The Apo f Chri 1. 


TOW let our pains be all forgot, | 
Our hearts no more repine ; . 
Our ſuſſerings are not worth a thought, 

When, Lord, compar'd to thine. 25 


g 
In lively figures here we fee : 
The bleeding prince of love; 
Each of us hopes, he died for me, 
And then · our griefs remove. 1 
| Grate: wittom! juſtice, join'd, and wrought | F 


The wonders of that day: 


No mortal tongue, nor mortal e 
Can — thanks repay. 


91 


Our ſongs ſhould ſound like thoſe above, | 
Could we our voices raiſe : 7 

Yet, Lord, our hearts ſhall all be love; 
And all our lives be praiſe. 


HYMN CCCLXXXIL C. A. 
Pardon by the Death of Clift 


OW condeſcending and how kind 
Was God's eternal fon ! 
Our miſery reach'd: his heavenly mind, 


And pity brought: him down. 


When juſtice, by our ſins provok' d. 
Drew forth its awful ſword, 

He gave his ſoul up to the troke | 

Without a murmuring word. 


He ſunk beneath our heavy woes, 
To raiſe us to his throne : 

There's not a gift his hand beſtow * 
But coſt his heart a groan. 


This was compaſſion like a God 1 
That when the ſaviour knew 
The price of pardon was his blood, 
His pity ne'er withdrew. 


Here we receive repeated ſeals 


Of Jeſus' dying love; 
Hard is the wretch that never feels 
One foft affection move! ES 


Ana" 
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Here let our hearts hegin to melt, 
While we his death record; 


And, with our joy for pardon” d guilt, TS 
Mourn that we piere d the Lord. . 


HYMN COCLAXXIL C. M. 
Do Ne Wonders of Redemption. 1 


ND did the holy 404 the jut, 
The ſovereign of the ſkies, 

Stoop down to wretchedneſs and duſt, 
'Fhat guilty worms might riſe ? 


Ves, the redeemer left his throne, 

His radiant throne on high, | 
(Surpriſing mercy ! Love unknown TY 
To ſutter, bleed, and die. 


He took the dying traitor's clave, 
And ſuffer'd in his ſtead; 


For man, (O miracle of grace!) 


For man the ſaviour bled! ! 


Dear Lord, what PERS wonders eel # 
In thy atoning blood? 

By this are ſinners ſnatch'd from hell, 
And rebels brought to God. 


| eſt us, my ſoul, adoring, bends. 


125 To love ſo full, fo free; _ 
And may I 5 that love extends 
Its ſacred power to me? 
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What glad return can 1 impart 


For fayours ſo divine? 


O take my all,---This worthleſs heart, © 


And make it onl y thine. 


HYMN CCCLAXXIV. £ N. = 


| Room at the 2 Fe . 
Luke 14 2 2. | 


And dainties crown the board ; 
Not paradiſe with all its joys, 
Could ſuch delight aftord. 


Pardon and peace to dyi ing men, 
And endleſs life are given; 

And the rich blood that Jeſus ſhed 
To raiſe the ſoul to heaven. 


Ye hungry poor that long have ſtray d, 


In ſin's dark mazes, come; 
Come from your moſt obſcure retreats 
And grace ſhall find you room. 


Millions of ſouls in glory now, 
Where fed, and feaſted here, 
And millions more, ſtill on the way, 
Around the board appear. 


Yet T% houſe aw heart ſo large, 

That millions more may come, 
Nor could the whole aſſembled world | 15 

"Veal the ſpacious rom 


HE King of 3 bis table ſpreads, = 
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All things are ready, come ea . 
Nor weak excuſes ame V. ben e 


Crowd to your places at th the b eaſt 85 i 


And bleſs the founder's s name. 
HYMN COCLAXNV., 0. M. 
An inpocation. {2 the. Gaſiel Feafe. 


Luke 14. 17 23. 23. 


o ſweet d awful! is the place, 
With Chriſt within the doors; | 
While everlaſting love PT. 
The choiceſt of its ws etl 4 


Here every bowel of our God 5 
With ſoft f ee fon k =" 
Here peace and pardon, t wi b 
Are food for dying { ſouls, bu 2 tot 5 


While all our hearts and all our FOR 
Ioin to admire the feaſt; 

Each of us ery, with than ful tongues 

Lord, why was La gueſt? 


Why "Ty made to hear thy voice, 
: Kod enter while there's room ; oof 
When thouſands make a wretched choice, 

And rather ſtarve than r 


7 Twas the ſame love that ſpread the feaſt , 
| That ſweetly fore'd us in; 
3 we had ſtill relus d to Ale, 
And periſh'd. m our ſin. 
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Pity the nations, O our God ! 
Conſtrain the earth to come; 

Send thy victorious word abroad, 
And bring the ſtrangers home. 


_ We long to ſee thy churches full, 
That all thy choſen race 
May, with one voice, and heart, and foul 


Sing thy redeeming grace, 


HYMN OOCLAXXVL c. 1. 
Gracy and c in the Perſon of c. 


THILE + we 3 this d board, 
We'll raiſe our tuneful breath, 
Faith ſhall behold her dying Lord, 
And doom our ſins to death. R 


We ſee the blood of Jeſus ſhed, 
Whence all our pardons riſe; 

The ſinner views th* atonement made, 

And 88 the ſacrifice. 


Thy ornel thorns, 4 ſhamef ul croſs 
Procure us heavenly crowns ; 

Our higheſt gain ſprings from thy loſs, 

. healing from thy wounds. ; 


Oh ! tis impoſlible that Wes: 
Who dwell in feehle clay 

Should equal ſufferings x for thee, 
Or equal thanks repay. 


* 


1 
HYMN COCLAXXVIL I. 1. 


Communion with Clrif at lis T able. © 


o Jeſus, our exalted Lord, 
(Dear name, by heaven and arch ador'd) 
Fain would our hearts and voices raiſe 

A cheertul ſong of ſacred praiſe. 


But all the notes which mortals know, 
Are weak and languiſhing and low: 
Far, far above our humble ſongs, 

The theme demands immortal tongues. 


Vet While around bis e we meet, 
And humbly worſhip at his feet : 

O let our warm affections move 

In glad returns of grateful love! FE 


Yes, Lord, we love and we adore, 

But long to know, and love thee more; 
And, while we taſte the bread and wine, 
Deſire to feed on Joys divine. . 


Let faith our feeble felt aid, 

To ſee thy wonderous love diſplay” d, 
Thy broken fleſh, thy bleeding veins, 
Thy dreadful agonizing 255 | 


Let humble penitential woe, _ 

With painful, pleaſing anguiſh flow ; 

And thy forgiving ſmiles impart 
* 7 and } joy to every heart. 


* 


5 
HYMN CCCLXXXVII. C. A,. 
' Praiſe to the Redeemer. © 


O our redeemer's glorious name, 
Awake the ſacred ſong ! 

O may his love, (Immortal flame!) 

Tune every heart and tongue. 


Hlis love, * mortal thought can reach? 
What mortal tongue diſplay ? _ 


RIO"; SOA wil , 3 3 


Imagination s utmoſt ſtretch z 

In wonder dies _— bt 

Let wonder ill ith Love unite, 41 1 | 

And gratitude and joy ; f el . 
Jeſus be our ſupreme delight, T4; 0 
b 


His praiſe our beſt employ.” 
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Jeſus who left his throne on high, 
Left the bright, realms of bliſs, ? 
And came to earth to bleed and die "OY 3 
Was ever love like this ! 


Dear 3 ll we 8 pay 

Our humnis thanks to the: 

May every heart with ook „ rails 
The ſaviour died ſor me. 


| BID 
A 


O may the Fant. the bliſsful: bew. ae 
Fill every heart and tongue; cb 79 

Till ſtrangers love thy charming name, | 
And join the ſacred 1 


E 1 A loſt creation 1 
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HY MN COCLXXXIX.. L 
w. 
Job. 7-8 IJ 78 


OVEREIGN of Life , — 5 thine eye, 5 


Lo! mortal men by thouſands die ! 


One glance from thee at once brings down. * 


The proudeſt brow, that bree a crown. 


+ Baniſh'd at once from buen fight, 

I o0o the dark grave's unchanging wicht, 
- Imprifon'd in that duſty bed, 
5 We hide our an N mk 


The friendly band no more ſhall greet, = 


Accents familiar. once and Tweet ; 


No more the well-known Fehtres trace, 3 
1 No more renew the fond embrace. Sg 


Faet if our father's faithful "Oe 


Conduct us through this Po hy land; 
Our ſouls with pleaſure 


Andi follow where he leads the Way. | 


* He, nobler TRUTH than here we ave, = 


In brighter ſuxer:worlds can give; 
Or, by the beamings of his eye, oy 
ſupply. 


HYMN. co. c. M. 


i Een gie. | 


HY do we mourn departed friends, 
. Or ſhake at death's alarms? 
Tis but the voice that ſeſus ſends 

To call them to his artns. 111725 


Why ſhould we tremble 1 to oer 
Their bodies to the tomb? 
There the dear fleſh of ſeſus lay, 


And left a Jong perfume. 


The graves of all the Mints be leſt, 
And ſoften'd every bed; 
Where ſhould the dying members reſt 
But with the dying on 


These be aroſe. and burſt the abs 
To ſhow our feet the way, fee 


From ſhades where death and darknel rein, 
To realms af endleſs rn. Lo hs 


Then let the Jaſk lou trumpet ound, | 
And bid his kindr , riſe II of! 
Awake, ye nations under ground, 


Ye ſaints, aſvepd-the ufer 11. el ” 
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HYMN CCCXCI. C. M. 


DF Fubiral Fin. 


HILE to the grave our ſriends are borne 
Around their cold remains, 
How all the tender paſſions mourn, | bY. {iT 
And each fond tart e 
0 2.101 1 "4 1. 25 
But down to earth, aal in vain 
We bend our weeping eyes; 
Ah! Let us leave / theſe ſeats of pain, 
And upward learn 8 OJ ene 
e : 12 B 


Hope cheerful ſmiles amid che gloom, 


4.442 j 
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And beams a healing ray ; _ 19 

And guides us, from the darkſorie bats 0 
JĨ0 realms of ar ole day. 255 | 

Ray paid ( 1 . | 

Jeſns, who left his bleſt abbey 4 

(Amazing grace!) to die, \ 


Mark'd, when he roſe, the ſhining ad 
To his bright urts on hight.” 3-33) __ vo nl 0. 


CM 4b Dns 8b ine 111 
| To (Boſe bright courts, when: hope eats Q 
The tears forget to flow; 15 
Hope views ohr abſent happy friends, i Bot e! 1 
And calms the ſwelling! We. ; 5 Id $44. 
I bam [OT Dinner ö N 
Then let our hearts ooh ie ine 6 
That earthly comfort dies 
But laſting ha . explore, 5 Th 
22 And ai it from theſes. ; 


4 . 


„ 
HYMN CCCXCU C. M. 
At the Funeral of a young Perſon. 


\ HEN blooming youth is ſnatch'd away 
By death's reſiſtleſs hand, 

Our hearts the mournful tribute pay, 
Which pity muſt demand. 


While pity prompts the riſing ſigh, 
O may this truth, impreſt 
With awful power, I too muſt die, 
Sink deep in every breaſt. 
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Let this vain world engage no more; 
Behold the gaping tomb! 
It bids us ſeize the preſent hour, 
To- morrow death may come, 
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The voice of this alarming ſcene 
May every heart obey ; _ 

Nor be the heavenly warning vain, 
Which calls to watch and pray. 


O let us fly, to Jeſus fly, 
Whoſe powerful arm can ſave ; 
Then ſhall our, hopes aſcend on high, 
And triumph o'er the grave. 


Great God, thy ſovereign grace impart, 
With cleanſing, healing power ; 
This only can prepare the heart 
Fer death's ſurpriſing hour. 


Ng 
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HVYMN CCCXCIIL . A. 
A Funeral Henn 


7 HE God of Love will ſure mdulge Fe 1 
The flowing tear the heaving ligh, : 
When righteous perſons fall around, 


When tender friends and kindred die. 
Yet not one anxious e, thought au ; 
Should with our mourning paſhons blend; 

Nor would our bleeding hearts forget 5 
Th' almighty ever living friend. 0 
Beneath a numerous train of ills | I 

Our feeble fleſh and heart may fail; | 
Veet ſhall our hope in thee, our God, 3 | 
O''er every gloomy tear prevail. 4 
Parent and huſband, guard and guide, f 
I bhou art each tender name in one; 
On thee we caſt our every care, 
5 And comfort ſeek from thee alone. 0 

Our Father God, to thee we look, | 

Our rock our portion, and our friend: 
And, on thy covenant love and truth, 
Our ſinking ſouls ſhall ſtill depend. T 


L 381 1 
HYMN CCCXCIV. C. . 


The Ho ary of Heaven, the Souls Supfrort in in the 5 zew » of 
Mortality. A 


LAS! What frail, what tottering things, —_ 

\ Theſe tenements of clay ! Bo 

This curious work of heaven, how ſoon 1 
The glory fades away. 


Sin, like a leproſy, intwines | 
The beauteous ſtructure round, | 

Nor thence is purg'd till death has raz'd 
The building to the ground. 


This gloomy ſcene, my Sn” foul.” 
In filence long ſurvey'd ; 

But now ſhe burſts the Cullen bands, tes 

And ſeeks celeſtial aid. 1 


All- potent, gracious maker God, | 
My mournful accents hear; 

indulgent to my humble ery, 
Incline thy pitying ear. 


Oh! Still this feeble 3 ſupport, 
Which thine own hand has rear'd ; 

Till I an heavenly houſe may claim, 
By over grace prepar'd.. 


Then may this mortal fleſh decay, 
The duſt to duſt return; 
My gladſome ſoul ſhall ſoar away, 


Nor o'er its priſon mourn. 
'B b 2 


And linger, ſhivering on the brink, 
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HYMN bed. C. 1. 
The Projie of Heaven makes Death 5. 


HERE i is a land of pure delight, 
Where ſaints immortal reign ; 


3 5 Infinite day excludes the night, 


And pleaſures baniſh . 


© There everlaſting * abides,. 


And never fading flowers“; 


i | Death like a narrow fea divides 


This heavenly land from ours. 


| Sweet fields, beyond the ſwelling food, 


Stand dreſt in living green; 


S640 the je ews old Canaan ood, 


While ordan roll'd between. 


5 But fearful . {tart ad Qvink 


To croſs this narrow ſee: 


- 


And fear to launch 1 


Oh! . doubts remove, 


Thoſe gloomy doubts that riſe, 


* ; | | And ſee the Canaan that We. love, 


- With unbeclouded eyes! 5 


E - | Could we but 8 wher e Moſes food, 


And view the landſkip-o'er, 


* | 1 Not Jordan' s ſtreams nor death's cold food, 
IS 5 wad * us from the ſhore, | 


8 . 
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HYMN . CCCXCVI. c. . 
A Profhect of the ReſurreFion. 


ow Jong ſhall death the tyrant reign, 
And triumph o'er the juſt ; : 

hile the rich blood of martyrs ſlain 

Lies mingled with the duſt. 


Lo, I behold the ſeatter'd ace, 
The dawn of heaven appears; 
The ſweet immortal morning ſpreads 
Its hluſhes round the e 


I ſee the Lord of nber come, 
And flaming guards around? 

The ſkies divide to make him room, 1 
The trumpet ſhakes the gromnd. Wes 


1 hear the voice,“ 1 4 ariſe '. | 
And lo the graves obey;  «Þ - 
And waking faints with 4 eyes et.” 
Salute th' expected da 


They leave the duſt, _ on the wing | 
Riſe to the mid-way air, 

In ſhining garments meet their king, 
And low adore him there. 


O may our humble ſpirits ſtand 5 
Among them dreſt in white! 

The meaneſt place at his 8 2 band 
Is infinite * 1 
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How will our joy and wonder riſe, 
When our returning king, 

Shall bear-us homeward through the Kies, 
On oye 8 E Ce ; 


. * 


HYMN CCCXCVIL 0 M. 
Salvation Aj reacting 


Fon Rom. 13. 11. 


WA K E, ye faints, and raiſe your eyes, 
And raiſe your voices high z 

Awake and praiſe that Orereign love, 
That ſhews Wenden nich. | 


On all the wings of i time it flies, 
FEach moment brings it near 
Fhen welcome each declining day! 

And each revolving years, 


Not many years their 3 ſhall run, 
Nor many mornings riſe, f 
Eꝰer all its glories land reveal'd 
Jo our admiring . 


Ye wheels of outs ſpeed your. courſe ; 5 
Ye mortal powers decay; 


1 Faſt as ye bring the Might. of ab. 
Ye LE eternal da Ye © | 
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HYMN CCCXCVNI. 1. M. 
Longing for Inmortaliy.. 15 


AD priſoners in a houſe of clay, 8 
Vith ſins, and griefs, and pains oppreſs 'd, 
We groan the lingering hours away, 
And wiſh and long to be releas'd, 


Nor is it liberty alone, 

Which prompts our reſtleſs ardent nghs I 
For immortality we groan, 

For robes and manſions in the ſkies, 


* 2 — MR 
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Eternal manſions! Bright array ! 

O bleſs'd exchange! Tranſporting thought ! : 
Free from the approaches of decay, IS 

Or the leaſt ſhadow of a ſpot. 
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There ſhall mortality no more 
Its wide-extended empire boaſt; 
Forgotten all its dreadful power, 
In life s unbounded ocean loſt. 


Bright world of bliſs ! O could I ſee 

One ſhining glimpſe, one cheertul ray 

(Fair dawn of immortality !) 

Break through theſe WE walls of clay. 


Jeſus, in thy dear name I truſt, 
y light, my life, my ſaviour God ; 
When this frail houſe diſolves in duff, 
0 raiſe me to thy bri ght abode _ 
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HY MN CCCXCIX. L. M. 
The Haſypineſs of being with Chriſt. 


Phil. I, 23. (2 i 
IIR on the verge of life I ſtand, 


And view the ſcene on either hand, 


My ſpirit ſtruggles with my clay, 

And longs to wing its flight away. 
Where Jeſns dwells my foul would be; 
And faints my much-loy'd Lord to ſee ; 


Farth, twine no more about my heart, 


For *tis far better to depart. 

Come, ye angelic enyoys, come, 
And lead the willing pilgrim home; 
Ye know the way to Jeſus' throne, 


Source of my joys, and of your own. 


| That bliſful interview, how ſweet ! 


To fall tranſported at his feet! 
Rais'd in his arms, to view his face, 


| Through the full beamings of his grace; 


| As with a feraph's voice to ing! 
Jo fly as on a cherub's wing; 


. 


Periorming with unweary'd hands, 


pe preſent ſaviour's high commands. « 


Jet, with theſe proſpects full in fight, = 
We'll wait thy fignal for the flight; __ 
For while thy ſervice we purſue, 
We find a heaven begun below. 
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HYMN CCCC C. . 
The heavenly Inheritance, 
cu. 
LL glorious God, what hymns of praiſe, 
Shall our tranſported voices raiſe ? 


What flaming love and zeal are due, 
While heaven ftands * to our view? 


Once we were fallen; nad 0 how low ! 
| Juſt on the brink of endleſs woe! 
Doom'd to a heritage in hell, 
Where ſinners. all in darkneſs dwell. 


But lo, a ray of chibrite let 
Scatters the horrid hides of night! 
Lo, what triumphant grace is ſhewn 
To ſouls impoveriſh'd and undone !. ; 


Far, far beyond theſe mortal ſhores, 
A bright inheritance is our; 


Where ſaints in light our coming watt 
To ſhare their holy bliGful ſtate. 


-If ready dreſs d. for heaven we ſhine, 
1 Las are the robes the. crown is thine'; 
And, endleſs years their conrſe prolong, 


«+ Thine the you * Be all ae 
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HYMN. Cc. | C. . 
"The Pramifed Land 


Its, 33. 17. 


F from theſe narrow ſcenes of night 
Unbounded glories riſe ; 
And realms of infinite delight 

Unknown to mortal eyes. 


Fair diſtant land . -Could mortal eyes 
But half thy charms explore, 

How would our ſpirits long to riſe, 

And dwell on earth no more! 


There pain and fickneſs never come, 

And grief no more complains ; 

Health triumphs in immortal bloom, 
And endleſs pleaſure reigns! 


No cloud thoſe. bliſsful regions know, 4 
For ever bright and fair ! 

F or ſin, the ſcouree of every woe, 
Can never enter there. 


There no EULA. night is known, 5 
Nor ſun's faint fickly ray; 

But glory, from the ſacred throne, 
Spreads everlaſting dax. 


1 0 may the heavenly proſpect. fire 
My heart with ardent love, 
Till wings of faith and ſtrong deſire 
WM Ber every Son above 


. 
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Prepare me, Lord, by grace divine, 
For thy bright courts on high; 
Then bid my ſpirit riſe and join 


The chorus of the ſky. 
HYMN Il. c. M. 
The Joys of Heaven, 


J NOME Lord, and warm each languid heart, 
Inſpire each liteleſs tongue; 8 
And let the joys of heaven impart 
Their influence to our ſong. 


Then to the ſhining ſeats of bliſs, 
The wings of faith ſhall ſoar, 
And all the charms of paradife 
Our raptur'd thoughts explore. 


Pleaſures, unſully'd, flouriſh there, 
Beyond the reach of time; 
Not blooming Eden ſmil'd fo fair, 
In all her flowery prime. 


Sorrow, and pain, and every care, 
And diſcord there ſhall ceaſe ; 
And perfect joy, and love ſincere 

Adorn the realms of peace, 


The ſoul, from fin for ever freed, - 

Shall mourn its power no more; 
But cluth'd in ſpotleſs purity, 
Redeeming love adore, 


i 1 


There ona throne, '{ How dazling bright !) 
Th' exalted ſaviour ſhines; * 
And beams ineffable delight 
On all the heavenly minds. 


There ſhall the followers of the was: 
Join in immortal ſongs ; | » 
And endleſs honours to his name 
_ Employ their tuneful tongues. 


Lord, tune our hearts to praiſe and love, 
Our feeble notes inſpire; 
Till in thy bliſsful courts above, 

We join th' angelic choir, 


HYMN ccc. 0 NM. 


HERE is a land ol living joy 
$3 Beyond the utmoſt ſkies, 
o» Where ſcenes of, Þliſs withotit alloy, 
In boundlefs proſpects riſe. | 
m h ſeated on a blazing throtie 
I eternal God appears; 
Puts all his ſmiling glories on, 
= And awes at once and +5508 


4 The ſlaughter'd wb wt His right-hand 
; Aſſumes his royal feat; _ 

4 | Adoring an angels round him fland, 

3 I His min ien of ek wo” 


And fin and hell, far from the place, 
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Lach breaſt with ws devotion glows, 

Love every heart infpires; 

While God's own Firſt) gently blows, | 
. fans theſe holy fires. 


In trains celeſtial, every 1 N 
Shall God's high praiſe proclaim; 

And all in concert join the ſoug 

Of Myes and the Lamb. 


The hallelujahs once 8 


No pauſe or cloſe ſhall know; 1 
But joy and harmony in one 
Perpetual tranſport flow. 


A conſtant bloom. in every face, 
Shall age and death defy ; 


In wad conf uſion fly. 


HYMN CCCCIV. L. * 

7 he  diferen Charafter and: State of the Righteous and 
| the Wicked, 
Palm 1. 


ow 1 bleſs'd the man, whoſe ear, 
e ſinner's counſel ſnuns to hear; 3 
Sp where the ſons of folly ſtray, 
Declines with ſtudious ſtep the way. 
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No frontic mirth dei he to ſhare, Rd od 
Nor fits he in the ſcoffer's char: 
His heart, pofleſs'd with ſacred awe, 

Daily revolv ves, great God, thy law. 


Like a fair tree, that taught to grow 
Where living ſtreams of water flow, 
His fruitful branch he rears on high, 


Nor fears a fickening autumn nigh. | 


| Whate' er his ready thounhls deviſe, 

He joytul to the work applies; © 
And ſure to find the wiſh'd ſucceſs | 
Repay his hope, his labour bleſs. ; 


2 Fehovali”s foes, © different fate, 
Terrors with terrors leagu'd await, 


Behold them to his wrath conlign'd, 
Fly like the chaff before the wind. 


Thy judge, 0 td; ſhall quickly come, 
And to each foul aſſign its doom; 
Think you that then the impious band 
Shall with the juſt aſſembled ſtand * 3 


Ah no! Thi Almighty, theſe lows; 
© - Theobjects of his love will own, 
While al who now his arm defy ; 
* Shall whelm'd in endleſs ruin lie. 
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HYMN CCCCV. P. N. 
The ſame. Plal. 5 
| () How bleſs'd the man; whoſe ear 
0 


Impious counſels ſhuns to hear, 
nor loves, or treads the way, 
Where the ſons of folly ſtray : 


He who ole dares not ſtand 
Social with the opprobrious band ; 
Nor their frantic mirth to ſhare, 
Seated in deriſions chair. 


But, poſſeſs'd with facred awe, 
Meditates, great God, thy law ; 
This by day his fix'd employ, 
This by night his conſtant Joy. 


Like the tree that taught to grow 
Where the ſtreams refreſhing flow, 
He his fruitful branch ſhall \ ſpread, 
Nor his ſickening leaves ſhall ſhed: E= 


He, whate'er his thought deviſe, 
Joyful to the work applies; 

Sure to find the wiſh'd ſucceſs 

Crown his hope, his labour bleſs. 


See, ah! See a different ſtate 

God's obdurate foes await ; „ 
See them to his wrath confien 1 

Fly like chaff before the wind. 
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When thy judge, O earth, ſhall come, 
And aſſign to each his dom 


2 Say, ſhall then the impious band 
* Wich the juſt afſermbled tand: 1 


Theſe th' Almighty, theſe alone, 
Objects of his love ſhall own ; 
While his vengeance who defy, 

. Whelm'd j in endleſs ruin lie. 


HYMN COOCVI. C. 2 
| What willye'th in the Day of ifi? 


WY HEN ſtorms hang oe'r the — s head, 
He flies unto his God; 


And, under his refreſhing hade, 
Finds a ſecure abode. 


When "EA without and luſts EY 
Seek to diſturb his peace; _ + r 
To God he makes his ſorrow beim, 

And ſtrait his ſorrows ceaſe. w ( 


When winds of firong temptation blow, 
And floods of trouble roll,  _ 

| God is the help, and f. too, 9 85 | 

Ol his diſtreſſed foul. 5 NE A 


But when tremendous terrors ſeize, 
Where will the finner fly? . v 
He feels a thouſand agonies, 45 by ns 5 

N en, nigh, 5 Co 


"I | 
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HYMN CCCcviII c. . 


The Chriftian repicing in the Views of Death and 


n Rev. 22. 20. 


EHOLD 1 come The faviour cries, 
On wings of love! 
So come dear Lord, my fout Leptes d 
And bring falvation, nigh. 


[ll greet the rs of death, 
By which thou call'ſt me home; 


But doubly greet that joyful hour, 
When thou thyſelf ſhalt come. 
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Come, plead thy F. ather's injur's le; 
And e thy glory ſhine;, 

Come, rouſe thy ſervant's mouldering duſt, 
And their whole frame refine. 
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O Come, amid th angelic hoſts, 
Their humble name to. own ; 
And lead the full aſſembly back 
To ove around thy rone. 
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With win ved ſpeed, hw di, 
Bring on n th illuſtrious day 5 _ 
Come, left our ſpirits droop and faint 

Beneath th y long 3 
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HYMN CCCCVIIL . 27 
The Second Ahfearance of Chrift 
2 Pet. 3- T0 iS. 


\ TY wikua'd ſoul, ad 1 wings, 


Beyond the verge of mortal things; 
See this vain world in ſmoke decay, 


And rocks and mountains melt away. 


Behold the fiery deluge roll, 

Through heaven's wide arch from pole to pole 
Pale ſun, no more thy luſtre boaſt, 

Tremble, and fall, ye ſtarry hoſt. 


This wreck of nature all around; : 
The angel's ſhout the trumpet's found, 
Loud the deſcending judge proclaim, 
And echo his tremendous ums. 


Children of Adam, all 3 
With reverence round his awful bar, 


For, as his lips pronounce, ye go 
To endleſs bliſs or endleſs woe. 


Lord, to my eyes this ſcene diſplay, 
Frequent through each returning day; 


| Andilet thy i my ſoul prepare 


To meet its Mr gr there. 
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HYMN CCCCIX. S. N. f 
The Final Sentence and Miſery of the Wicked. 
C 


ND will the judge deſcend ; 
And muſt the dead ariſe ? 
And not a ſingle ſoul eſcape 
His all-diſcerning eyes? 


And from his righteous lips, 
Shall this dread ſentence ſound ; _ 

And, through the numerous guilty throng, 
Spread black ee around. 


5 Depart from me accurs d, 

Jo everlaſting flame, 
For rebel angels firſt prepar'd, 

«© Where mercy never came. 


How will my heart endure 

The terrors of that day; 

When earth and heaven, before his face, 
Aſtoniſh'd ſhrink away ? 


But eber that trumpet ſhakes 
The manſions of the dead; 

Hark, from the goſpel's cheering ſound, 
What Joyful tidings reac! 


Ye ſinners ſeek his grace, 

Whoſe wrath ye cannot bear ; 
Fly to the ſhelter of his croſs, 

And find falvation there! 


Ce2 
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80 ſhall that curſe remove, 
By which the ſaviour bled ; 
And the laft awful day ſhall — 
His — on your head. 


HYMN CCCCX. C. M. 
Ie Final Sentence and 88 of 82 Righteous. 
Matt. 50 34. 


TTEND my ear, my heart rejoice; 
While Jelus ſrom his throne, 
Begirt with all th angelic hoſts, 


Makes his laſt ſentence known. 


When ſinners, eurſed from his face, 
To raging flames are driven ; 

His voice, with melody divine, 
Thus calls his faints to . 


« Bleſs'd of m Father, all draw near; 

1 Receide dle great reward; 

« And riſe with raptures to poſſek 
„The kingdom love prepar'd. 


&« F'er earth's foundations firſt were laid, | 
His ſovereign purpoſe wrought, 


And rear'd the palaces divine, 


« To which you now are brought. | a | 


Here ſhall you reign” urmumber'd years, Hed 

Protected by my power; Qs 

6 While fin and death, and pains and cares, 
Shall y vex your fouls no more.“ 
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Come, dear majeftic ſaviour, come, 
I his jubilee proclaim; 
And teach us language fit to praiſe. 
So great, ſo dear a name. 


HYMN CCCCXI. P. N.. 
Lo! He cometh, 


0! He 3 comntich ——_ 
Blow to raiſe the ſleeping dead ; 
Mid ten thouſand ſaints and angels 
See their great exalted head, 
Hallelujah, Hallelujah, Hallelujah, 
Welcome, welcome Son of God. 


Full of joyful expectation, 
All behold the judge ober; > 
Truth and juſtice go before him, 
Now the joyful ſentence hear. 
Hallelujah, Hallelujah, Hallelujah, 
Welcome welcome Jud ge divine. 


Come ye bleſſed of my father, 
«© Enter into life and joy ; 
„ Baniſh all your fears and ſ ſorrows, 
< Endleſs praiſe be your employ.” 
Hallelujah, Hallelwjah, Hallelujah, 
Welcome , welcome to the ſkies. 


Now at once they riſe to glory, 
* brings them to the Wd 5 


Cog. 


[ 400 J 
There, with all the Hofts of heaven, 
They eternal anthems ing. RO 


Hallelujah, Hallelujah, Hallelujah, 
Boundleſs glory to the lamb. | 


HYMN CCCCXII. c. . 


Clrift the Lamb of God worſhipped by the lei 


Creation. 


OME, let us join our cheerful ſongs 
With angels round the throne ; 
Ten thouſand thouſand are their tongues, 

But all their joys are one. 


« Worthy the lamb that died, They crys 
Jo be exalted thus: | 


Worth the lamb our lips reply, 


« For he Was ſlain for —_— 


Jeſus i is worthy to receive 
Honour and power divine; 


And bleſſings, more than we can give, 
Be, Lord, for ever thine. 


Let all that dwell above the ſky, 
And air, and earth, and ſeas, 

Conſpire to lift thy glories high, 

And peak thine endleſs praiſe. 


The whole creation j join, in one, 

. o blels the ſaered name 
Of him that ſits upon the throne, 8 

And to adort the Labib. 
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HYMN CCCCXIMI. P. N. 
I. OF SUPPLEMENT. 
Tor the Sabbath Day. 


AIL happy day, the day of holy reſt, 
When ſaints aſſemble, and on dainties feaſt, 

When all in ſmiles the God of grace deſcends, 

Opens his ſtores and entertains his friends. 


Let earth and all its vanities be gone, 
Move from my ſight, and leave my ſoul alone; 

Its flattering, fading glories I'd deſpiſe, 

And to immortal beauties turn my eyes. 


Fain would I mount and penetrate the ſkies, 
And on my ſaviour's glories fix mine eyes; 
Oh! Meet my rifing foul, ſtoop from above, 
Jeſus, and waft it to thoſe realms of love! 


Or if I muſt not climb the ſtarry height, 
And ſee thee blazing on a throne of light ; 
If ſtill the veil between us muſt divide, 
And from my fight my ſaviours glories hide: 


Yet here diſplay the wonders of thy grace, 
Look through the ſkies, and ſhow thy ſmiling face: 
Stoop down, bleſt king of glory, from above, 
Shine on my ſoul, and raviſh me with love. 


a 


HYMN CCCCXIV. > M. 


1 OF SUPPLEM ENT. 
Deligli in War/hife. 
AR from my thoughts, vain world, be gone, 


Let my religious hours alone ; en, 
Fain wollltd my eyes my faviour ſos, AY 
| I'vwaita vill, Lord, IRON INES. 'f- 3 
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Haſte theriduit: witea/Gniliag "nag 
And ſpread the table of thy grace: 
Bring down a taſte of truth aſivine, 1182 12 
neee heart withſacred We. 01} 90. 


Bleſs'd Jeſus, what deicions ! 


How ſweet thy entertainments are! 

Never did angels taſte abox. 
Redeeming/grace, and dying love. BL ig 
Hail, great Immanuel, all vi ine! 


In thee thy father's glories ſhine ; 


Thou brighteſt, fweeteſt, ſaireſt one, 
That eyes have. ſeen, bas angels known. 


HYMN C XV. 4 M. 


ö III. OF SUPPLEMENT. 
Abit of Gol nber un in the 8 8 0 


| 9e 
Pete che Bliſsful real on high, 
here living waters gently roll, 
7 Fain would my thoughts leap out and fly, 
But ſin org heavy ON my oul. | 
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Thy wonderous blood, dear dy ing Ghrift, 
Can make this world of guilt remove; 

And thou canſt bear me where thou fly 'ſt, 

On thy bright wings, celeſtial dove ! 


O might I once mount up and fee —- 
Thu glories of Hh ternal ſkies, 3 
What little things theſe worlds would be, 
How deſpicable to my eyes 
Had I a glance of thee, my God, 

- Kingdoms and tf miſh ſoon, 
Vaniſh, as though I ſaw. them nat, 
As a dim candle dies at non. 


” TY, 
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be * one * 


Then they might fight and rage, and rave, 
I ſhould perceive their noſſe no frre 

Than we can hear the ſhaking leaf 
While rattling thumders round us roar. 
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Great All in All, Eternal King, 
Let me but view thy lovely face, 
And all my poyers,ſhall bow andſing 
Thy endleſs grandeur, and thy grace, 


HYMN CCCCXVI. d. .. 
Ib. or SUPPLEMENT. 
— if loom © 
|| ATHER, I dong, I. faint to fee | W es 
K. The place of thine 'abode.; 


n 
Op to thy ſeat my Gd!!! 
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” | Here 1 behold thy diſtant face, Rs 
And 'tis a pleaſing fight; 
But to abide in thine embrace, Ces 
Is infinite delight. 


I'd part with all the j Joys of ſenſe, _ . 
To gaze upon th y throne ; _ . 


*3 Pleaſure ſprings freth for ever thence, „„ 
K - Unipeakable, RCTS 0 


| There all the heavenly hoſts are ſeen, _ : 
In ſhining ranks they move, 


And drink immortal vigour in, 
With wonder, and with love, 1 18 


* Then at thy ect with 3 fear | 
Th adoring armies fall; 
= With joy they. ſhrink to wthing Ts 
Before th“ ternal ALL. 


| | 5 There 1 a: vie with all the hoſt 


In duty and in bliſs; | 
While 4% than nothing: 1 could boaſt, 
> led Oy confeſs, 


HY M N CCCOXVIL L N. 

v. oF SUPLLEMENT. . : 

The fht of Grd and cui in heaven. 
ESCEND from: besven, Immortal Dove, 


Stoop down and take us on thy wings, 85 
And mount and bear us far above n 


© The reach of theſe inferior things. 
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Beyond, beyond this lower ſky, 
Up where eternal ages roll, 
Where ſolid pleaſures never die, 
And fruits immortal feaſt the ſoul. 


0 for a ſight; a pleaſing ſight 

Of our Almighty Father's throne? 

There ſits our Saviour crown'd with light, 
Cloth'd in a body like our own. 


Adoring ſaints around him ſtand, 
And thrones and powers before bim n fall; 
The God ſhines gracious through the man, 
And ſheds ſweet glories on them all!? 


O what amazing joys they ſeel, 
While to their golden harps they fig, 
And fit on every heavenly hill, 


And ſpread the triumphs of their king! 


When ſhall the day, dear Lord, appear 
That I ſhall mount to dwell above. 115 
And ſtand and bow among them there, 
And view thy face, and ſing, and love ? 


HY MN CCCCXVIIL * E. . 
vi. OF SUPPLEMENT. | 
"The Condeſeenfion of Gu. 


[ ] p to the Litd, that reigns on lich. 
And views the nations from ae". 
Let everlaſting praiſes f/ > 


And tell how large his bounties are. 


3 \ He that ean ſhake hex EY he made, 


Or with bis word or with his rod. 


His goodneſs how amazing N 


And what a condeſcending 1 


God, that muſt ſtoop t6:tiow'thb ies, | 


And bow to ſee what angels do, 


Down to our enrth be caſts his eyes, 


And bends his footſteps downward too. 


He over-rules all mortal things, 


And manages our mean affairs; 


On 4 oh e e 
3 Beſtows his counſels and his cares. 


: Our ſorrows and our tears we pour 


Into the boſom. of our God; 
He-hears us in the mournful hour, 


. And helps us bear the heavy load. 
Oh! Could ↄur thankful hearts deviſe | 


A tribute equal to thy 72 15 


To the third heaven. Our ſongs, ſhould . 


And teach the golden harps thy praiſe, 


HYMN. 'GOCCXIX, FP. M. 


V II. OF SUPPLEMENT. 
Proj to the Redeemer. ; 


3 VE God, while angels ug thee, = 
© IV] 


Mayan infant liſp thy name? 
of men as well as angels, 


I bbou art every creatures theme. 


E Halldjah, Fe, de. Amen. = A 
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Lord of every land and nation, 

Ancient of eternal das 

Sounded through the wide ereation 
Be thy juſt and lawful praiſe. 


For the grandeur of thy nature, 
Grand beyond a ſeraph's thought, 
For created works of power, 


Works with kill and kindneſs wrought. 


For thy providence that governs = 
Through thine empires wide domain: 
Wings an angel, guides a ſparrow, 
Bleſſed be thy gentle reign. _ 


But thy rich, thy free redemption, 
Dark through brightneſs all along: 


Thought is poor, and poor expreſſion, - hg | 


Who dare ſing that awful ſong? 


Brightneſs of the Father's glory, 

Shall thy praiſe unutter'd lie; _ 

Fly my tongue ſuch guilty filence ! 
Sing the Lord who came to'die. 


Did archangels ſing thy coming ? 
Did the ſhepherds learn their lays ? 
Shame would cover me ungrateful, 
Should my tongue refuſe to praiſe. 


From the higheſt throne in glory ! 
To the croſs of deepeſt woe! 
All to ranſom guilty captives! 
Flow my praiſe ſor ever flow. 


% 


| n 


Hal. 


Hal. 


nd 


. — .. . 
* 8 OR + IS RS, 
8 _ 


; 1 WS) 
4 kt 
* 4 5 
1 
6 4 
| | 905 
1 
% 
Py. | { 


[48] 

Go return immortal ſaviour, 

Leave thy footſtool, take thy throne ; - 
There abide and reign for ever, 2 
Be the kingdom all thine o n. Hal. 


HYMN CCCCXX. c. M. 
VIII. or SUPPLEMENT. 
N. Effufm of the Spirit ; or, The Suceefe of the Oel 


YREAT was the day, the joy was great, 
1 When the divine diſciples met; 
While on their heads the ſpirit came, 

And fat like tongues of cloven flame, 


What gifts, what miraeles he gave 
And power to kill, and power to ſave! 
- Furniſh'd their tongues with wonderous words, 


Inſtead of ſhields, and ſpears, and- ſwords. 


Thus arm'd, he ſent the champions forth, 


From eaſt to weſt, from ſouth to north : 


Go, and aſſert your ſaviours cauſe ; 
Go ſpread the myſtery of his croſs. 


Theſe weapons of the holy war, 

Of what almighty force they are, 

Io make our ſtubborn paſſions bow, 
And lay the proudeſt rebel low! 


Nations the learned and the rude, 
Are by theſe heavenly arms ſubdu'd ; 
While fatan rages at his lol,  _ | 
And hates the doctrine of the croſs. 
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Great King of grace | My heart ſubdue, 
J would be led in triumph too, 
A willing captive to my Lord, 

And ſing the victories of his word. 


HY MN CCCCXXI C. NM. 
IX. OF SUPPLEMENT. 
1 R 


ROS TRATE, dear Jeſus, at thy feet 

P A guilty rebel lies ; „ 
And upward to the merey ſeat 

Preſumes to lift his eyes. 


0 let not inflice frown me hence: 
Stay, ſtay the vengeful ſtorm: 

Forbid it that Omnipotence 
Should cruſh a feeble worm. 


If tears of ſorrow would ſuffice 
_ To pay the debt | owe, 
Tears ſhould from both my weeping - eyes 
In ceaſeleſs torrents flow. 


But no ſuch ſaerifice 1 plead 
To expiate my guilt; 

No tears, but thoſe which thou haft ſhed, 
No blood, but thou haſt ſpilt. | 


Think of thy ſorrows, deareſt Lord, 
And all my fins forgive: 

| Juſtice will well approve the word, 
That bids the ſinner live. 
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HYMN cœcxxIMI. I. 1. 
Ek. or sorrikukxr. 
The Candidate fo Dae iſm, 


Acts 8. 12. 


(rr AT Gop ! We in thy courts appear, 

With humble j joy, and bol fear, 
Thy great injunction we obey : 
Let faints and angels hail the day! 


Great things, O everlaſting Sow, 0 

Great things ſor us thy grace hath done! 
Conſtrain'd by thine eternal love, 

Our willing ſteps to meet thee move. 


In thine aſſembly now we land, 


Obedient to thy great command ; 
The ſacred flood is full in view, 


© Thy gentle voice invites us through. 


| The word, the ſpirit, and the bride, 
Muſt not invite and be denied ; 

| Was not our Gop, who: came to ſave, 

| Inter'd | in ſuch a liquid grave! 5 


Thus we, dent Saviour, own. thy name ; 8 
Receive us riſing from the ſtream; 
Jo thy rich table let us comm. 
And dyell in Sion as our home. 
1280 £1 
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HYMN CCCCXXIIL P. M. 
II. OF SUPPLEMENT. 
The divine Preſence imhlored at the Adminift1 ation of the 
Ordinence of Bajitiſm. 
Mat. iii. 16. & 17. 


'ESCEND, Celeftial Dove! 
And make thy preſence known; 
Reveal our Saviour's love, 


And ſeal us for thine own. 


Unbleſs'd by thee our works are vain, 
Nor e'er can we acceptance gain. 


When heaven's incarnate God, 

The ſovereign PRINCE OF LIGHT, 

In Fordan's ſwelling flood 

Receiv'd the holy rite ; 

In open view thy form came down, 
And dove-like flew, the king to crown. 


The day was never known 
Since time began his race, 
On which ſuch glory ſhone, 
Or which obtain'd ſuch grace; 
As that which ſhed, in fordan? s \ ream, 
On jeſus' head, thy heavenly bea n. 


Continue ſtill to ſhine, - 
And fill us with thy fire: 
This ordinance is thine, 
Do thou our ſouls _ 


on [ 42 ] 
On all thy fons, do thou attend, 
Thy a runs. Till time ſhall end. 


Baptiz d into thy name, 
Lord, we our tribute bring, 
To thes our PROPHET, PRIEST, 
And our exalted KING ; 
Oh! deign to bleſs, on thee we call, 
Thee we conſeks Our ALL in ALI. 


HY MN CCCCNXSIV. T. A. 
XII. oP SUPPLEMENT. 
: Proflical Picty. 

Titus IJ. ng. 


85 let our lips and lives expreſs 
The holy goſpel we protels ; 

So let our works and virtnes thine, 

To prove the doctrine all divine. 


Thus ſhall we beſt proclaim abroad 
Ihe honours of our ſaviour God ; 

When the ſalvation reigns within, 

And grace ſubdues the power: of {ing 


Our fleſh and ſenſe muſt be defied, 
Paſlion and envy luſt and pride; 
While juſtice, temperance, truth and love 
Our inward piety * 


"a, 
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Religion bears our ſpirits up, 
While we expect that bleſſed hope 


'The bright appearance of the Lond: 
And faith ſtands leaning on his word. 
IIYMN OCCCXXV. C. 2. 
X11 1. OF SUPPLEMENT. 
 Brotherly Love. 


JEL 1OLD, where breathing love divine, 
Our dying maſter ſtands, 

His weeping followers, gathering round, 

 Recely e his laſt commands, 


From that mild teachers lips, 
What tender accents fell ! 

The gentle precept that he gave 
Became it” s author well. 


„ Bleſt is the man whoſe Pee heart, 
« Feels all another's pain; 

& To whom the ſupplicating eye 
Was never rais d in vain. 


ce Whoſe brealt cs with generous u, 


A ſtranger's woes to feel, 
& And bleeds in pity o'er the wound 
Ile wants the power to heal. 


He ſpreads his kind ſupporting arms, 
<« 'To every child of grief; 
« His ſecret bounty largely flows, f 
* And brings 2 ry | 
3 


1 
3 


oF + 1 


e glb offices of love, 
His feet are never flow ; ; 
He views through rey” 8 melting ey e, 
A brother in à foe.” 


0 PeachFfrom the bolom of his God ; 
5 My peace to him I give; e 
| * And when he kneels before the throne, 
| His trembling ſoul ſhall live. 


* To him protection ſhall be ſhown : 3 
And merey from above * 

„ Deſcend on thoſe who thus fulfil 
„The perfect law of love.“ 


* 


HYMN CCCCXXVI. c. M. 


XIV. OF SUPPLEMENT. 
Chrift"s condeſcending Regord to little Children. 
- Mets $6 


\EE Iſrael's gentle ſhepherd tand 
With all-engaging charms : 
Hark how he calls the tender lambs 

And folds them in his arms! 


Permit them to approach, (he cries) 
Nor ſcorn their humble name; 
For 'twas to bleſs ſuch ſouls as theſe, 

| The Lord of angels came, 


E Ee 


We bring them, Lord, by fervent prayer, 
And yield them up to thee; 
oyful that we ourſelves are thine, 
'Thine let our offspring be. 


Ve little flock, with pleaſure hear; 
Ve children ſeek his face; 

And fly with tranſport to receive 
The bleſſings of his grace. | 


— oi orphans they are leſt behind, 
Thy guardian care we truſt : 
That care ſhall heal our bleeding hearts, . 
11 Weeping o'er their duſt. 


'HY MN CCCCXXVIL. P. A. 
XV. OF SUPLLEMENT. 
Ebenezer, 


1 Sam. 77 22. 


OME, thou fount of every bleſſing, 
Tune my heart to ſing thy grace! 


Streams of mercy never cealing, 
Call for ſongs of loudeſt praife : 
Teach me ſome melodious ſonnet, 
Sung by flaming tongues above ; 5 
Praiſe the mount- -O fix me on it, 
Mount of God's unchanging love. 


Here I raiſe mine Eben-ezer, 
Hither by thy help I'm come: 
And 1 hope by thy good pleaiure, 
Safely to arrive at home, . 


— 
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Jeſus ſought me, when a ſtrariger 

. Wandering from the fold of God; 
He to reſcue me from danger, 

Interpos'd with precious blood. 


Oh! To grace how great a debtor 
Daily I'm conſtrain'd to be! | 
Let that grace, Lord, like a fetter 
Bind my wandering heart to thee ! 
Prone to wander Lord, I feel it ; 
Prone to leave the God I love--= 
Here's my heart, Lord, take and ſeal it! 
Seal it from thy courts above! 


H Y M N CCCCXXVIIL . C. . 
XVI. OF SUPPLEMENT. 
For a Public Fa. 
FORD, look on all aſſembled here 
| L Who in thy preſence ſtand, | 


To offer up united prayer 
For this our ſinful land. 


Oft have we, Lord, in private pray'd 
Our country might have grace; 
Now hear the fame petitions made 

In this appointed place. 


Or if among us ſome be met, 
& _ $80 careleſs of their ſin, 
© They have not cried for-mercy yet, 
Lord, let them flow. begin! 
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Thou, by whoſe death we ſinners live, 
By whom our prayers ſucceed, 
The grace of ſupplication give, 
And we ſhall pray indeed. 


Great God of hoſts, deliverance bring, 
Guide thoſe that hold the helm, | 

Support the ſtate, preſerve the king, 
And ſpare the guilty realm. 


Or ſhould the dread decree be paſl, 
And we muſt teel thy rod, 
May faith and patience hold us faſt, 
10 our chaſtiſing God. 


Whatever be our deſtin'd caſe, 

Accept us in thy ſon, 

_ Give us thy goſpel and thy grace, 
And let thy will be done! 


HYMN ccccxxIX. L. . 
XVII. OF SUPPLEMENT, 
Peace frayed for. 


N Britain, long a favour'd ille, 

N Now overwhelm'd with guilt and ſhame, 
Deign, mighty Ged, once more to ſmile ; 

The ſame thy power, thy grace the ſame, 


peace deſcend with balmy wing, 
J alt its bleſſings round her ſhed ; 
Aler liberties be well ſecur'd, 

And commerce lift its lainting head. 


TL ow] 


Let the loud cannon ceaſe to roar, 
The warlike trump no more to ſound ; 
The din of arms be heard no more, 
Nor human blood pollute the ground. 


Let hoſtile troops drop from their hands, 
The uſeleſs ſword, the glittering ſpear ; 
And join in friendſhip's ſacred bands, 


. Nor one diſſenting voice be there. 


Thus ſave, O Lord, a ſinking land, 
Millions of tongues ſhall then adore, 
Reſound the honours of thy name, 

And ſpread thy praiſe trom ſhore to ſhore. 


HY MN OCC XXX. E. M. 
XVIII. OF SUPPLEMENT. 

In a Time of War and Draught. 

\ HILE o'er our guilty land, O Lord, 


We view the terrors of thy {w ord, 
While heaven its fruitful ſhowers denies, 
And nature round us tades and dies: 


On thee our 8 God we call, 
Before thy throne of grace we fall; 
And is there no deliverance the re? 


And muſt we periſh | in 2 wa 7 


Lord we TED we weep, We mourn, 
To our forſaken God we thrn, 
O {pare our guilty country, ſpare 


Tae church .fich thou haſt Plante there. 


. 9 


Revive our withering fields with rain, 


Let 


peace compoſe our land again, 


1 the horrid noiſe of war! 


And ſpare a guilty people, ſpare ! 


HYMN CCCCXXXI. T. . 
XIX. OF SUPPLEMENT. 
Light Shining out of Das kneſs. 


5 8 OD moves in a myſterious way, 
OD | 


His wonders to perform; 


He plants his foot ſteps in the ſea, 
And rides upon the ſtorm. 


Deep! in unfathomable mines, 
With never failing (kill, 
He treaſures up his bright deſigns, 
And works his ſovereign will. 


Ye fourfal ſaints, freſh courage take, 
Ihe clouds ye ſo much dread, 
Are big with mercy, and ſhall break 
In bleſſings on your head. 


Judge not the Lord by feeble ſenſe, 
But truſt him for his grace; 
Behind a trowning providence 
He hides a {miling tace, 


His purpoſes will ripen faſt, 


Unfolding every hour: 


6 The bud may have a bitter taſte, 


But (ſweet will be the lower. 
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Blind unbelief is ſure to err, 
And ſcan his work in vain ; 
God is his own interpreter, 
And he will make it plain. 


HYMN CCCCXXXIIL C. M. 
xx. OF SUPPLEMENT. 
Comfort under the boſs of ſtious Miniſters, 


TOW let our drooping hearts revive, 
And all our tears be dry ; 
| Why ſhould thoſe eyes be drown'd i in grief, 


Which view a ſaviour nigh? 


What though the arm of conquering ; death 
Does God's own houſe invade ? 
What though the prophet and the prioft 
Be number'd with the dead ? 


Though earthly ſhepherds dwell in duſt, 
Ibe aged and the young, 

The watchful eye in darkneſs clos'd, 
And mute th' inſtructive tongue; 


Th' eternal ſhepherd ſtill ſurvives 
Ne comfort to impart; 

His eye ſtill guides us, and his voice 
Still animates our heart. 


1, Tam with vou, ” faith the Lord, 


. My church thall ſafe abide ; 
For I will ne'ep forſake thoſe fouls | 
Who in my love confide“ 


[ar] 
Through evefy ſcene of life and death, 
This promiſe is our truſt ; 


And this ſhall be our children's ſong, 
When we are cold in duſt. 


HYMN COOCXXXIL. C. M. 
XX, OF SUPPLEMENT. 


Triumph over Death. 


IVE me the wings of faith to riſe 
1 Within the veil, and fee, 

The faints above how great their joys, 

And bright their glories be. 


Once they were mourning here below, 
And wet their couch with tears; 

They wreſtled hard, as we do now, 
With ſins, and doubts, and fears. 


I aſk them whenee their victory eame ? 
They with united breath, 


Aſoeribe their conqueſt to the Lamb, 


Their triumph, to his death. 


They mark'd the footſteps that he trod, 
(Eis zeal inſpir'd their breaſt:) — 5 

And following their incarnate God, 
Poſſeſs the promis'd reſt. | 


Our glorious leader choſen our praiſe, 
For his own pattern given, 5 
While the long croud of witneſſes. 
Show the ſame path to heaven. 
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HY MN CCCCXXXIV. I. N. 
XXII. OF SUPPLEMENT. 
_ Ov the e Hiligs o « Miniftr. 


NJ Thou, before whoſe gracious throne, 
We bow our ſuppliant ſpirits down, 
View the fad breaſt, the ſtreaming eye, 
And let our ſorrows pierce the ſky. 


Thou knowꝰ'ſt the anxious cares we feel 
And all our trembling lips would tell; 
Thou only canſt aſſuage our grief 
And yield our woe-traught hearts relief. 


Though we have ſinn'd and juſtly dread, 
The vengeance hovering o'er our head, 
Vet, power benign, thy ſervant ſpare, 

Nor turn aſide thy people's prayer. 


H "= Avert thy ſwift deſcending ſtroke, 8 

| Nor ſmite the ſhepherd of the flock, 

[ 3 | Leſt o'er the barren waſte we ſtray, INT 
= To prowling wolves an eaſy prey. 
Reſtore him ſinking to the grave, 


* Stretch out thine arm, make haſte to ſave, 
1 Back to our hopes and wiſhes give 
And bid our friend and ſather live. 


Bound to each ſoul by tendereſt ties, 
In every breaſt his image lies, 
Iluhhy pitying aid, O God, impart, 
Nor rend him ffbm each bleeding heart. 


= _ —— — ä — —— 
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1 
Yet if our ſupplications fall. 
And prayers and tears can nought prevail, 


Condemn'd on this dark deſert coaſt, 
To mourn our much lov'd leader loſt: 


Be thou his ſtrength, be thou his ſtay, 
Support him through the gloomy way, 
Comfort his foul, ſupport his bed. 
And guide him through the dreary ſhade. 
Around him may thy angels wait, 
Deck'd with their robes of heavenly ſtate, 


To teach his happy ſoul to riſe, 
And waft him to his native ſkies, 


"> 
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N. B. -S. ſtands for Supplement. 


A. 
5 Hymn 
BSENCE, from God, = 260. 251. 
Acceſs, to God, „„ ” 
By Prayer, = 47- 203. 225. 281. 262. 
By Chriſt, — 164. 166. 


Adam, Corrupt Nature from him, 85. 
Firſt and Second, ww - - 84. 


| Adoption, — — 5 
Advent of Chriſt, 8 87. 92. 93. 
Aﬀedtions, cold complained of, 2055 295. 298. 
Mickie, Benefit of it, 243. 
Hope inijt, - - 240. 
Submiſſion under 1 = 240. 241. 
Deliverance from it by prayer, — 25 2. 


Angels, Reply to the Women, &c. gz 
Song at the Birth of Chriſt, Wy 91. 97. 98. 


B. 


WE. complained 12 = | 299. 
And returns | 


Kg - 370. 371, and vo. 18, S. 
mproved, ſee Dna k, te Church, Se. 372. 
Beaticudes = 267. 268. 
Blond of Chriſt, ſee Taran, Sufferings 99. 100. 


INDEX. 


C 

5 Hymn 

Charity, to the Poor = ® 302. 303. 
Chriſtian 3 360. 301. 
Children, Chriſt's regard to them - 13. S. 
Chr iſt, Bright and Morning Star 112. 319. 
Captain of Salvation — 139. 379. 
Coming to judgement 407. 411. 
Tountain of Life — - 110, 
Great Fhy ſician „„ 114. 117. 
Heavenly Conqueror 102. 290. 
Heavenly Gueſt — — a 151. 
King of Saintes? . 
Living Stone . — It. 
Man'telted - 3 87. 
neee 276. 278. 
Our Example — . 
Our only Saviour - 132. 167. 

Our Strength | . 

Our Wiſdom and Righteouſneſs 166. 168. 
Our Prophet, Prieſt, and King, 108. 120. 
Pearl of great Priſe „ EN 
Precious to them that believe 4100. 
Worſhipped by the Creation po 412, 
Chriſten, active — 5 97. 
Conquering 1 290. 
Crowned - — - 291. 
Led to Heaven „ — 285. 
His Happineſs — — 274. 
Hidden Life „ — 273. 
Nobleſt. Reſolution— - 200, 
- > Frolpect ___- — 271 407» 
. 5 281. 282. 


e 5 20g. 


Covenant, of Grace uncban geable 
: e 


INDEX, 


Of Chriſt to the Weak and Tempted 


Hymn: 
Church, Bee and Order - 23346. 
Eſtabliſhment 232 „ 
Glory and Safety = = - 329: 330. 
Glory of the Nation „ 
Glory in the latter Day = = 359. 
Going tote 300 
Increaſe delired =— «- = 52. 373. 
Preſence of God in it 325. 
Preſence of Chriſt in it = 326. 327. 

Seeking Direction in e Choice of 3 

Paſtor = 1 - 2 384. 
Communion, with God = 204. 266. 
And Enjoyment of God deſired — 195. 198. 
1 e 246. 251. 299. 
With Chriſt at his Table ms 387. 
Complaint, of cold Affections - 261. 
Of Darkneſs = - — 295. 

Of Formality in Worſhip „ 31. 
Of Hardneſs of Heart A1 ß. 
Of Inconſtancy = 101, 200» 
Of Unfruittulneſs - - 297. 
Compaſſion, of God = - 229. 
Of Chriſt = 382. 


253. 
Candeſeeyon, and Power of God 7. 9. 12. 17. mY | 


and 6. S. 


Ol Chriſt 128. 129. 130. 132. 136. 151. 
Gruen - . 154. 156. 
—Aö· CR 158. 159. 161. 
Joy of it _ - 160. 
| Neceſlity of it - - 167. 
| een Hymn = - — 177. 


173. 174 194+ 


 _ . Farewell 


Clarity, to the Poor 
Chriſtian 
Children, Chriſt's regard to them 
Chrift, Bright and Morning Star 
Captain of Salvation 
Coming to Judgement 
Fountain of Lite 
Great Fhylician 
Heavenly Conqueror 
Heavenly Gueſt 
King of Saints 
Living Stone 
Mani feſted 
Makes us free 
Our Example 
Our only Saviour 
Our Strength 
Our Wiſdom and Righteouſneſs 
_ Our Prophet, Prielt, and King, 
Pearl of great Price 
Precious to them that believe 
Worſhipped by the Creation 
Cr Mian, active 
Congqu: ring _ 
_ Crowned 
Led to Heaven 
Hlis Happineſs 
Hidden Life 
No bleſt. Reſolution 
Proſpect 
Race 
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1 
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Hymn 


302. 3 


360. 


361. 


13. S8. 


112. 
130. 
407. 


| 114. 
102. 2 


276. 
132. 


| 166. 
5 108. 


319: : 
379. 


„ 


110. 


Gan. , of Grace uncban geable 
© 


INDEX. 


Of Chriſt to the Weak and Tepe 
Condęſcenſion, and Power of God 7. 9. 12. 17. 18. 


Hymn 
Church, Ben and Order 3346. 
Eſtablinm ent 324t. 
Glory and Safety = = — 319 330. 
Glory of the Nation 2x Ga 347. 
Glory in the latter Day — — 1 
Going toit = - = - - 313. 314. 
.. Increaſe defired. = « 352. 373. 
Preſence of God in it 325. 
Preſence of Chriſt in it 326. 327. 
Seeking Direction in x Choice of a 8 
e aſtor 354. 
Communion, with Chak - 204. 268. 
And Enjoyment of God defired 196. 105. 
5 N 246. 251. 209. 
With Chriſt at his Table _—_ 387. 
Complaint, of cold Affectioss - 261. 
Of Darkness - . 
Of Formality in Workhip - . 
Of Hardneſs of o 159. 
Ol Inconſtaney 1 
Of Unfruitfulneſs - = 297. 
Comſiaſſion, of God = Hs "oy 220. 
Of Chriſt = 382. 


73 3» 


and 6. S. 
Oft Chriſt 128. 129. 130. 132. 136. 151. 
Comvenioann — 154. 156. 
Deſired — „„ D 
ö . - - - 160. 
ity of it nl — — 157. 
55 e a” — * | 15. | 


173. 174. 194. 


INDEX. 


l Hymn 
| - Rejoicing i in our Covenant with God 376. 
. and Providence - [31.122 
Of Man wonderful 3 24. 
_.. Glory of God in it - — 23. 
Praiſing God for it — 26. 27. 
Nero 5 „ 
Creatures, praiſing God - 2. 11% 22. 
Dominion of Man over them 9. 1761. 
Vanity of them - „„ 
Croſs, of Chriſt its Attraction 101. 
Repentance flowing from it 100. 
See Sufferings, — — 99. 
D 
Death, the Effect of Sin . 85. 86. 
| Hope of Heaven makes it eaſy 394. 395. 
| Decrees, of God - D442; 
| Deſpair, prevented by We of Merey 228. 
Devotion, Fervency of it deſired 294. 322. 


Dominion, of God ſovereign and eternal 4. 7. 8. 10. 
Of Man over the Creatures * 91 61. 


Earth, no Reſt on it = - 180. 193. 
. religious - 303. 
Eternity, and Time - OM 181, 184. 
GM - - 3.4. 
Evening, Hymns 3 „ 71. 72. 
Exaltation, of Chriſt - 121. 122. 
en of Wan = en, „ KID 


Res . Hymn 
Paith, - 233 231. 133. 
Makes Chriſt preciom 5 
„ — 234. 
Living and dead - 3 
Faiilfulneſs, of God in ns word 81. 35. 
Fat, Hymns - 4+ 1 
2 Time of War - 355 and * 17S. 
And Drought - — 18. S. 
Favour, of God deſired e 1 
Fear, of God our higheſt Wiſdom = ; 1 
The Happineſs that attendsit = 269. 
Fears, and Doubts complained of: 18% 00 
Removed Br. 231. 236. 238. 239. 
Funeral, Hymns - 390. 391. and 21. S. 
Of a young Perſon - 392. 
Of a Parent or Huſband „„ 
Of a Miniſter — - 20. 8. 
G 
Glory, of God in Creation - 23. 
Of the Golpel — - 387%. 
Of the Church — 305. 
And Grace in the Perſon of Chriſt 131. 386. | 
God, exalted above all Praiſe - 66. 
Olorified in the Goſpel - 140. 
Magnified for his Salvation JV 
Our chief Good _ - — 198. 
Creator and Beneſactor - 25. 
Our only happineſs == 192. 195.197. 
The Defence of his People — 201. 
Refuge of the troubled Mind = - 203. 
Strength of our Salvation — 202. 
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INDEX 


* Goodneſs, of God - 9. 12. 17. 19. 
= | Ge, Grand Scheme of it „ 138. 
od glorified in it - - 140. 
Bleſſedneſs „ on = 
Invitation 142. 147. 384. 
_ Glory and Succeſs of it 387. and 8. S. 
Fower of it TS f 351. 382. 
National Defence of it - +1; 3. 
Praiſe to God for it 390383. 
The Goſpel Jubilee. ME 152. 
Grace, — LiF. 
And Glory in the Perſon of Chriſt, 131. 386. 
| Diſtinguiſhing 1 1 "ps. 
TOWing in it = — 288. 


Covenant of it unchangeable 173. 174. 104. 
Pardonin 


. 227. 
eſtoring and perſevering - 301. 
ene wing deſire = 85. 157. 
Cavs iyt, and Decency — .-.- $06 
Greatneſs, and Goodneſs of God 11. 13. 17. 
l 
| min, in God — 192. 198. 
ooking upwards for it aa 190. 192. 200. 
Of a real Chrſtian 27 4+ 
Ol being with Chriſt = 399» 
f Of the Heavenly-minded 272. 273 
Of thoſe that fear God . 269. 
Of thoſe that truſt in God 47. 48. 55. 
. Of the pious Worſhipper = 317. 


Herr, Tabdued by the Grace of Chriſt 143. 151+ 
Broken and acceptable Sacrifice — 220. 
_ Hardneſs of it bewailed „W 


IND EX. 


FOR | Hymn 
| New deſired A 26. 85. 17. 
Heaven, - 401. 403. 
Aſpiring towards it 1 33. 20. 208. and 5. S. 
Hope of it our ſupport 244. 
Inheritance of the Saints - 400. 
Joy of it — - 205. 402. 
Promiſed Land 401 
Proſpect of it makes Death eaſy 206. 394. 395. 
Preſence of Chriſt in it - 123. 
Henvent, declare the Glory of God 1. 9. 17. 
Holinęſs, deſired, &c. 157. * 203. and 13. 8. 1 
; And Sin 6 — 296. 0 i 
Hahe, in God - - 201. 262. if 
In God and Prayer = 47. 203. 226. * 
In Darkneſs ä — 2 
In Affliction * 246. 
Humble, Souls invited to Reſt - 145. 
en bleſſedneſs — 454. 1275 268. 1 
Immortality, deſired 55 200. 398. 399* 3 
Immutability, of God - $1177 Yo (th ws n 
Of Chriſt — 5 1 
Incar nation, of Chriſt . 8. | 
Inconſtancy, complained of 9 296. 299 · 8 : 
nouitation, of Chriſt— ' 145. 147. 149 
Ĩ0o the Bleflings of the Goſpel 142. 144. { 
To the Goſpel Fealt . - 384. 388. | 
Iſrael, of God their Security - * &J&* 
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